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INDYCTION. Te | 


Enter Galeatzo,Piero, Alberto, Antohio, Foroboſco 
lurdo, Matzagente, dd Feliche , "with parts in thr v 
bens © Daving cloakes caſt dver their mo. oe. 
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ans Oo ; rin x 
7 One (irs,come : the Mui ql ill ound 
ftraighefor entrance. Arc yo ready, are 

ye perfe&t ?* 

Pier. Faich,we cafi c ay owir parts': "1 
wee are, ignorant-in what mould wee * 
muſt caſt qur Aors. c 
_”_ Albert: Whom doc you perſbmare y 
Pier. Piers,Duke of Venice. 

Alb.'O ho : then'thus frame your exterior ſidpe 
To hautje forme of elate majeſty ? 
\s if you held the palfie faking head- 
Df reeling chance, under your fortunes belt, 
a ſtriteſt ger : grow big in thought, 

\s (wolne with. of faccesfull armes. ] 4 
" Pie, If niche all; [; fete nor, Jle ſure it right, _ * © | ; 
> cannot be protidſireak up the haire, 2 _ 

4. Trurh © ſuch i is Tits popular gy 4 
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Ant . 


WE "And now the vulgar faſhion firides as wide, 


And Ralkes as proud, upon the weakeſt ſtilts ** 
Of the ſlighr'ſ fortuncs,as if Hercules, 
Or burly tha ſhouldred up their Race. x yt | 
Pie. Govd: but whom a you ? ; 
Alb. The neceflity of the play forceth mee to att two i 
parts ; 4ndwpio, the diſtrefled Duke of Genea, and 41- MW ; 
berto, a Venetian gentleman , enamoured on the Lady 
Rofaline : whaſe: fortunes being too weake to ſuſtaine | 
the porr of her , he prov'd alyayes diſaſtrous in loue : 
his worth bejn —_ underpoiſed by the vneuen ſcale, 
«hat currants all things by the outward ſtamp of opinion. F 
_ Gal. Well;and what doſt thou play ? 
Ba. Thepart of all theworld. " 
© Alb. Thepart of all the world? What's that? Il 
Ba. The foole. I in good deed law now, 1 play B9- 
lurdo , a wealthy mountbanking Burgamaſco's heire © g 
' Venice. 4 
Alb. Ha, ha: one, whoſe foppiſh nature might ſeeme 
preat, onely for wiſe mens recreation ; and like a Iuice- W A 
elle bark, to preſcrue the ſap of more ſtrenuous {pirits, 
_ A fervile hound , that loves the ſent of forerunning fa- 
ſhion., like an empty hallow vault , ſtill giving an.eccho W «1 
 towit: greedily champing what any other: well valued © 
judgement had beforchand ſhew'd. PE 
Foro. Ha, ha, ha : tolerably good,good faith ſweet 76 
Wag. | - 
4b. V.mh, why tolerably good:, good faich [vegete 
wag ? Goe,goe ; you flatter me. | Re 
Foro. Right; I bur diſpoſe my ſpeech to the habit of 
my part. -/ Ea 
Alb. Why, what playes he ? To Feliche. 
__ Fe. The wolfe that ears into the breaſt of Princes, 
that breeds the Lethargie and falling ficknefſe in ho- 
nour :. makes Iuſtice laoke aſquint,and blinds.the eye of 
merited reyyard from viewing deſertfull vyertue, 
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Yor and ATEa01da; 


Alb. What's all this Periphrafas ?. ha 2 
Fe. The ſubſtance of a _ fatterer. ._. 
- Alb. O,doth hee play Foro 
Ifaith. Sirrah, you muſt ſeeme now as glib and & | 
ix outward reſemblance , as a Ladies buske 5 Ith= 
wardly , as croffe as a paire of Taylors legs: having | 
a tongue as nimble as his needle, with ſervile patches © 
|arering ftattery , to ſtiech up the bracks of unyyorthis 
j honoured. ; TU 2L 
Fo. I warrant you , I warrant you , you ſhall ſee nice 
prom the very Perewig to cover che bald pave of braines 
c 


fegentility, E. Cath SHE: 1 
Ho, 1 will ſo tickle the ſenſe of bella gratin/a wadon- 
24, with the titillation of Hyperbohcall praiſe , that Ne - 

ſtrike it in the nick, in the yery nick,chuck. %s 

Fel. Thoupromiſeſtmore, than I hope any SpeRatot 
giues faith of performance : but why looke you ſo 
duskie 2 ha ? | T0 Antonio, 

Ants. I was never worle fitted ſince the nativity of nay 
ARorſhip : I ſhall bee hiſt at, on my life now. : 

Feb, Why, what muſt you play ? | 

Hnt.: Faith , I-know not what : an Hermaphrodite-5 
two parts in one : my true perſon being nnd ſonne 
t6 the:Duke of Genos ;- though for the loue of Meflidd, 
Pieros daughter , I take this fained preſence of an 4ma- - 
200, calliag,my ſclfe FlorizeZ , and ] know not whar, I 
a voice-to play a Lady! I ſhall neere doe it, 


£ 


41, O, an £84492 ſhould haue ſuch a voice, virage- 
like, Not play tyo parts! in one? awaygaway : 'tis Come 
mon faſhion. Nay.if you cannot beare two ſubtle fronts 
under one hood, Ideot goe by , goe by ; off this worlds 
e,, © times imputity, / bo Pore; 
- ons; Ly bur when uſe hack taught meow agion , to hic 
therighdpoytir of; Ladies part, Lihall grow igaoranc 
ures 33-64 turne- young, Prince againe , haw but to 
realſe pity hoſe, JK: 
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Fe. Tuſh never put them off: for women weare the 


breeches f1ll?* *} - 
. » "Mar. By the bright honour of a Millansiſe , and the 
reſplendent fulgor of this Reclez T'will defend the femi- 
- nine to deathzand ding his ſpirit to the verge of hell,thar 
darcs divulge a' Ladies prejudice. © Exit Ant.& Al. 

Fel. Rampum (cram » mount tuftieT” anburlaine. 
What ratling thunder-clap breakes from his lips ? 

Alb. O, 'tis natiue to his part. For , ating amo- 
derne Bragadoch , under the perſon of Margagente, the 
Duke of Miffaines (onne,it may (ceme to ſuite with good 
faſhion of coherence. 

Pie. But me thinkes hee ſpeakes with a ſpruce Atrick 
accent of adulterate Spanuth. . 

41. So 'tis reſoly'd. For Miffaze being halfe Spaniſh, 
halfe ugh Dutch, and halfe Italians, the blood of chie- 
feſt houſes , is corrupt and mungrePd : ſo that you ſhall 
ſee 'afellow vaine-glorious for a Spaniard ; gluttondus 
for a Dutchman z proud for an Italian, and a fancaſticke 
Ideot for all. Such a one conceit this Mat agertt. 

Fe. But I have a part allotted me , which I haue nei- 
ther able apprehenſion to conceit, nor what I conceit 
gratious ability bw meer,” io; eG 

Gal. Whoop, in the old cut ?:good ſhew us a draught 
of thy ſpirir. ME IE ARE CEE, 

Fel. Tis ſteddy , and muſt ſceme fo impregnably for- 
reſt with his owne content , that no enyious thought 
could eyer invade his ſpirit : never ſarveying any man ſo 
unmeaſuredly happy , whom I thoughe not juſtly hate- 
full for ſome cerue impoveriſhment: never bcholding any 
fayour of Madam Felicity gracing' another , which his 

well bounded content perſwaded not to hang in the 
front of his ewne fertune : andtherefore as farre from 
envying any man, a$hee valued all men infinitely diftam 
from accompliſht beatitude. Theſe native adjun&s ap- 
propriate to mee the name of Feliche. But laſt , good 
my 


Antopio and Mellida. 


chy humour. ; Exit Alberto. 


An. Tis to be deſcrib'd by ſignes and tokens, For un+ 


leſſe I were poſloſt with a legion of ſpirits, 'tis impoſsi- 
ble to be made perſpicuous by any utterance : Forſome- 
times hee mult take auſtere tare, as for the perſon of @e- 
leat;o., the ſonne of, the Duke of Florence, and poſſeſle 
his exteriour preſence with a formall majaltie : keepe po- 
pularitie in'diſtance, aid on the ſudden fling his hono 
ſo prodigally into a common Arme , that he may ſeem 
to giue up his. indiſcretion to the mercy of vulgar cenſure : 
Now as ſolemne as a Travailor, and as graue as a Puri- 
tanes ruffe : with the ſame breath as ſlight and (cattered 
in his faſhion as as as a a any thing. Now, as ſweet and 
neat as a Barbours caſting-borcle ; ſtraight as ſloyenly as 
the yeaſty breaſt of an Ale-knighe : now, lamenting : 
then chafing * ſtraight laughing : then — 
Feli. What then ? : ; ] 
An. Faith I know not what: "tad beene aright pare 
for Protexs or Gew : ho, blind Gew would ha dor't 
rarely,rarely. | FR 
Feli. I feare. it is not poſſible to limme ſo many per- 
ſons in ſo ſmall a tablet as the compaſſe of our playes 
afford. =, 
Antd., Right : therefore I hane heard that thoſe per= 
ſons, aschee and you Feliche , that are but ſlightly draw- 
n in this Comedie , ſhould receine more exa® accom- 
plihmenr in a ſecond Part : which, it this obtaine gra- 
10us ACCeptancegmeanes to try his fortune. 
Feli. Peace, here comes the Prologue, cleare: the 
taget * Exeunt. iy x 4 
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The firſt pureof 
| The Prologue. 


i e wreath of 0 of pleaſure, and detioions ſweets 
Begirt the gentle rent of this faire troope : 
$18. aud, refpe ed Avditonrs, . 

For wits ſake doe not dreams of miracles. 

eAla,wee ſpall but falter of you lay + 

The leaft ſad waight of an vnmſed bope, IV 

P pon our weakguefſe : onely we ginenp © 
T oh worthleſſe preſent of flughtsaleneſſe, ._ - 

' To your authentich cenſwre ; O that onr Muſe 
Had thoſe abſtruſe aud [ynewy faculties, 
That with a ſtr atne of freſt invention, 

She might preſſe ont the raritie of Art ; 

The pur'ſt elixed joyce of rich conceit, _ . 

Is your attehtine cares ; that with the lip 

Of gratious elecution, we might drinks 

4 f ch earouſe anto your health of wit. - 

Bat O, the heauy drivefſe of of her "ape 

Foile to your fertile fpirits3s aſbans'd 

To breath her blaſhing numbers to ſuch eaves : 

Tet (moſt ingenzous) dcigne to vaile onr wants 

With ſleeks acceptance, poliſh theſe rude Seeanc: 

| yr if our ſlightnefſe your large 4's beguiles, 

| C beck not With bended brow, but Soaples [mile 
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Exit Prologue, 
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 Antonioand Mellida. 


AcTys PRIMYS, 


T he Cornets ſound « battle within. 
Enter Antonio, diſguiſed like an Amazon 


4n. FE wilt not breake ! and thoy abhorred life 
Wilt chou fbll breath in my enraged blood ? 

Vaines, ſinewes, arteries, why crack yee not ? 

Burſt and divul'ſt, with anguiſh of my griefe. 

Can man by no meanes cteepe out of bianſelfe, 


And leaue the ſlough of viperous griefe behind ? 
Antonio, haſt thou (eene afphe a Sea, >. 


As horrid as the hideous day of doome ; 

Betwixt thy father, Duke of Genoa, 

And proud Ptevro, the Venetian Prince ? | 

In which the Sea hath ſwolne with Genoas blood, 


% 


| And made ſpring rydes with the warme recking gore, 


That guſht from out our Gallies ſcupper holes ; 
In which thy father, poore Andrugio, . 
Lies ſunckor leapt into the armes of chance, 
Choakt with the laboring Oceans brackiſh fome ; 
Who cvengdeſpite Pieros Cancred hate, 

Would with an atmed hand haue ſeiz'd thy lone, 
And linkt thee to the beautious Me#ids. 

Have outhy'd the death of all thefe hopes ? 
Haue I felr angwſh pourd into my heart, - 
Burning like Bal/amum in tender wounds ; 

And yer doſt live !. could not the fretting Sea 

Haue rowl'd mee up in wrinkles of his brow 2 , 

Is death growen coy ? or grim confulion nice 2 | 


 Thatit will not accompany a wretch, 


But I muſt needs be'caft on Venice ſhoare ? 
And try.new fortunes with this ſtrange diſguile ? 
To purchaſe my adored Me{tida. 
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| ; Wy”. : 111 Thefarſh part of, SS 
_ - The Corners ſound a flouriſh: ceaſe. * 
Harke hovw2Pierd's triumphs beat the Syrez 
O rugged miſchiefe how thougrat'ſt my beart'. * 
. Take ſpirit,bloodgdiſguiſe, be confident 7, - 
| Make a firme ſtandybere reſts the hope of all, 


-_ 


Lower chen hell there's ng depth to fall. .., - 


The. Cornets ſound g Syrnet : Enter Feliche of 14710, 
'  Cafftilt and Forobo/co, a Page carrying ajiyels : Pie- 
 70in Arnidur : Catzo and Dildo gud Balurdo; dll 
theſe ſaving Piero ſy armed with petronels : Betpg 
entred, they make a ſtand in divided foyles. 
Pero.” Viftorious, fortine, with triumphant hand, 
Hufleth my glory *bour.chis ball of 7.4 
Whil'& the-Feretian Dake is heayed up of uafs 
On wings of faire ſucceſſe,to over-looke \, 
The low caſt ruines'of his enemies, PCERRT 
To ſee my ſclfe ador'd, and Genoa quake. . :. 
My fate is firmer then miſchance can ſhake. 
Felt. Stand,the ground tremblech. 
Pterd. Hah? an carth-quake ? 
Beof. Oh, I ſmell a ſound. ' 
Feli.” piero ſtay, for I deſcry a fume, 
Cree ng from out the boſome of thedeepe, _ 
The breath of darkeneſſe, fatall when 'tis whiſt 
In greatnefſe tomacke : this ſame ſmoake calF d.pride, 
Take heed ſhee'le lift thee to improvidencey ; |  - 


Shee*le make thee grudge to let Zehoug ſhare ' - + 
In thy ſucceſefull barrailes : O, ſhe's ominous, - 
Inticeth rinces to deveure heaven, = we T4 
_ Swallow omnipotence,out-Rtare dread fate, - © 
_  Subdue Erernitie in Giant thought, Seay 
Meavegis up their hire with fe pufe conceit, | 
Till their ſoules burft with venom'd Arrogance, © 
ks | 795% "Yes 


And breake aehergr from ſtecpe ſecurity, ,, | 


Antonio and 4 tellida. 
| Ls Piero, Rome * ſelfe: babe 04 M. 
th Thi Hedide p 


"onfuſfians traine bl OWCS up Ge oh "I 


Pier.-Piſh, Dimittro ſuperos 


ato the Genoan Emhaſſadour ?, «i 3n 2 log gnT 
Are they content if thargheir Duke returne,. > Yer drerats 
o ſend his,and his ſonne 42togips heads! '. 1, 1.7 
\s pledges ſteepr in blood,to gaine their peace 2 
Alb. ich moſt obſequious , {leek-brow'd intertainey 
hey all embrace it as moſt gracious. 
Pier.. Are Proclamations 13 67-4 ain 
hat whoſoever brings Andrugips head 
Oc young Anthoniog,thall be —»r | 
ith twenty thouſand double Piſtolers, -. | 


>: 7 And be indeered to Pieros loue ? \; id b- 
| Forob. - They are ſent evety way =D Yet 
dweete Lord. -. I YM 
Fel.: Confuſion to FER CEE Ya Gcophants, | "1 
No ſooner miſchiet's borue in. regencypry 1 4 
Wot flatrery chrifteas'it with policy, . | racitds 
Pier. Why then; O me Celitam expeiiflmymnt 
he inteſtine malice,and inyererats Rack, Wks. 
| alwayes bore to that :41drupio, IC) Uo 
lories in triumph ore his miſery: ., '- ol 5. iT 
Nor ſhall that carper:boy, 4ntont :. . 
Match with m daughter,(weer cheekr: Melida.... ; 
, o,the.p ablick power makes my faQionftrong.. 


Fel.l We "ablick power ſtr eechneth private. wrong. 


Pie, Piſh, I proſeaure my. fanulies1 rg ©: V6 
hich Ile —_ ae with fuch a burning c 
"ill T have dry'd up all .4ndr SH, 
cake TILE, K with fligh ty ph: Tra ood. .. 
The Corned: fe 


Vhat meanes that freſh cha fort fomad: > 


- Albertd./ Haſt coat gg = phoning 8 


Pie. Tis horſe-like,not for mangto: know his forcey..., 
Fel. Tis godelike,for 2 man to feele remorſe. . 5 hetd, 
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Condut themto itt preſence roya 


Enter the wals [faith (foect MeNida) 


Thy bright eletions cleere,whit will hee prouc ? 


ty 1S SEEN 
' th. The Privet of 'Miane,and young Florence heir 
Approacli to yratuflke your vittory; © 

pie.  Weele-gtrt them with gone waſte of loye ; 


fi 


Let vollies of the gre at Artillery 


From of our gallics banks'play prodig all (mouths, 
And found lod tlcome from heir bellowing 
"Exit plerotantum. 4 
2040+ 15." RE 9 Hi 


The Cornety fount '& Eynet. Enter aboue. Mellidi, RM/[1 
line and F tevja : Enter below, Geleatxd with attei 
dants : Piero theeteth him,embraceth ; at which th 


Corners ſouid#floriſh: Piers ani Galeatzs exewnt Ml .. 
_ thereff fend fi. pt | 


MeR. What Prince was that paſſed through myfa- 

thers guard $7; + ook hg | Fiag 
Fls, Twas Gulesrho, me, Florentine. 
Rof:"T roth,one that will befiege thy maidenhead, 


If that thy flankers be nor Canon proofe. \ 


© % - A 


Hell. Oh Mary Ambree,go0d;rhy judgement wench 


Ro. Hath a ſhort finger and anaked chinne 3 
A skippirip eye, dare lay my jndgement (Faith) *' 
His loue-15 pfibþery ; there's no 'hold on't, wench': © 
Giue me a husband whoſe afpeR is frme, ff 
Axullicheekt galtant,with « bouncing thigh : 
Oh,he is the Paradizo deff madonite contento. 
Mell. Even ſuch a ont ywas.thy Antonio. 


The Corners finals tynet. = | 
Roſ7. By iy ie and tir errane(Fvecte) 
Thou art 1n lovc,but tand on tiptoed faire, 

Here comes Saint Treſtrem Tirlery whiffe Ifaith. 
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oe all the world like an ore-rolied Pig: 
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His face is yapgiſht , in the name of 


Antonio ant Melhds, 


wer Matzopente , rr pr Hm, mb 
which the Cornets __ | 


»/ng ſenng es 


Melt. S. Marke.s. Ma 
Ref. For fancies p; 


La upon bi 


What < counttey bred FANS * 
Meg, Wha hee F + 
dr "The heirs of. ikane Segwzor | 
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A great Tobacco Mr y | "EN CN 
For his eyes laoke 35 if, they hag becng ge” 
In the ſmoake of his 

Mell. Wha husband, will hee proue ſweete Toſilin ? 

Rof. Awoyd bim.: for hee hath 8 twiggled Icpge 


warp ſane cole- Mk bead, © 


Alo 
borer ealous tog,belecue it lweete: - 
Forks FEA: pacuS ang hath a gander neck, © 


A FLOW ip, 2nd 2 little mo 7 Be 
Pretiousy Hs 2 lender mat hee hath! _ 
Hee lookes like a May-pol Got, A noe ſick: 
Heele {napin two at gyery lite Reatpe.,  .. 
Ginn thab huhang wa will fll mine MES, 


nimble [caſe :., 
diesexce ACE s,..; 1 41s) ao! 


, 


Exeunt af on the lower Stage e at which the Carnes 
ſound 8 floriſh, aud « peale of {pot i; grore. bE 


Nell. The tryumph's ended, but looke Roſſaline, - 
What gloomy oule in ſtrange accuſtrements ha 
es 


ata mpx\f MES not a L 
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Walkes on the payement. G | 

Roſſ. Good ſweete lets to her,pree thee Me/{ida. 
*- Me. How covetous thou att of 'novelties ! 

* © Roff.. Pith, tis our natiire to defire things', 

Thar are thought ftratigers to the.common cut, | 
Mef.. I am excecding willing ,but ph dee 
Rof.. But what ? pree the goe downeylets ſee her face: 

God (end that neither wit nor beauty wants ** 

Thoſe tempting ſweets, affeftions Adamants, *Exeunt 
Ants. Come downeythe comes like : O; no Simile 

Is pretious,choyce, or elegant tnongh' 

To illuſtrate her deſcent : © leape hearr,ſhee comes, 

She comes: ſmile hezven,and'[ofteſt Southern wind 

Kifle her chedke gently with p&fumed breath. 

She comes: Creations paritie,admirl,, 

Ador'd,amazing raritie,ſhee comes: | 

Onow 4#tonio preſſe thy ſpitit forth O'S 

In following paffiongkait thy fenfes cloſe,” © '* fr 

Heape up thy powers,double all thy man. rmpting gcc 


' Enter Mefids, Roſſaline, 6nd Flauia. - 
She comes. O how her eyes dart wonder on. my heart * 
Mount bloed,ſoule ro my lips rat 'Hebes cup * 
Scand firme vn decke, when beatities cloſe fights up. 
Mell. Lady, your ttange hibir doth beger 
Our pregnant thoughcs,even great of much deſire, 
To be acquaint with your condition. 
Rofſ. Good ſweete Lady,withyqut more ceremonies, 
What countrey claimes your birth,and ſweer your name? 
Anto. In hope your b6unty will extend it ſelfe, 
In ſelfe ſame nature of faire curtehie , £ 
Te ſhunne all nicenefſe ; my nam'sFlors7e/, 
My countrey Scythia,l am Amazon, 
Caft on this ſhore by furie of the Sea. 
, Rofſ. Nay faith,{weere creature , weele not vaile onr 
names. ig 
| It 


' 
3 OE HE 


Antonio \avd Ade, 


c pleafd the Font to dip mee Ro/ſuline < 

bo Lady beares the name 'of Meſtida, " 

The Duke of Yenice daugheer, PO 
Auto. Madam,I am bblig*d'to kifſe yotrhand, 

By impoſition of anow ENG man. £ 


To Mettids ki k iſing her havd,” 


Roſſ. Now by my croth;] long beyond al choughy;/ 
o know the man ; ſweet beaury det kis name. 
Antro. Lady, the circamftance'i 1s redious.! 

R0fſ.. Troth not a whit 3 good faire lers have i it all: 
[ loue not, I, to have a jot lefe Out, 

If the tale come from a lov!d Oratar, 

| Anto. Vouchſafe mee then your huſhst obſervances. 
chement in purſuite of- ſtrange novelties, - 

\fter long travailethroughthe' 4fian Maine, 

T (hipe my hopefull tfoughts for Britany ; 

L onging to Kun great natures miracle, | 
he glory of our ſex,yhoſe fame doth ftrike of" 
RemoreRt eares with adoration. | 
dayling ſome two moneths with inconftane winds, 
ceview'd the gliſtering Penetian forts ; 

o which wee made : when loe, ſome three leagues off, 
Vee mightdeſcry a horrid ſpeRacle z 

he ifſue of blacke-fury ſtrow*d the Sea, 

Vith tattered carcaſſes of ſplicted ſhips, 

alfe finking,burning,floating,tophe ruruy, 

Not farre from theſe ſad ruines of fell rage, 

Vee might behold a creature prefſe the waues , 
denſcleſic hee ſprauld , all norcht with gaping yyounds : 
@ him-wee made, and (ſhort) wee tooke him up ; 
he firft word that hee ſpake, was Mellida ; ; 

_ then hee fwounded. 

&. Aye mee ! 

pn / Vhy frgh you faure ? 


ace : 


PUNK 
Ee 


} 
rt * 


x" 
ze? 


or 


It 


I 


CLYLY 


hefirl w 
bil 2 


Rof: Nothing bur bieale 560.7 toned 
FS mat His wo wy cy vx 
rome rle ; when gh Sex gem mat, 
EIT wich wind paſſion, 

popt out Phebuseye. 

Te, cur pop the cer face of bright cheek: day; 
Whilſt crudl'd £ arg even darkenefle brow : 
Heaven bad's goo and the rocks groan'd 
Ne et p4 vpongs ny fp cine. | 
Now guſty, fayves the very heeles 
OF our maine maſt DES: keene lightning ſhot 
Through. nbincheb bowels of the quaking ayre : 
Straight chops a wauc,andin his ſlifrred panch 
Downe fals our ſhip,and-chere hee breaks his neck : 
Whith- in aniaſtantup was belk:t againe. 

When thus thismartyred ſoule began to ſigh ; 

« Giue me your hand (quioth he) now doe you graſpe 
« Th'vnequall mirrour of ragg'd Miſery 

c« Is t not a horrid Rorme?O,wel ſhap't « SEP ESE 


— 
—_—_ 


_—_— _ x 


B21 <cwyl © © 


< 


c& Could your quicke cye ſtrike theſe gaſhed 
cc oY hood behold a heart,a hearcytaire creature, 


mag winlethes ishis franticke Sea, 
cc «we t doe me a favour,if chourchance ſuryiue ? 
eBuoyalic Venice, kille the pc rrvEs white © 


<< Of niy moſt ; nay all all Epithires arc baſe 
 & To attribute to gratious Mellids : 
« Tell her the ſpirit of ,axtzorio 
cc mo bus lai&gaſpe breath'd upon her breaſt. 
of. Why: mo ſoft hearted Floriſel ? 
G. p< Alas, the I _ Cp plaiats. 
ell hee. ( Wh ire 
 Hath ca [Deepen +thenwichall hee Veſts. 
mem, x ton. TheSea'is mercifull. 3. 
wit bury all my griefe.: 
Well, thou that, - veer ue it,thou takincantie Sf 
My faich in my loue liue z« inthee,dye-wory . 


» _— *uS 4 Me, v4 4 FIC pr q ' 
p $ \ 
F/ : 


. d HADES... yay ION Oz 10001! on07! 
penn 6 cling dtvkes.: | mY 

\nd owne - (£3 wary is 4 "3f1 i 
Roſſ. Pleaſures bod ern 
Mef. Nothing Gece R9fabne, bur'the.cqme'y oaye. 
My fathers/Palace,Madar yyill | 


o entertaine your. L ya 6 gains 
o-make repoſe within, A 


Ant, Lady our re WARNS og brake wy 
Roſſ. Faith all the nobler,tis more generous. 
Mell, Shall L then know. dre ali tally; 
Vhat ſuccour came,ot what firange f inſeyods 
- Ant. Mot Ag oe a 6 bur this ſame is vaſty.* 
And publike to th 


Rolf Sweet Lady, vt. ood good mac nombymy och 
Veele bee bedfellowes-: dure on-cormplemenc 


C 


ds, 


Exeunt 3 API giving Antonig the way. ag 


Actvs $20vNDvs. Iu 

Enter Gupes (with 4 Capon) caring) Dit Ptrving 
Dil. T.ÞAH-6s your maſter wants aleae tres 
Ha rouge heare 2 - | 
Bulurdg cals tor your , wr attendance. = 
Catz. Nig belly hath nv _ Dildo. 

Di. oufa_ Were 1ome capen.. | 
Cat;. No Cn not a bit yee ſmooth ds ; 


pon's ng- meat for Diids-: milkey milke, Pp prnbey Vr- A 
ain-is food for infants. 


CLTLT 


Dit, Vpon mine honour, Jafapraiinh 
Catz, Your honor with a paugh? 160 "ou 
Apes loads- his backe with the golden'coar of honvur ; 


as ph andronc ke 


Dye 


honour , upon yourbdnour, 'By my Ladies pantable 
I'feare 1 oall Thar Reare a Vines boy as tis tid 
4 ncat Canary upon; my honour, * * MY 
b, Pi: My Rtomack's up. 
5 .- "Cas; Trhjnkettliou art hungry. | my 
Dil. The matclrof fury is lighted, faſted to the'lin- 
ſock of rage,-andill preſently ſer fire ro the touch, 
hole of intemperance , diſcharging the double Coulye. 
___ my incenſement in the face of chy opprovrious 
om e ſtopthe barrel] chus 3 good Dildg, ſet not fire 
$0 the touch-hote.” 
Dil.. My rage-is topt, 3 
, the foole thy maſter Caftilio. TR 
Cat; And T will ſuck the juyce of the Capon, to the 
health 'of the Idiot thy-maſter Balurds. | 
Dil. Faith ,.our maſters. are like a caſc of Rapiers 
theathed in one ſcabberd of folly. *' '- * * 
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I will eate to the healtho| 


Cat. Right dutch blades. But was* not rare ſport at 4 
the Sea-bartle 5 whilft rounce'robble bobble roard fromſſſ the 
the ſhip fides, to view our maſters pluck their plumes andiiſ * 


drop their feathers,forfeare of being men of' marke. | 
Di. Slud (cry»1 Signior Baturdo) O for Don Beſicler: 
armour,in the Mirror of Knighthood ; what coil*s here ? 


© for an armour, Canon proofe 5 'O, more cables morevſct 
| featherbeds, more featherbeds,more cablegtill hee fiad as 2 


much as my cable hatband;to fence him. . 
Enter Flauiats hafte with arebato. 


-.Gaty.. Buxame Flavis : can'youling ?ſonp;ſong. 
Fla. My ſweete Dildo, 1 am not for you at this time ; 
Madam Fof/aline Rayes for a freſh ruffe to appeare inthe 
preſence ; {weete ayvay.- {a Dperdas” 
- Dil. Twill norbe ſo put off, delicate,delicious, ſparke 
eyed;flceie skind,flender wafted,cleatlegd,rarcly _ 


. «434 


Andortio ant MeIkda. 
Fla: Who, Heber i} your ſervice anothirſcafon - 


able 
nay falilvther*s reaſon'ih oF, 


> rid 


things. 


Cat. The breefe and the feraiquayeris; Wenhilt Bine 
the deſcanryoumadeiupgnout randy; ef you'depare. 
Fla. Faith, the ſong will ſeeme to come he hardly. 


quickly. 


Fls. Peart Cdt&0, knock it haſtily ch 6Hi. 


| CANTANT, | 


3 thell Enter PREY with ama. rorches 1: Caftildd'ſ ſighs 
5 


fantaſtically : Fo atinernuning a Caranto 


pi ers B al do: F eliche Following 2 wondring dt F4 ths AFR 


the Pringe-approacheth the preſence. 

and Dil Whafo { akinkxaitoar hag Mhiceve tre? be ? 
"We Mkeplacegemlemenipoe kold'toxches,the' Prince a> | 
oh the preſence. 


ere? N hoo. Faugh , = YG —_ ſerits hers , (ome bot 
Ddes;' 1 51G! vs 


noreflvſcth to weare' fi 


id asf} Bal. By this faive call gh tr hry oghnehe 


wore fockafncd? ſucks pappe 
Roſſ. Savourly pu = HY 
Gap. Habs her wick 
\ With the cart f lax (ſliacþe 
g ſweerneſle 3 wo a hor - naflarthir 
me ; {ters braincpan; Doticious: expkba? "FA 


1the ſervice : by the paky ofi'bouteys F ſtial} bene era 


; wm A} [11 25 25 
arke I oukdta _ 
ap't. i thcebet! my feeralt 08; 
Fla. | + 


i "vi 


d X 


Dit. Would I-were rs NHAI tight be fall 


Cart. Troth not'4'whit if you ng to tomy off 


Ford, Make place! genclemen;, pages 7" Nold torided, 


= bliſterweralt 6ff chEg6ims 
is Sd by 


\ Thefirſt part of. 


Bal. O God: forſooth in very good carncit law, you 
wold make me as a man ſhould ſay;:as aman ſhould ſay. 
Fel, Slud (weet beauty, will you daignt him your ſer- 


vice ? = © 
Ro/: O,your fooleis your only ſervant. Burzood Fe- IN * 
liche , why arcthouſo ſad ? A. pennie for thy — : 
man. 
'Fel. 1 (ell not my thought ſo cheape: I valew x my Mic 
ditation at a higher rate. b 
Bal. In good ſober ſadnefle ſweet miſtris, you ould I Þ' 
haue had my thought for a penny: by this nas oem Satten WW, 
that coſt eleven ſhillings, thirtcene _ » three pence, il © 
halte pennic a yard,that you ould, io: 


Roſ. What was thy chought,good ſervant ? 
Bol. Marry forſooth,how many ſtrike of peafe would 
feed a hog fat againſt Chriſttide. 
Ry/. Paugh; fervant rub out my rheume, it ſoyles the 
preſence. 
Ceft. By my wealthicſt thought, you grace iriy ſhooc IN... 
with an unmeaſured honour : I will preſerue rage of p 
it a$ a moſt ſacred Relique for this ſeryice. | - '. '/ as 
' Ile ſpit in,.thy mouth , and theuwilt, coqpacs 
\- RM , p 1:4 
Felich. O that the ſtoinacke of this queaſie ak 
Digeſts, or brookes ſuch raw unſcaſoned gobs, *: ©: 
Andyorits not them foorth-l Oflaviſh ſors, +! .\..7, 
' Servant quoth you ? faugh : if a dog ſhould craue-; 
And beg her ſervice, he ſhould have it ſtraight : 
Shee'd giue him favours too, to licke her feet, 3 Wh 
Or fetch her fanne, or ſome ſuch drudgery: T7 
A good dogs office, which theſe Amori , Hi>m3R 
- Triumphof: 'cis rape, well giue her rnore Aſey.: 
Moxe (ot,as long as dropping of 'her noſe; | ;: 
Is ſworne rich pearle by ſuch low ſlaues as thoſe. j 
Rf; Teng, Ann me to: attite mee, -* | 
| Exit _—_— god Flavia. | | 
ks | | Balur, 


o £5 =_ 


= 
«© AU 


Antbnioand Mellida. 


very b.rc of naked truch 3 my lilke ſtocking hath a good 


e{oile; and 1 thanke my Plancts, my legge 1s nor altoge- 
ouſly ?: 1 rhinke 1 ſhall ſpeake unpropiciouſly as'well as 
any C ourties 0 Traly. A pls 

Foro, So helpe mee your ſweer bounty , you haue the 
molt gracetull preſence,applauliue elecuty, amaazing volu- 
bilitie,polifht adornation, delicious aftablilitie. 


the gills ! you 


ping fl acer 
Forob. T 


- 


your ſweet. {clfe » then whom I know not a more ex- 


dor'd, obſerved z Precious, reall, magnanimGus, popes 


Ke Y Feli. Of a kinde Parafite,  .. 
| Forob. As' any of my meane Fort 
—_——-- 7, 


he (purres. 
Feti, For flattery..  - +. | 
J how T hate that Came Egyptian louſe ; 

\ rotten maggor, that lives by ſtinking filth 
Jt cnnce (Fs yengeance to ſuch dogs, 
hat ſprout by gnawing ſenſclefle carcion. 

._ _ © Enter Alberto. | Ke 
|| ber. Gallants,ſaw you my Miſtrefle, the Lady Ry/- 
Foro, My Miſtrefle , the Ladie Rogine Teft the pre- 
Fence even now. ALS: 

Fo Cz Caf. My 


$ - 
lur. 


SSVLYY 7X oF. | 7; OT . EEC 

' Balur, In (ad good earncſt, Sir, you haue touch'd the 

thcr unpropitiouſly ſhap'd, Thert”s a word : go nc, po | 
a 


Feli, Whoop : fir how hee tickles yon crowr under 


hat, ever raviſhr the care of wonder. By 


all” 


nes ſhall bee a- 


Balur. As T am' true Chriſtian'inow, thouhaſt wonne 


» 1+} T 


The firſt part of... 


Capt. My miſtreſſe » the Lady Rofſaline , yvithdrevy 
her gratious aſpect even'now. *' ' 

' Belur. My miſtreſſe,the Lady Roſ5atine vithdrevy 
her gratious aſpeft cyen,hovy. * | 


Felich, Well ſaid eccho. | 
Alb. My miftreſſe,and his miftreſſe, & your miſtrelſe, 


and the dogs milſtrefſe : pretious deare heaven 5 chat Al- 


 bertoliues, to haue ſuch rivals. | 
Slid I haue beene ſearching every private roome, 
Corner,and ſecret angle of the court : 
And yet, and yet, and yet ſhee liuey conceal'd. 
Good ſyyeete Feliche, tell mee hovy to find | 
My brighe face: miſtrefſe out, | 
Fel. NV man , cry out for' lanthorne and candle- 
light. For tis your onely yyay , to find your brighe ffa- 
ming vvench , vyith your light burning torch : for moſt 
commonly, theſe lj he creatures liue in darkenefle. ' * * 
Alb. Away you eretike,youle be burnt | for anon | 
Fel. Goo? you amorous hound j follow the ſent of 
your miltreſſe ſhooe ; away. 
Foro. Make a faire preſence , _—_ ayance your 


= wr he Princeſls makes approach. oi 

Bal. ' And pleaſe the gods, now in very bod deed 
laywy,you ſhall (ce me nick]. the meaſures ES heavens. 
Doe wy hangers ſhew 3 © 


Enter Piero, Antonio, Mellida, Rofſu *{t8e, «Hors Marr) 
Tazente, Alberto , and Flauia. 4s Feliche: 
& Caſtiliomake arenke far the ReT wet the mot 7 
Forobo/co uſuers. the Duke go. bis. ft 
Piero ſpeaketh his firſt fheech , FR ADK was 5 _ 


+ leatxo aud Matzagente, to dauxce; 4 porting 
her : Foſ/alinegin lthe manner þ by "client a "90s 
de: Flavia,by Felichs pd Gafitio. 1" ..v; 


Pie. 


[EVV 


— 


=” nronio and 3} thas. 


Pie. Beautious Amazon, fit,and ſear your choughts 


Ia the repoſare of moſt ſoft content, 
Sound mulicke there. Nay da 
From theſe dull fogs of maids 
Looke (pright 
That wires ocard on thy excellence, 
That £3 | 
Yer maiſt choy ph in my viRories , 2] 
Since,loegthe high borne bloods of Iraly 
Sue for thy nn. of loue. 
Beauty and youth run deſcatit on'loues ground. 


S.-H your eyes 3 


i{contene : 


ly girle. Whae hood nk drowPl, 


ed iſſue of —_— 


* Ler mufique found. 
Maty. Ladygercd your gratious ſymmetry : 


Shine inthe ſpheare of ſweerte affeRion : 

Your eyes heaviezas the hearr of night. of. 
MeR. My ones are as blacke as your beard, my | 

fortunes a3 1 

powers of my mind, as leaden as your wit, and as duſtic 

as your face is ſrarthy. 


| rtioned as your legs ; and all the 


Gal, Faith ſweete, Ile lay thee on the lips for that jeſt 
Me. I pree thee intrude nor on a dead mans right, | 
Gal. No,but the livings juſt poſſeſſion. 

Thy lips,and loue are mane. 


Mel. | You nere tooke (cizin on them yet : forbeate: 


T heres not a vacant cornerof my heart, 
Bur all is fild with dead Antontos loſie. 

Then urge no more; O leaue to love at all , 
Tis leſle diſpracefull,not to mount,then fall: 

Mat. Bright and refulgent Lady, daine your'eare 7 + 
You lee this bladeghad it a conrtly lip, | 
It would divulge my.-valour,plead my loue, 

Tuſtle that skipping feeble amoriſt: 
Out of your loues (eate ; Tam Marr ogent. | 

Es Harke- thee , I pray thee taint not- thy (nec 


With thar'ſots gabble : By ni beautious cheeke, 
Hee is ahe Gaggungeſt bulruſh —_ droopt 


With 


os 
_ 
FF 
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"The firſt part of _ 


With each ſtighe miſt of raine. Bur with pleaſ'd eyc 


8 Smile on my courtſhip. is 
' Mell. What ſaid you fir ? alas my: thought was fixe 
' Vpoan another objeRt. Good forbeare: 8 ON 
T ſhall but weepe. Aye mez-what bootes a teare!-- 
Come,come;, lets daunce, Omuſicke thou diftil'R 
More ſweetneſle in us then this jarring world :'' 
Both time and meaſure from thy ſtraines doe breath, 
Whilſt from the channell of this dure doth flow © 
Nothing but timelefſe griefe,unmeaſured woe. - 
Agto. O how impatience cramps my cracked veins, 
And cruddles thicke my blood,with boyling rage 2? 
Ocyes,why.leape you-not like thunder boles, -+ - 
Or canon bullets:in my rivals face ; 
.. Oy me infeliche miſero, 0lamenteuol fate ! 
' .of:ber. What meanes tlic Lady fal upon the ground ? 
Roff. Belike the falling ficknes. __<(wilde: 

- Anto. 1 cannot brooke this fight , my thoughts grow 
Here lies a wretch,on whom heaven never ſmilde.. - ' 

*  * Ro. What ſervant,neere a wordzand-I here man ?- 
JT would ſhoot ſome (peech forth, to ſtrike the tirhe 

With pleaſing touch of amotous complement, - 

Say ſweete,what keepes thy mind,what think'ſt thou on} 
AcN. Whats that nothing ? 

Alb. A womans conſtancie. 

Rofj. Good,why', would'ſt thou haue us ſlats,and ne- 
ver ſhift the veſture of our thougbts 2 Away for ſhame, | 
* fb. Q no, thart roo conſtant ro afli& my heart, * 
Too too firme fixed in unmoved (corne. EBT HII0 

* Ro]. Fiſh,piſh ; I fixed in unmoved ſcorne ? 
Why,lle loue thee to night, 27, $608 
* £4tb. But whom to morrow ? 


©. IF, Faithasthe toy puts me in the head. 


Bl. And pleaſed the warble heavens ,'now would I 
might be the toy, to put you in the head, kindly ro con- 


'c 


c 
Tt 
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Antonio aud Mellida. 


Fel. Roaring,toaring... | Hoke \ 
7 loue thou haſt murdred me,made me a ſhadovw, 
and you heare not Balzydo but Balurdgs ghoſt, 
Roſſ. Can a ghoſt ſpeake ? 

BaL Scuryily,as I doe. 

Roff. And walke ? 

Bal. After their faſhion. 

Roſſ. And eate apples ? pb 

Bal. In a ſortzin their garhe. | 

Fel. Pree thee Flauia by my miſtreſle. : 

Flg. Your reaſon,go0od Feliche ? . 


not much disdeigne that thou ſhould'ft make up ee full 
core. 

Fla. Oh, I heare you make common places of your 
ſtreſſes , co performe the office of memory - by, ' Pray 
you,in ancient times were not thoſe ſatten hoſe? In 


they ſhew as well as if chey were new. 
Whar, mute Balurdo ? 

Fel. I in faith,and twere not for printing , and pain- 
ting , my breech, and your face would bee out of repa- 
ation. - 

Bal. I, an faith , and rwerenot for printing and pain» 
ting, my breech , and your face would bee out of repa- 
ration, 1: | Na 

Fel. Good againe,Echo. 

Fla. Thou art by nature, too foule to be affeQed. 

Fel. And thou,by Art,too faire co bee beloved. 

By wits life,moft ſparke ſpirits,but hard chance. 
La ty dine. . WA, | (2-1 

Pie.. Gallants,the night growes.old ; & downy ileepe 

Courts us, to entertaige his company : 


Our tyred limbes,bruiſ'd inthe morning fight, 
Intreat foft reſt, and gentle hufht repoſe, | 


C4--. - Tl 


cipt my my my: pray'you- giue in an Epithite for loue, 


Fel. Faith, 1 haue ninetcene muſtrefles already, and I - 


good faith , now they are new dyed, pinkt and ſcoured, 


eLFLT 
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Fill ous Greehgavines ; pre wdgherGirdighn: 2 
Weele haue a banquet : Pete. en good night; .'- | 
The Comet /annd: 4: Synnes:; and. the Duke goes ont mn 
ſtate. As they are going out; Antonio ſfayes/Mellida: 
the reft Exeunt. nk | pore BÞ þ 


w'? 
 Aat. What meanes theſe ſcattred looks? why _ 
Why quake your thoughts in your diſtracted eyes ?. 
Colle& your ſpirits, Madam 3 what doe you ſte ? 
Doſt not behold agholt ? | 
Look,looke where he ſtalks,wraptup in clouds ofgriefe, 
Dareing bis ſoule vpon thy wondring eyes. | 
Looke,he comes towards thee ; ſeehe ftretcherh our 
His wretched armes to girt thy loved waſte, 
With a moſt wifht.embrace : {ee&it:him nor yet ? 
Nor yet? Ha HMel/lids, chon well may erre : 
\ . | Forlgoke, heewalkes not like Antonio 7 
x Like that Artoro, that this morning ſhone 
In gliftring habilliments of Armes, 
To ſeize his loue, ſpight of her fathers ſpight-: 
But like himſelfe,wretched,and miſerable, 
Baniſhe,forlovne,deſpairing, ftrook quite throuph 
With finking griefe,rowld up in ſeven-fold doubles 
Of plagues,vanquifhable ; harke he:ſpeakes to thee 
Mell. Alas,l cannot heare, norſce.him;. ' 
Ant. Why ? all this "__ about the roome he ſtalkt, 
And groan'd,and howl'd,with ragingpaſſion, *_  * 
To view his loue(life bloudtef alt his hopes,” ' + 
Crowne of his fortunes)-<lipt by rangers armes, 
Looke but behinde thee. x 
Mell. O antonio 3. my Lord, my Loue,my—+ 
- Ant. Leave paſſion, ſieet;for timegplace, ayre & carth 
Are all our foes : feare, andbe jealous ; faire, 


. 


E; 


| Let'sflie. - Yo, $1. 
Me#. Deare heart ;hazwhither © 


Pi 
T 
A 
T 


Avnto- O 


Anton0uhd\Meltida. 
Ante. O,tis no wittter whethes;/but les fy. 
a! now Vthmke on't;' I have riete @ home : 


Ne o father, frierids ho countreyto imbrate -- 
heſe wretched limbs : the world,the All "EP is, 


Is all my foey a Prince notavormtha _” 


Dnely my head is hoyſed rg 
Worth twenty thouſand do EPR, 40M 


To hint that can but ſtrike it from theſe ſhoulders, 
3ut come ſweet Creaeure, thou ſhakt be m home; - 
My father, countrey, riches, and my friend: 
My all,my foule,and'thow and Twill live: * 
(Ler's thinke like what) ant chouand't wilt live. 
Like unmatcht mitrors of calamity. 
The jealous eare of nigh eive-dtops our alle. —- 
Hold thee, theres 2 jewel] ; and look thee, theres x riotos 
That will dire thee when, where,how to Uy * 
Bid me adieu, © '* 

Mel Farewell bleak'm | 

Amto; Stay ſweer,lers'Kkiſſe before you goe: 

Mell. Farcyelt deare foule. 

Aus.” Farewell my lifes,my heart. 


ACTVSs TIxRTIVS. 


Enter Af 


in his b end a Poge. 


4s. J- not yon gle 
With ſilver tinQiirezthe E aſtvierge'of keaven't 
Ly. I thinke'it is, ſo pleaſe your excelfence.” 


Avwd, Away, I w_ excel eaſe. 
Prithee obſ w/o cuſtome of Conde? 1 


That onely flateers greatniel, States exalts,/ 
And pleaſe tay excellence. Of Lucio 
Thou haſt bin! eye heN'refpeRed deare; 


io ## armour, Lucio with a ſhepheards xo * 


eamythe ſhnidderingmorne that Aikes,. 


—»— i143} T 


\Thefirſtjurtof -.'-. 
ious ts Andrugios inmoſt love. 


=2r 2 2 
Good, flatter not. Nay,if thou giv't not faith: 
That Lam wretchcd,O read thatgread that. 


PrzxoOSroR7zA to the Tralian 
Princes, fortune. 


" Xcelient , the ju? overtbrowe » Jodragia rooke in 

41 the Venctian Gulfe, hath ſo aſſured the (3enowayes 

of the jufice of bis cauſe, and the hatefulzeſſ* of his 
per/or, that they haue baniſht hizs and af bi Family; and, 
for con frmation. of their peace with vs , haue vowed, that 
if hee , or his ſonne can bee attached, to ſend vs both their 
heads. Wee therefore, by force of our united League , for- 
bid you to harbour bim, or ha blood : but if you.apprehend 
his perſon , wee intreat you to ſend him, or his head to vs. 
For wee vowe by the honour of our blood, to recompence any 
143 that bringeth hit head, with rwentie thouſand double 
Piſolets ond the indeering to our choyſeft loue.. 


From Venice, P1zxo: Sx0R za, 


And. My thoughts are fixtin contemplation , 
Why this huge earth,this monſtrous animall,” / 
That eats her children, ſhould not haue eyes and eares, 
Philoſophy maintaines that Nature's wiſe, :;... 
And formes no uſclefſe or unperfe& thing... | 
Did Nature make the earth, or the carth IN re ? 

\. For earthly durt makes all things,makes the. man, . ; 
Moulds. me up honour; and the a opal Dutchman, 
Paints me a puppit even wi ceming reath,' 
And giues 3 NN — of - a ſoule, % t; 

Goeto,poe to; thou lieſt Philoſaphic, 
. _ Nature formes things unperfeA,ulelefiegvaine, .,- , .. 
Why made ſhe not the carth with eyes and cares? .; 
T hat ſke might ſee deſctt,and heare-mens plaints: "i | 
| | at 


do 


Nat 


Antovia:and Mellida. 
hat when a ſoule. is ſplitted,ſunke with griefes, 
ce might fall thus upon the breaſt of 4 " » 

od in her eare, hallowy his miſery, : ' 
xclaiming thus : Othou all-bexring Barth, ., | 
hichmen doe gape for, till thou cramſt their mouches, 


"+ © 


nd choakſt thei throats with duſt: Ochaunc thy breſt, 


nd ler me ſfinke into thee. Looke who knocks ; | 
odrugio calls. But O, ſhee's deafe and blinde. 


ivretch, but leane reliefe on earth can finde. he's of 


Lu. Sweet Lord,abandon paſſion,and diſarme. 


e are rowll'd up apon the Venice 

er's clip all forrucie; left more lowrin 
4nd. More lowring fate 3} O Lucio,ch | 
ow. I defie chance. Fortunes brow hath fro 

ven to the utmoſt wrinkle it can bend: © 

cr venam's ſpit. Alas,zwhat countrey reſts, 
hat ſonne,what comfort that ſhe can depriue ? 

ramphes not Yegicein my overthrow? _ 

apes not my natiue countrey for my bloud ? 


» $ - , 
wWhl &, : 1 
, - 


nd in more lowring Fate? There's nothing left; \ .>_ 


nto ad ugto, bur Andrugio ; LL 
nd that rior miſchiefe,force,diſtreſle, nor hell can take. - 


Yrtune my fortunes,not my mindſhall rake, 1:2). 
Lu. Speak like your ſelfe: bur giue me leaue my Lord; ' 
0 wiſh your ſafery, If you are but ſeene, Je02 167 
our Armes diſplay you ; therefore put them off, 

nd take —- BE (24: wi 
4nd. Woule'ſt have me ge unarm'd among my focs.? 
ing befieg'd by paſſion, entring liſts, - 6 ov] 
0 combate with deſpaire and mightie griefe : * ' »/ 
y ſoule beleaguerd with the cruſhing Feng ; 

f ſharpe impatience, Ha Zucio, goe vnagm'd? 

ome foul , reſume the'yalour ef thy birth; 


 ſelfe,my ſelfe will dare all oppolires 4 


oe: 


ne by the fortune or he ennbting ſex, 28-16 2-8 Ay 


oak that breath. ' 


ies not niy ſonne tomb'd in the ſwelling maine? ; [i: 


+ q 
». "ID 
eo Og 7 
F 
ON - 


- 
tha. 


IS }+F} T 


Ile muſter forces an nftvan Q 7 

Cornets of horfe hl] preff eg a 

"This hollow wombed S_ al 
ew 


Ver us, | 
- nin "_ TI 
Lu. eace O t » YOur ech is 
Alas,Cl Grams, Joke *(lefe 
or i aver Fares your utitioft hopes, 
> a, nf your poote ſelfe. - 


yo weake old mama 


And. Andruagid EF 2 ies cauſe of ares: "y 
k # Why that's an bg all Fark 
#4 Hes who hath that; hatlta bactalion 
Ro yall,armout ofproofe,huy e'trou of barbed Seeds, 
Maine ſquares of piles, niillions' ofa buſh. 
., ©, a faire cauſe ſtands firfne, and v ide: 
Legions of Angels fighr upon her fi de. 


id 


Ly. Then, noble fpirit, of ide' inſtragge diſguiſe 
Vato ſome gracious Ptince/,and ſojourne there, 
Till cime'and fortune give revenge firme meanes.. 
And. No;llenot rruſtthe honour of a man : 
Gold is growne great, and makes per diouſnefſe 
os - =-owgre waiter in moſt Princes Courts : 
'Sin the Clickletroule: Ile not rruft my blood : 
Th knove nonebreathing but will cop a the 


For twenty thouſand double Piſtolers, 
How goes the time? 


Lu. I ſawno Sunne eto day; 
HG Sun wil ſhige where poore Andrugio breaths ra 


My ſoule growes heavy, boy fet's hane a ſony 
Weele kng yery faith, 'eren; in deſpight of far, 


"CanTANnt. MEE 
And. Tis 2 _ boy, and la my rroth veell ſang: 


d, and chou Ow ay 
zou would'lt have itro 
And made the life of n = 


or Gods ſake call ms 


hat I may. nat FRCP 
ell;cre yon 
orthy my Þb bod. 


1 vs 


ater Feliche 


hen there's no Courtier 

1 cannot lleepe, Feliche je 
In theſe court lodgi 

0 (ec if the. 


2, had it £Ych, 


a ſport, heare 


" 
J,a 


Fe. Coffin, <iþertts Faw 


Kaki co ? Flattery, nor thou up _ ? 


= 


beer vas 


ſturing 


The hte 


ould gas me en 


nd by plaine Cy 
47s y nothing bur the Trolls 


bs Dofmo 


{Ore gut Allida. 


bbs, 


hat I may ſoone fan 2 Fr pron. 
For rad cance Qat A. 


ty ie hom $i " 


No magzes herherabyx "Y wt 


rope? 


: hey wy ſo? 


_ exeny 


=. @ 
4 © 


BR bag 
Tales al mig, 


opper all ; wa 


as he courts | "Te £5, 
IVell = Fri Se HFISM of up. - 5 FISy 
spaſt a Court, © | | t rich content, ; + 
$ there a being-bicll 5h mag gs > Ek: 
low Sire, the couc thoy doſt reſt, 
ear toli xp bang Far Go: 2 Sip 20 

_ Exter 


—»— 145} T 


nb ef parvuf 
| Foter Caſtilis end his Page - Cafbilio with aca 
| . of ſmeete water ja kichand, Grinkling him/e he. ak 


Caſs. Am not I a moſt ſweet youth now ? © 
/\ Cat. Yes,when your throt's perfum'd,your very wil 
Doe ſmell of Amber-greece. Oh ſtay fir, ſtay, 
S & ſome ſweet water to your ſhoots heeles, * |; 
_ Miſtris may ſreeare y @ have a ſweet foot.” 
. Gogdyvery good, very paſſing good. q 
Þos Fur, what 'trebble minikin” akes there, ha? 
poods very good, very verygood ?, 
. I will warble to the delicious concave of my Mi- 
| Aired e care, and ftrike her Hhooghts with che pleaſing 
of ri #4 wp dat 


Canzanr.!, *,, 


Caf. Feliche, hedith, forrune,mirth, andwine,””' "| 
Fel. To thee my love divine, ' +, 41 * 
Cap. Idrinketo' thee, ſweeti 6s 
Fel. Plague on thee for an Yr 

Caf. Now rthod haft ſcene the Cour the ater fetion 

of it, doſt nor envy if? | 

Fel, I wonder it doth not envy me. | | 

Why man, I have been borne upon the ſfirits wings,” . 

- The ſoulcs ſwift Pegaſus, the phantafier 
And from the height df contemplation, 
Have view'd the feeble joynts men rotrer On:; 

. Tenvynone ;; buchate; ot pitty all.” | 
For when I view, with'an uncenriferyought, $a Songs 
That creature faire; but proud ; him rich, bur ot: S nals 
The other irry;burunmeaſured OE Wes 
Him great, yet boundlefſe in ambari Wh 
Him high-borne, bur of baſe life 716-0 feat'd, 
Yer feared feares, and feares moſt, to be moſt loved : ' 


Him wiſe, buc made a foolefor pablike uſe"? © Fs 
"yu 


"he other learn 14; buc (els ft #* 
hen I diſcourſe all Ns and yo my le 


TE gp w- mw 4 = 


"eES 


_ {Hwy Lnot be Oy to bing as well ? 
(3 1, had thinkes,I am as.hike a mani 36 
1 | rot, I have: a.g00d head of haire, acheeke; '--/. /! 
og as yer: Wan'd:; aleg, fairbyin the full 226 | 2* 
ha not a red beard, take not[/Tobaconlucts: -::- 


oy Pew waw,you. riedecourted them in pompe + $i 
ut, gate parts ivpreſence, | 
a, i you bad,wh gpm dhacome oil 
out.armes; andu'd,and pray'd3andvow'd z3- 
1,8 df ph ary all cheir ſweernefle «0 your loye,! - -'\: 4: - 
(Fe. There aro famimberiof fuck » 49 then Ay" 
. a: [ave  oftcrranyf d.ahc to ſuch lodſe bebe EL 35.1.3 Ja.” 
tSlid youlaB:doe lic, you allidee let: wt) fo 
| av< put prrgood clothes, ind ſm mga, wr 
of rooke a faire wench' with a Cnactns aking: __ 20. 1 
1, {PrEd-in All ſorts, blune,and paſkonare x - : 
N jd Opportunitys them to:the:ah 4 44s! 
d by this-light Þfind-them-vondrous _ 
Ve! at repnable, hance a kifſe,-vir (or; : 
- A for the reſt, © moſt incxocable. 


Caf. N ay 


nd Sid, for ather parts dfimanlinelicncc; ©! "223 


ANA 


. TirPaſhpenef . 


Caf. Nay ten nes laoke liebe, 


 Shewerihlazthe ſept aiption of 6 feentn Letter. 


Fel. To ber, moff efeeatd, lowed, axdgentrous ſervant, 
Sig. Caſtilio Balthah or. 
' Prthee frem whom comics ehis2 ;Gairh 1 muſt lee. 
From. het thet is my roche ia moſt private [weetes of 
love; Rofpakize: -- 
Nay, god's my comes I aviſh ſee the reſt, 
I muſt, ſans ceremonit, fant L mp 


Feliche takes away the Letter by fare: 
Caft. O,you ſpaila my Rafe, unſet my: hayre ; good 


aviay. L 
Fel. Item for, ftraight exmeds,cthirteene pence halfe 
penay, Item fot ane} and a halfe of taffara ro couer your 
old canvas doublet, fourveene ſhillings : and three pence 
Slight, this izaiFaybors bill: 
oft. In ſoath.iu.ixhtourſi de of her ny on vikich 
1 cookek yob a 'Eaylorsbill. 

Eg [craft;; 1 am: ſurc;of hag, Lord: have 
mercy og.himt,} big crodire' hack; givenvup- the haſt gaſpe, 
FairlTle e2yedvin;. for hee loakes as meh oly-as 3 
wenchthe firſt-gghtſhe=s i; 11; 7, 41 Ox, 

Fel. Hedeh:marb<od;urwdlinbe beſo Rinched ge 
ther,take that,andahatgantbtly-ne T;adieh houe: {reear: 
no more by leſu, this Mddimy that Lady's hence) goe, 
for{weare theipeaſence, air areas peaney ae bart bury chi 
th epgs-42r grape, pefope ” pulfc-paſt, avoyde./:L & (2457 

Caſt. And Lady-morher; 'VVell, as Lan 


a true gentleman, if ſhe Fea he not wild: me; en ker- veting 
not to ſpeyle 'my face y if: Fcould/ nov! firideinany 
to fight, would I os 76s flex: eaze' a Former F 


Mmorec., Wd eF13; Gris s 
' F ; Ente 


'Y 


Woo 


Antonio. and Mellida. 


Enter Balurdo backward ; Dildo following him with a. « * 
l,oking glaſſe in one hand , and a candle in the other 
x hand : Flauia following him backward;with a looking 
Gnt, glaſſe in one hand,and a candle in the other ; Roſſatine 
joowing her ; Balurdo and Roſſalize ſtand ſerting 
of faces : and /0 the Sceane begins. 


es 0] 
Fel. More foole , more rare fooles ! O, fortime and 
pl ice, long enough,and large enough,to a theſe fooles ! 
Here mibaRe bee made a rare Scene of folly , if the plar 
could beare it. RET: | 
Bal. By the ſuger-candy sky;hold up the glafſe higher, 
that I may ſee to {weare in faſhion. O, one Toofe more 
would ha made them ſhine ; gods neakes,they would 
haue ſhowne like my miſtrefle brow. Even ſo x Duke 


frownes for all this curſond world : oh that gerne kils,it 
kils. By my golden Whar's the richeſt thing about me ? 


Dil, Your teeth. 
Bal. By my golden teeth,hold up ; that I may putin : | 
hold up I ſay, har I may ſee to put on my gloues. TY 

Dil. O , delicious ſweete cheekt maſter , if youdiſ- 
charge bur. one glance from the levell of that ſer face : 
O, you will ſtrike a wench ; youle make any wench loue 
FOR {5-77 i}. | | 
Bl. By Ieſu , Ithinke I am as elegant a Courtier, 

as How lik'[t thou my ſuire ? 
Catz. All, beyond all,ro peregall : you are wondred 
at for «b3l Aſſe. þ | 
Bal. Well, Dildo , no chriſten creature, ſhall knove 
ncreafter,what I will doe for thee heretofore. 
Rofſ. Here wants 2 little white, Flauta. I 
Dil. I but maſter , you have one Little fault; you -- 
"F-<<pc open moutÞ'd.. _ | IO ho | 
Ball. Pew, 'thou jeſt. '1n good fadnefle, Ile hane a 
ooking glafſe nad to the teſtarn of the bed , that 
| D I may 


The firſt partof = 


I may fee when 1 fleepe , whether tis ſo, or not ; take 
heed you lye not : goe togtake heed you lye noc. 

Fla.. By my RR looke as like the Princefle,now 
I, but her lip is lip is alitcle redder, a very little 
redder : bur by the helpe ef Artzor Nature, cre I change 
my perewigge,mine ſhall be as red | 

Bal. O, 1,tharface,that eye,that ſmile,that writhing 
of your bedy , that wanton dandling of your fan, be- 
comes prerhely, ſo (weethly , tis even the goodeſt Lady 
that breaths , the moſt amuable Faith the fringe 
of your ſattin peticote is ript. Good faith Madam, they 
ſay you are the moſt bounteous Lady to your women, 
that ever © moſt delicious beautic | Good Ma- 
game let me kith it. | 


Enter Piero, 


| Fet. Rare ſport,rare ſport : A female foole, and a fe- 
male flatterer. 
Rofſ. Body a me,the Duke : away the glafſe, 
Pie. T ake up your paper ,Rof/aline. 
Rof]. Normine,my Lord. 
. Not yours,my Lady ? Ile (ee what tig. 

- Bal. And how docs my fwecte miſtreſle > O Lady 
dearc , even as tis an old ſay, Tis an old horſe that can 
acither wighy , nor wagee his taile : even ſo doeT hold 
my ſer face ſtill : euen (9, tis a bad courtier that can nci- 
ther diſcourſe,nor blow his noſe, 

Pie. Met me at Abrahams , the Tewes , where 1 
aw 4 my Amazon diſguiſe. ' A ſhippe Les in the port, 
y bound for England ; make haſte,come private. 


Enter Caſlilio,Foroboſeo. 


drronio, Forgheſe0, Alherts, Feliche, Coftip, Baiwrdot 
manokeepe She Palace,polt ro the ports, gots my Gaugh- | 


2 fe- 


ters 


Antonioand Mellida; 
ters chamber : whither now? ſcud-to the Iewes, ſtay, - 
run to the gates.» ftop the gundolers , let none paſſe the 
marſh , doe all at once, Antonio ? his head, his head. 
Keepe you the Courr,the reſt ſtand Rill,or runne,or goes 
or ſhoue, or ſearch, or (cud, or ca)l,or hang, or doe doc 
dee, ſu ſu ſu,ſomerhing : I kndw not who who who, 
what I doe doe doe,nor who who who, where I am. 
0 triſta traditriche, rea ,riba/ds fortuns, 
Negando mi vindetta mi cau/s fergmorte. : 
Fel. Ha ha ha, 1 could breake my fplecne at his im- 
patience. 


Ant1. Alma 0p gratioſa fortuna fiate fauorevole, .. 
Et fortunati fiano vuoti del mia dulce Mekida, Mel- 
tida. 


Mel. Alas Antonio, I haue loſt thy note. 
A number mount my ſtaires ; Ile Rraight returns. 
_ Fel. Antonto; 


| Bee not affright,ſweerte Prince ; appeaſe thy feare , 


Buckle thy ſpirits up, put all thy wits 
In wimble ation,or thou arc {urpri(>4. 
Anto. I care not. | 
Fel. Art mad, or deſperate ? or 
 Anto. Both,both,all, all : I pree thee let me lye ; 
Spighe of you all,I can,and I will dye. ES 
dnefſe breath. 


Fel. You are diſtraught 3 O, this is madne 
Ant. Each man take hence life,buc no mangeath + 

Hee's a good fellowand keepes open boule x 
A thouſand thouſand nic to tis gate, 

To his wide mouth'd porch : when giggard Ufe / 
Hath but one hitele Jlitrle widget through.Yv/12 
Wee wring our ſelues into the wretched world, 

o pule,and weepe,exclaime,to curſc and raileg 
© fret,and ban the fates,to ſtrike the earth 


Y o__ Antonio cure thy. bir, 
Fa 
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© Thefirſt part of \ 


Fel. Nay heaven's my comfort,now you are peryerfe ; 
You know I alwayes loy'd you ; pree thee [iue. 
Wilt thou ftrike dead thy friends, dravwy mourning 
teares, 
An. Alas Feliche, I ha nere a friend ; 
No countreygfather,brother,kinſman left 
To weepe my fate,or ſigh my funeral : 
I roule but up and downezand fill a ſeat 
In the darke caue of dusky miſery. 


- Fel. Fore heaven,the Duke comes : hold yougtake my il { 
key, | Ss 5 
Slinke to my chamber, looke you; thatis it : 

There ſhall you find a ſuite 1 wore at Sea : " 


Take it, and flip away. Nay,pretious, 
It youle be peeviſh,by this light,Tle ſweare, 
T hou rayl»Jit upon thy loue before thou dyed(t, 
And call'd her trumpet. 
Ant. Sheele not credit thee. 
Fel. Tut,thatss all one : Ile defame thy loue ; 
And make thy dead trunke held in vile regard, 
Ant. Wilt needs haue it ſo ? why then Autopjy, 
Viue eſperen3a,in defpetta dell fato. 


Enter Piero, Galeatzo , Matzagente, Foroboſco, Balur- 
. do, and Caſtilio, with weapons. 


Pie. O, my (weet Princes, wag not brauely found ? 
Even there I found the notezeyen there it lay. 
I eifle the place for joy,that there it lay. 
This way hee went,here let us make a ſtand : 
Ie keepe this gate my ſelte: O gallant youth ! 
Ile drinke catbuſe unto your countries health, 


+. Een Antonio, 


Eyen in 4ntonio' s (cull. - : | i 
Bad, Lord blefe us : his breath is more fearefull the 


2 Of 


my 


IL the 


2 de 


Antonio and Mellida. . 
a Sergeants yoice,when hee cryes ; 1 arreſt. 
Ant. Stop Antonio, keepe, keepe Antonio, 
Pie. Where,where man,where ? 
Ant. Heere , heere : let mee purſue him downe the 
marth, ; 
Pie. Hold,there's my fignet, take a gundelet: _ 
Bring me his headzhis head,and by mine honour, * 
le make thee the wealthieſt Mariner that breathes. 
Anto, Ile ſweate my blood out,tull I haue him ſafe. 
Pie. Speake heartily Tfairh,good Mariner. 
(, wee will mount in triumph : ſoane at night, 
Ile ſet his head up, Lets thinke where. 
Bal. Vpon his ſhoulders , that's the fitteſt place for 
it, If it bee not as fit asif it were made for them; ſay 
Balurdo,thou art a ſot,an Afﬀe. RS, 


Enter Mellida in P apes attire, dauncing, | 


Pie. Sprightly Tfaith. In troth he's ſomewhat like 
My daughter Me/idg : but alas poore _ | 
Her honours heeles,God knowes,are halfe fo light. 
Met. Eſcap't I am, ſpite of my fathers ſpight. 
Pie. Ho, this will warme my boſome ere 1 {leepe. 


LEnter Flavia running. 


Fla. O my Lord,your daughter. 
Pie. 1,I, my daughter's (ate enough, I warrant thee. 
This vengeance on the boy will lengthen out. 
My dayes unmeaſuredly. 
It thall bee chronicled,rime to come ; 
Pierg Sforza flew Atdrugio's ſonne. 
Fla. 1, but my Lord your daughter. 
Pe. 1,1, my good wench,ſhee.is ſafe enough. 
Fla. O, then my Lord, you know ſhe's run away. - 
Pie. Run away ,away, how run away ? £ 
; ; 4. 
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| ® of I hate Rot mang bur MAangs lewd qualities, 


The firſt part of . 
Fla. She's yanifh'd in an inftant, none knows whither 
Pie. Purſue, purſuc, fly, run, poſt, ſcud avriy. 


Feliche fonging, And was not good KingSalpmon. 


Fly,call,runne,rowzrids cry,ſhour,hurry, haſt ; | 
Haſt,hurry,thout,cry,ride,towgtunnccall fly -- 
Backer] ini forward, every vay abour. - 
Maldetta forttina thy condura ſorta 
Che fard, che 4ur0, pur ſugir tanto mal - 
Caſt: Twas you that ttrook me even now,was it not? 
Fel. It was I chat ſtrooke you even nov, | 
Caf. You baftinadocd me; rake it. 
Fel. T1 baſtinadoed you, and you rooke it, | 
Caf. F:ith ſir, I have the richeſt Tobacco ifr rhe court 
for you; I would bee glad tO'rtrake you ſarisfaRtion, if 1 
have wronged you. I would got the Syn ſhould ſetupon 
your anger, give me your hand. | 
" Fel, Content faith,fo cthou'lt breed no more fuch lies. 


ACTVS QVARTYS. 


. Enter Antonio, in hu Sea gawne, running. 


Lat. S 


Top, ſtop Antowo, ſtay Antonio. | 
Vaine breath, vaine breath, &1tonio's lofty, ] 
He cannot finde himfelfe, not ſeize himſelfe. * 1 
Alas, this that you ſee, 1s not Antonio, f 
His ſpirit hovers in Ptero's court, ] 
Harling about his agill faculties, J 
| k 

C 

© 


To apprehend the fighr of Meftyda. 
But poore, poore ſoule wanting apt inftruments 
To ſpeake or ſce, ſtands dumbe and blinde, (ad ſpirit, 
Roul'd up in gloomy clouds as blacke as ayre, 
Through whuch the ruſty Coich of Night is drayne ; 
. | þ , . \ ; ' * R Tis 
ay 


her 


Antonio and Mellida. 
Tis ſo, Te give you inſtance that tis ſo. 
Conceipt you me, As having claſpr a roſe 
Within my palme, the roſe bting rane away, ,_/ 
My hand retaines alittle breath 6f ſweet : - 
So may mans trunke, his ſpiric ſlipr, avyay, 
Hold {till a faint perfume of his (veer oheft 
Tis ſo ; for when diſcurſive powers fly our, 
And rome in progrtefſe through the boutids of heaven, 
The ſoule it ſel fe gallops alotig with them, | 
As chicfetaine of Fig winved treupe of —_ 
Wikſtrhe dull lodge of fpirit tandech waſt, 
Vncill the ſoule rerarne from VVhat was'tI (aid? 
O, this is nought but ſpeckling melancholy. 
I have beene «= 


That Morpheus tender s5kinp——e Coſcn-germane 
Beare with me good-—— 

Mellida : clod upon clod thus fall. 

Hell is benedth, yet heaven iu over 42ll. 


Enter Andrugio, Lucio, Cole, and Notwood. 

And Come Lucio, icr's goec cate, What haſt thou got e 
Roores, retes ? alas, rhey are ſeeded, new cutup. 
O, thou haſt wtonged Narure, Lucio : - 

But bootes niot much, thou but purſa'f the world, 
That cuts off vertue *fore it comes to growth, 

Leſt it ſhould ſeed, and (o oce-run her ſonic, 

Dull pur-blind erronr. Give me water, boy. 

There is no poylon in'r I rope, thiey ſay _ 

That lukes in maſfie plare : and yet cheearch 


Is ſo ipteRted with a general plague, _ Y 
Thac he's meft wife, that thinkes chere's rio man foole : 
Righc prudent that eſteernes no creature jult : 


Great polity the leaft thitips ro miſtruſt. 
Give dagry Seder oe mT midcke gcearnefle now ? 
Ln. A'Rong conteipt is rich, ſo moft mea deemae : 
If not to be, tis comfort yet to ſeeme. Y 
| D 4 * - Ao; 
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| The firſt part of 
E And. VVhy man\,I never was a Prince till now. 
* { Tis not the bared patresthe bended knees, 
- { Guwlt Tipſtaues , Tyrian purple, chaires of State, 
/ Troopes of pide butterflies, that flutter ſtil] 
In Greatnefle Summerzthat confirme a Prince : 
Tis not tbe unſayory breath of mulcicudes, 
Shouting and clapping,with confuſcd dinne, 
That makes a Prince. No Lucio, hce's a King, 
A crue right King,that dares doe ought,ſaue wrong, 
Feares nothing mortall,bur to be unjuſt; 44 
VVho is not = up with the flattering puffes 
Of. ſpungie Sycophants : Who ſtands unmoou'd, 
Deſpight the — of opinion : 
V'Vho can enjoy himſelfe, maugre the throng 
That ftr;ne to preſſe his quict our of him ; 
' VVho fits upon Jones footſtoolegas I doe, 
Adoring, not aftefting Majeſtie : 
VVhoſle brow is wreathed with the flyer crowne 
| -- Of cleare content : T his, Lucto,is a King, 
And of this Empire, every man's poflcit, 
\. Thar's worth his ſoule. 
Lu. My Lord, the Genowayes had wont to ſay— 
And. Name not the Genowayes *-that yery word 
Vnkings me quite, makes me vile paſſions ſlaue, 
O, you that made open the glibbery Ice 
Of vulgar fayour, view Andrugia, £42! bib 
Was never Prince with more applauſe confirm'gd, 
With lowder ſhouts of triumph launched out . 
*Into the ſurgie maine of Government; G4 
Was never Prince with more deſpight caft out, -+- 
 Leftſhipwrakt, baniſht, on more guilrlefſe ground, 
' - Orotten.props of the craz'd multicude. p13. 23; 
" How youftill double, faulter, vnder the lighteſt chance 
That ſtraines your vaines, Alas, one battell loſt, -,c- | 
Your whoorith loue , your drunken healths , your houts 
and ſhoars, 2 14 Sg? ; 


| 
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Antonid\and Mellida. 
our ſmooth God {aue's, and all yourdevils laſt, 
ha cempts our quiet, to/your hell of throngs. +42. 
it on me Lucto, tor 1 am turn'd {laue; 3 
)bſcrue how paſſion dominieres over me. 

Ly. No wonder,noble Lord having loft a ſonne, 
| Countrey, Crowne, and- — 
And. 1 Lucio, having loſt a ſonne,a ſonne, 
countrey,hoaſe .crowne,ſonne. O lares ,miſererilares. 
Vhich (hall I firſt deplore ? My ſonne,my ſoane, 
ly deare [weet boy,my deare Antonio. 
Ant. Antonio ? 
And, I,ecchogl; I meane Antonio. 
Ant. Antonio,who meanes Antonio ? 
And. Where art ? wane art ? know'ſt thou 4 Rtonio? 
Ant. Yes. 
And. Lwmes hee ? 
Ant, No. 
And. Wherelies he dead 2 
Ant. Heere. 
And. V Vhere? © 
PW. ER 
And, Are thou Antonio? 
Ant. I thinke I am. $ 
And.Doft thou but think?what,doſt not PINT dy, 
Art. He is a foole thatthinks he knowes hit 
Azdr. \'pon thy-faith to heaven, giue me thy i: 
Anto. I were not worthy of 4ndrugto 's blood, 
I denied my natne's _nihile | | 
Andr. 1 were not worthy to bee call'd thy father, 


{ I denied twy name ndrugio. 
nd doſt thou liue-? O'ker me kifle thy cheeke, 
\ {Wid deaw thy brow with trickling drop of 1 joy. 
ow heavens will be done; for 1 have liu'd 
0 ſee © coy ha i ſonne #ntonin.” 
5 now Fortune doe thy lt, Wot 


: Ii od, har lapt thy ſpirit in the wombe, oh 


£ 
Fe 
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do 


— 


13 
( 


* The firſt part "i 


Thus (in his loue) will make his armes thy tombe. 
Ant. Bleſſe not the body with your ewining armes, 
Which 1s accurſt of heaven. O,what black fiane 
Hath been committed by our ancient Houſe, 
Whole {calding vengeance lights upon ougheads, 
That thus the world, 2nd fortune caſts us out, 
As loathed obje&s, ruines branded {laucs. 
Ard. Doc not expoſtulate the heavens will : 
But O, remember to forger thy ſelfe : x 
Forpet refiembranice What thou once haſt been. 
Come,creepe with me from our this open ayre. 
Even trees vt rongues,and will betray Our life, 
I am arayſing of our houſc,my boy : 
Whuch formne will not enyic, us (0 meanc, 
And like the world(all durc)there ſhalt thou rip | 
The inwards of thy fortunes, in mine earcs, 
WhilR I fit weeping,blind with paſſions teares : 
Then Ile begin IT veele (uch order ktepe, - 
T hat one ſhall till rell griefes,the other weepe, 


Exit Andrugio,legving Antonio qh his Þ age. 
Ant. 1le follow you. Boy, prethee ſtay a little, 
Thou haſt had a ou voice, if this cold Marth, '. 


Wherin we lurke,haue not corrupted is, | - 


Enter Mer rlogfeuſing Out of fight in ber Pages ſue. 
rra ( 


I prethee fing ; but marke you me | 

bh ns. breathe the "ag paſſion, 

The (ad exttafture of extreamelt griefe, | + 

Make me a ftraine (peake groaning like-a Belly. © 

That rowks departing ſouls, [78 

Breathe me a poynt that may inforce me weepe, 

To _ my hands,to breake my curſed breafi, 

Raue and exclaime,l:e groucling on che carthy;- 

Straight {tatt up trantick, crying, Mefida. : : 12, 

Sing but, Antonz0 hath loft Methids, Fol vl 

And.thou ſhalt, ſee me (like a man poſleſt) - 

Howle out ſuch paſſion,that even this briniſh May. 8 
| I 


ill ſqueaſe out teares from out his ſpungie checkes, 

he rockes even groane, and — 

ree thee, pree thee ling : | 

7: I ſhall nere ha done when T atn in, 

[is harder for mie end, then to begin. | 

The boy runnes « note, Antenio breakes it. 

or looke thee boy,my griefe that hath no end, 
may begin to plaine, bur —pree thee ſing. 


ic T4i 


Met, Heaven keepe you fr. 

Ant. Heayen keepe you from me, fir. 

Mef. 1 muſt be acquainted with youzfir. 

Ant. Wherefore ? Art thou infefted with miſery, 
ear'd with the anguiſh of calamitie ? 


\rt thou true ſorrowghearty griefe; canſt weepe ? 
I am nor for thee if thou canf ot raue, 
. Antonio falls on the ground. 
all fat on the ground, and thus exclajrae on heauen; 
O trifling Nature, why enſpir'dft thou brearh ? 
Meft. Stay fir, I thinke you named Mefida. 
Anto. Know'lt thou Meſtida ? 
Mell. Yes. 
Anto. Haſt thou ſeene Meltids ? 
MAef.. Yes, 
Anto. T hen thou haft ſeene the gtory of her ſex, 
The muficke of Nature, the unequall'd uſtre 
of unmatched Excellence, the united ſweet 
Of heavens graces, the moſt adored beautie, 
That ever ftrucke amazemenc in the world. 
Melt. You ſeemeto loue her. " 
Ant, V'Vich my very foule, 
Mell. Sheele notrequite it: all her lone is fixt 
Vpon a Gallant, one Antonio, -. , ' 
The Duke of Gen0«s ſonne. I was her Page; 


And . 
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And often as I wayted ſhe would figh, 

Q, deare Antonio ; and:to ſtrengthen thought, 
Would clip my necke, and kifle, and kifſe me thus. Wc 
Therefore leave loving her-: fa, faith me thinkes, 
Her beauty is not halte ſo raviſhing ma 
As-you diſcourſe of, ſhe hath a freckled face, £ 
A low forchead, and a lumpiſh eye. con 

Ant. Oheaven, that I ſhould heare ſuch blaſphemy. MW 
Boy, rogue, thou lyeſt, and | ſho 
Spauento dell mio core dolce Me/lida, nec 
Digraua morte reforo vero dolce Mellida, 

Cete/ta /aluatrice ſovrana Mellida 
Det mis [perar ; trofeo vero Mellida. . 

Mel. Diletta # ſoaue anime mis Antonio, 

Godenole bclet2 a corteſe Antonio. 
Stentor mio C7 virginal amore bell» Antonio 
Guſtg deltimei [enfi car” Antonio, 4 

Ant. O ſuamiſce il cor in vn foaue baccio, 

Mel. Murono# ſenſe nel deſiato defsio : 

Ant. Fel Cielo puo leſſer belta pia chiara. * tha 

Mel. Net mondo pol eſſer belta pis chiara ? 

Ant. Dammi'vn baccis da quelta bocca beata, {ad 
Baftammi, coglter aura odorata nov 
Che in ſa neggia in quello dolce labra. and 

Met. Dammi pimpera del tuo gradit' amore E —_ 
Che bea me, coſempiterno honore, Tere 
Coſs, cofemi conuerramorir. © _ - | 
(Good {wee?, ſcour ore the marſh : for my heart trembles 
Atevery little breach that ſtrikes my eare, : 
When thou retutneſt : and I will diſcourſe | 
hoyy I deceiv'd the Court : then thou thalr tell 
How thou eſcap'dft the watch : weele poynt our ſpecch 
With amorous kifling, kiſfinz commaes,, and even ſucke 

The liquid breach from out each others lips, 3B 
Hat. Dull ctod, no man bur ſuch ſyeet fayour clips, 


T oc, and yet my panting blood perſwades me ſtay. 
6 *Turne i b** 
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urne coward in her fight ? ' away, away. [ £:4 (nn. 


har they change their language ; bur I feare mee, wy 
maſter having but feigned the perſon of a woman, hack 
pot their unfeigned imperfeRtion, and is growne double 
rongu'd: as for Meſlida , ſhee were no woman; if thee 
could not yield ftrange language. But howſoever, if I 
ſhould fit in judgement, tis an errour eaſter to bee pardo- 
ned by the auditors, then. excuſed by the authors ; and 
yet ſome private reſpe& may rebate the edge of the kee- 


ner cenſure, 


Ewter Piero, Caſtilio, Matzagente, Foroboſco, Feliche, 
Galeatzo, Balurdo, and #14 P age, at another dogre. 


Pie. This way ſhe tooke, ſearch my (weet gentlemen, 
How now Zalurdo,cantt thou meet with any body ? 

Bal. AsI am true gentleman, I made my hore ſvear 
that he hath nere adry thread on him, and I can meere 
with no living creature, but men and beaſts. In good 
ſadnefle, I would have {worne I had ſeene Mefideeven 
now, for I ſaw a thing ftirre under a hedge, and 1 Paep'c 
and I ſpyed a thing, and I peer'd, and Irweer'd under- 
neath : and truely a right wiſe man might have been de- 
ceived, for it Was ——-— | 
Pie, What in the name of heaven ? 

Bal. A dun cowe. 

Fel. Shad nere a kettle on her head ? 

Pie. Boy,didit thou fee a yong Lady paſle this wav 2 

Gal. Why ſpeake you not ? ; 

| Bal. Gods neakes,proud elfe,give the Duke reverence, 

ke WI ſtand bare with a— | fe5s 
Whogh " heavens blefſe me, MeRids, Melida. 

Pie. Where man, where?  .. ; 


, 


les 


ne IF brecches, loc here, 


7ie. 


Bal. Turn'd man , turn'd may: women weare the 


Anmtonio and Mellida. © 
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Ha, ha, indeede law, I chinke ha, a, I chinke ha, ha, 


The firſt part of 


Pie. Light and undutious ! kneele not, peeviſh Elte, 
ake not, entreat not, ſhame unto my houſe, 
le to my honour. V Vhere's Antonio ? 
Thou traycreile co my hate, what is he ſhipt 
For England now ? well, whimpring harlot, hence. 
MeR. Good father —— 
Pi.CGood me no goods.Sceft thou that (prightly youth? 
Ere thoucanlt terme ts morrow morning old, 
Thou ſhalecall him thy husband, Lord;and Love. 
Me. Ay mece! 
Pie. Blirr on your ay mees; guard her ſafely hence, 
Drag her away, 1le be your guard to night. 
Xoung Prince, mount up your ſpirits, and prepare 
To ſolemnize your Nuprtialls Eve with pompe. 
Gal. Thetime is (cant, now nimble wits appeare, 


Phabu beginnes to gleame, the welkin's cleare. 


Exeunt all, but Balurdo aud his P age. 

Bal. Now nimble wits appeare : Lle my ſelfe appeare; 
Balurds's (elfe, that in mar 4. wit doth ſurpafſe, 
V Vill ſhevy che ſubſtance of a compleat— 

Dil. Alle, Aﬀe. "Y 

Bdl. Ile mount my courſer,and moſt gallantly prick— 

Dil. Gallancly prick is too long , _ ſtands hardly in 
the verſe, fir. | 

Bal. lle ſpeake pure rime, and will ſo bravely prank it, 
Thar Ile toſſe love like a pranke , pranke it , a rime for 
pranke it. 

Dil. Blankit. 

Bal. That lle tofſe | oye like a dog in a blanket : 


I thinke I ſhall tickle che Muſes. ' And I ftrike ac 


_ deade , ſay , Bafurdo , thou art an arrrant 
Dil. Baturdg, thou art an arragt Sot.., 


Enter 


lte, 


th? 


T1 


A ck and HMellida, | 


Enter Angrugio and Antonio wreathed together, 's 


Lucio. 


And. Nowgcamg united force of chap-fall'n death : 


Come, power of fretting anguilh, leaye diſtreſle. 


ainſt all the venom'd ſtings of mite 
Ant. Father, now I have an Antidgt 
ainſt all ehe poyfon that the world 
My Me/lida, my Me/{idadoth bleſſe 
his bleake waſt with her preſence. How now boy, 
Vhy doſt thou weepe ? alas,whete's Melida ? 
Ant. Ay me, my Lord. - face. - 
41d. A ſudden horror doth invade my blood, 
ly finewwes eremble, and my panting heart 
Scuds round abour my boſome te goe our, 
Dieading the aflailant, horrid pafiton : 
» be no tyraut, kill me with oge blovy. 
peake quickel y, briefely boy. 
F4. Her father found, and (ciz'd her, ſhe is gone. 
And. Son, heat thy bload, be not fraſe up with griefe. 
ourage {weet bay, linke not beneath the wat 
Df cculhing miſchicfe. O where's thy daunilefie heart, 
hy fathers ſpirit ? I renounce thy blood, 
thou forſake thy valgur. 
Lu. Sec how his griefe ſpeakes in his ſlow-pac't ſteps : 
las, 'tis more then he can ugtery let him goe. 
umbe ſolitary path beſt ſurech woe. 
And. Give me my armes, my armour Zucto. 
Ls. Deare Lord,vehat meancs this rage,when lacki 
arce ſafes your life, will youin armour rilc ? us 
And. Fortune feares yalour, preflethcowagdize. 
Eu, Then valour gets applauſe, when it bath place, 
9s gems to blaze F 
Nunquam potejs 208 C//e. 
Lu. Patience, my Loid,may bring your ills ſame oo 
A768, 


, thus infolded, we have breſts of proofe, 
ry. 
oy 


breath. 
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The fiſt part of , 


And. What patience, friend,.can ruin'd hopes ateend: 


. Comeglet me dye like old 4ndrugio : 7 
| Worthy my birth. O blood-tiue-honoured graues 
I /' Arc farre more bleſſed then baſe life, of ſlaues, Exeu, 
ACTVS QVINTYS. ar1 
: W_. wy | yo 
Enter Balurdo,a Painter with two piffures,end Dildo, Ml ;:+ 
Bal. A N D are you a Painter fir , can you dray, 
*@ can you draw ? 1 
Pay. Yes (ir. B 
Bl. Indeed lavwv , now fo can my fathers fore-horle, WM Bu: 


And are theſe the workemanſhip of your hands ? 
Pay. I did mane them. x 
Hal, Limne them ? a good word, limne them : whole 

picure 1s this ? 4nno Domini, 1599. Belceue mee ma- 

| Rter anno Domini was of agood fetled age when you 
d lymn'd him. 1 599. yeares old ? Lets ſee the other, 

Etatis ſuz 2.4. Bir Lady he is fomewhat younger. Belike 

maſter Eratis ſue was 410 Dominies (onne. 

Pap. Is not your maſter a 

Dil. Hee hath alittle proclivitie to him. 

Pay. Proclivitie , good youth ? Ithanke you for your 
courtly prochlivitie. | 

Bu. Approach good fir. 1did ſend for you to dray 
mee adevile, an Imprez7a, by Synecdoche a More." By 

Phebus crymſon taffata mintle, I thinke I ſpeake as me 

lodiouſly, looke you fir , how thinke you on't ? 'I would 

have you paint mec, for my device, a good fat legged! 
ewe mutton , ſwimming in ftewd broth of plums (boy 
keele your mough , it runs over) and the word ſhall be; 
Hold my diſh, whilſt 1 ſpill my pottage. Sure in my col- 
ſcience, twould be rhe moſt ſweete device, now«- 

Pay. Tvvould ſent of kitchin-Rufte roo much.- - 


Bu 


0d icviſe in my head that ever breathed. Can ACT me 


2 driveling reeling Song,and let the word be, Vh. | 

Pain. A belch. | Ke 

Bal. O nogno : Vhypaine me vh,or nothing. | 

Pain. It can not be done fir, but by a ſeeming kind of 
drunkennefle _:_.. ::. _- 

Ral. Na? well,{et mee haue a good mafhe ring, with 
your owne pockegraven'in. it , that muſt fing a (mall 
trebble,vword for word, thus; k- 

And if thou wile my true lover be, 
Come follow ine to the greene wood. 
Pain. I Lord fir,l cannot make. a pifture fing. 
Ba.Why? zlid,I haue ſcen painted things fing as (wear: 
Buc I hau't twill tickle it,for - a conceit ifaith, 
_. Eater Feliche,qud Alberto. | - 
Alb. Q deare Feliche, giue me thy device, 


cunt, 


hole How ſhall I purchaſe loue of Rofaline ? 

ma-W Fel. $'will, flatter her ſoundly. | 
youll 4b. Hcrloue ts ſuch, I cannoc flatter her : 
cher. WBur wich my utmoſt yehemence of ſpeech, 


I haue ador'd her. beauties. SEE 
Fel. Haſt writ good maoving unaftcied rimes to her? 
Alb. O yes, Felicke,but ſhe (cornes my writ. 

Fel. Haſt thou preſented her with ſumptuous gifts ? 
Alb. Alas, my fottgnes are too weake to offer them. 
Fel. O then have it, ile tell thee what to doe, 
Alb. What, good Feliche ? | | 
Fel. Goe hang thy ſelte; I ſay,goec hang tay ſclfe; 

f that chow #anſt not giue,goc hang thy lelfe : 

le rime thee dead, or verſe thee to the rope, 
ow thinkſt thou of a Poet that ſung thus? _ 

Munerg ſola pacant, ſola addunt munera jarmanm - 

| be; unere ſolicites Pallada, Cypris erit. 

col-SMunera, munera: dE 2 

Alb. lle-goe and breathe my woes unto the xockes, . 

E And 
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Bal. Gods neaks,now, I remember me,lI ha the rare 
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And ſpend iefe ypon the deafeſt (cas. 
He 41.266 _ Son ik ſenſcleſle trees, 
And load mott folitarie ayre with plaints. 
For woods,trees,(ca,or rocky 4ppenine, 
Isnot ſo ruthlefle as my Rof/ «tine. 
Fareyvcll deare friend, expeRt no more of me, 
Here ends my part un this loues Comedy. Exit 4b. 
5 Exit Painter. 
Fel. Now maſter Balurdo,whither are you going, ha? 
Bal. Signior Feliche, how doe you faith , and by my 
troth, how doe you ? | L 
Fel. VVhither art thou going bully ? 
Bal. And as heaven helpe me, how doe you ? 
How doe you Ifaith he ? | 
Fel. Whither art going man ? 
Bal. O Godzto the Court,le bee willing to giue you 
you and good countenance, if I may bur ſee you in the 
Teſence. | 
Fel. O to Court ? Farewell. NG 
: Bal. If you ſee one in ayellow T afata doublet , cu Ml the 
 , Uponcarnation Velurc,a greene har, a blew paire of vel. 
- V vethoſe, agilt rapier, and an orange tawney paire of 
veorſted filke ſtockings, that's I;that's I. 


I Fel. Very good, farewell. { 
Bd. Ho, you ſhall know me as eaſily, I haue bought 
me anev greene feather with a red fpriggz youthall {er ! 
my wrought ſhirc hang out at my breeches ; you ſhal ſeer 
know mee. | 


Fel. Very good, very good, farewell. | 
Bal. Marry in the Maske tyill be fomeyvhac hard, Bu 
if you heare any body ſpeake ſo wittily,that he makes all 
the roome laugh;that's L,that's I, Farewell good Signior, 


Enter Foraboſco Caſtilip,s boy carying 6 zi!t b ierc 
Mellida in night opparelRoflaline F a _— 


'- Pier. Adyance the Myficks prize,aow capriny _ 
; | 6 


Amtonio and 1, 
Riſe to ypur pur higheſt mOuBs z, F =o =— 


Garland the brow of this triumphant night, 
Sfpor, 2 fats like Lycifer himſelfe, 
»ſa. Good fweet Duke , firſt lettheig vo yces firaine 
for Muſicks prize. Giue me the golden harpe : YFaich with 


your favour, Ile bee Vmpereſſe, 
Pie. Syeeet neece cantent : þoycs clearc your voice and 


fing. | 


| f.Canrar. 


Roſa, By! this Gold, I had rather have a ſervant with. 
a ſhort noſe, and a thinne hayre , then haje ſuch a bigh 
firctchr minikin voyce. .. | 

pier. Faire Necce, your reaſon ? 

Rofſ. By the ſweet of Loue,] ſhould feare extxcamcly 

that ke nk Eynuch. a | 

C e (pirit, how Yoyce ? 

LA Sparke piric,hovy ley you! refs ? 
So helpe mee youth, thy yoyce {queakes like a dric corke 
ſhove: come, ——_ belrs _— next. 


2Canrar, 
Pie. TY men good "54M Wel ng my boy. 


ah | 
yee blinde ? could you not. 
And 1 EIS not 


Ts 
i Fa Canter, 


wet Gene ement. Waſt not abouc line? I 
be Yo pages Iu S—_ heard my 3 gg 
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The firſt part of 
Roff. Kneele downe , and Ie dubthee Knight of the 


2olden harpe. | 
Ba. Indeed law, doe ; and Ile make you Lady of the 


_ falver £ddleſtick. 


- Roſſ* Come kneele,kneele. 
Exter Page to Balurdo. 
Bat.My troth,I thanke you,it hath never a whiſtle int, 
Roff Nay,good ſweet cuz raiſe up yqur drooping cies, 
& I were at tae port, To have and ro hold, from tius 
day forward , 1 vvoula bs aſhamv to Jooke thus lJumpith, 
What,my preity Cuz, tis but the loflc of an od maiden- 
head : thall»s daunce ? thou att ſo ſad,harke in mine eare, 
E vvas about to ſay but Ile forbeare. | 
Ba. Icome, Icome , mere then moſt hunny-ſuckle 
ſweere Ladies , pine nor for my preſence, Ile returne in 
pompe. Well ſpoke fir zeffrey Balurdo. As I am atrue 
Knight, I feele honourable eloquence begin to grope me 
already. . | Endf. 
Pie. *Faith , mad neece, I wonder when thou wilc 
maſry ? BO | 
Rofſ. Faith , kind Vacle, when men abandon jealou- 
fie, forſake taking of Tobacco; and ceaſe to weare their 
beards ſo rudely long. Oh, to haue a husband with a 
mouth cantinually ſmoaking, with a buſh of furs on che 
ridge of his chinne , rezdy till 'ro flop into his foming 
chaps ; ah,tis more than moſt iritollerable, ge; 
| Fie N ay faich', '{weet neece, T was mighty ſtrong is 
chought veee ſhould haue ſhut up night ih an old Co. 
medi :- the Prince of Millzze falf haue” Mefids , and 
thou thouldſt haue 1 as ES: 
Roff. No body , good ſweete, Vncle. I tell you fir, I 
haue 39 fervants , and my munkey chat makes the four- 
tieth, NowlT louc all of chem lighely for ſomething but 
affe& none of them ſeriouſly for any thing. One's a pal 
ſtonate foole , and he flatters mee above belicfe ! the (c- 
cone's a teaſty ape , and he railes at me beyond _ 
| | by 
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the third's as graue as ſome Cenſor,and he ſtrokes up his 


muſtachoes three times ; and makes fix plots of ſet faces, 


before hee ſpeakes one wiſe word : the ſqurth's as dry, 
as the burre of an hearachoke ; the fifth paints,and hath 
alwayes a good colour for what he ſpeakes : the ſixt— 


Pie, Stay,ſtay, (weet neece, what makes you chus ſuſ- | 


peR young gallants worth, 

Rofj. Oh,whenl ſee one weare a perewig,I dread his 
haire 3 another wallow in a great {lop,I miſtruſt the pro= 
portion of his thigh 3 and wears a ruffled boot, I feare 


che faſhion of his legge. Thus, ſomething in each thing, 


one trick in eyery thing makes mce miſtruſt imperteftion 
n all parts; and there's the full poynt of my addiQtion, 


T he Cornets ſound a Cyner. 


Enter Galcatzo,Matzagente, and Balurdo in mackery. 
Pie.T he roome's too Een hoye Read in there cloſe. 
Mel. In faith, faire fir, T am too ſad to daunce, _ 

Pie. How's that,how's that?too (ad? By heayen dance, 

And grace him to,or,goe to,T ſay no more. 

Mel. A burning glafſe, the word fplendente phuho ? 
11s too curions,1 conceit it not. 

Cal, Faith ie tell thee. le no longer burne,, then 
youle ſhine and ſmile upon my loue.For looke yee faireſt 
by your pure ſweets, 

I doe not dote upon your excellence. I. ts 

And hich alel vo ſhed your brighteſt beames 

Of ſunny fayour,and acceptiue grace PE 
Vpon my tender loue,l dot not burne : | 

Marry but ſhine,and ile rcfle& your beames, 

With fervent ardor.Faith 1 would be loath to flatterthee 
faire ſoule, becauſe I loue , not doat, coutt like thy huſ- 
band.z which thy father ſweares , to morrow morne I 
muſt be. This is all;and now from henceforth, truſt me 
Me/lida, ile not ſpeake one wiſe word to thee more. 


ms | ho j 


The firft part of 
Mef.. 1 trult yer. Mm 

_ Gal. By my fn parte ſ _— fools to thee now. 
Mehl. ou well ſpeake the liker your ſelfe. 

Gal. Good Fairhtle cope of Ae cockefcombe , [6 
you will not refuſe the bable. 

; Melt. Nay good ſweer, keepe chem borh, T affi ena» 
mour'd of neit 

Gal. Goeco , Lmuſt rake you downs fot this. Lend 
mee your care, * 

' Rof. A glow worme, the word ? Sptendiſei tamin 
zenebric. 

Matz. O Lady, the Finn wormeſigurates my valor: 
which Finerh btighteſtig moſt darke , diſmall and hor- 
rid atchicucments. 

Ro. Or rather,your glow wore repteſents your wit, 
which onely ſeemes to haue fire in t,though indeed tis 
Huge an fonis fatuus , and ſhines oncly inthe darke dead 

toht of fooles admiration, 

MatF. Lady, my wit t hah fpurs,jf i it were diſpoſ'd to 
ride you. 

Roſſ. Faith fir , your wits ſpurs have but walking 
rovels ; dull blunt,they wilt not draw bloed : the gen- 
tlemen Vihers may admit them the Preſence, for any 
evrong they can doe to Ladies, 

Bal. Fruely , I haue ſtrayned a note aboue Ela, for 2 
Sepkte 1 looke you, tis a faire rul'd ſinging! booke : the 

2, word, Per a, if it were prickt. 

| Fla. Though you are mazk*,I can onefſe who you arc 
by your wit. You ate not the exquiſite Balurdd, the molt 
rarely ſhap* Balurdo. 

Ba. Who I? No Iam. not fir teffrey Balurdo. Lan 
notas well knowen by my wit, as an Alchouſe by a red 
Lattice.I am not worthy to loue and be beloy'd of Flauis 
| 6: I yin not ſcorne to -\"208 fuch good PartS, as art 

our rarelt ſelfe. 
nds you yrs: wiſcly , and like a Jantlene 


Antonmoand Mellida. 
man of fourteene yeares of age. You know the one 
called lapis ; the neerex it comes to the fire,the homer ic 
is: and the bird , whichthe Geometricians call evicy rhe 
farther it is from the earthy the neererit is to the heavers: 
and loue, the nigher it is to the lame, the more remore 
(ther's a word , remore) the more remote it is fron the 
froſt, Your wit is quick , a lntle thing pleateth a young 
Lady , and a (mall favour contenterh an old Courtier 3 
and ſo (weet miſtretſe I truffe my cadpeece point. 

Enter Feliche. | 
Pie. What might impore this florith ?-bring us word. 


Fel. Stand away: here $ ſuch a company of flibotes, | 


hulling about this galleaffe of greatnefle, that there's no 
boarding him, + 
Doe you heare yon thing call'd,Duke ? | 
Pie. How now blunt Feliche,whar's the neves ? 
Fel. Yender's a Knight hath brought Andragi.”s 
head,and cranes admittance ro your aire of Rare. 
Cornets ſound a Synet * Enter Andrugio in armour. 

Pie. Condut his with attendance ſumptuous, 
Sound all the pleaſing inſtruments of joy : 
Make tryumphyſtand on tiptoe whil vee meet: 
O fight a gratious,OQ revenge moſt ſyeere ! 

And. Wee vow , by the honour of our birth, to vecom- 
pence auy man that bringeth Andrugi.'s bead, with twenty 
thouſand double piſfolets, and the endeering to our choyſeſt 
loge. | | 

Pi, Wee ſtill with moſt unmov'd reſolr?1 confirme 
Our large munificence : and here breath 
A (ad and folemne proteſtation : 

When I recall this yow,f9, let our houte 
Be even commanded,ftaind,and trampled on, 
As worthleſfe rubbiſh of nobilzie, 2 

And. Then here, piers.is Andrugies head, 
Royally casked in a heltne of ftecle:. _ 

Grue me thy louc,and cake x, My daumlefic ſoule 


E 4 , | Hath 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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' Hath thatunbounded vigor in his ſpirits, 
- Thatitcanbeare more ranke indignity, 
 * With lefle impatience, then thy cancred hate 
Can ſting and. venome his untainted worth, 
With the moſt viperous ſound of malice. Strike, 
O, letno glimſe of honour light chy thoughts, 
Tf there be any hear of royall hr 
Creeping in thy veines, O ſtific it. 
Be ftill thy {clfe, bloody and treacherous. 
Fame not thy houſe with 'an admired act 
Of Prigcely pitty. Piers, I am come, 
To ſoyle thy houſe with an eternall blot 
Of ſavagecruelty, ſtrike, or bid me ſtrike. 
? ae my death, that thy nere dying ſhame 
ight live immortall to poſterity. I 
Come), be a Prificely hangman, ſtop my breath. 
O dread thoy ſhame no more then I dread death. 
© Pie. Weare amaz'd, our royall ſpirits numm'd 
In Giffe aſtoniſht wonder at thy proweſle, 
Moſt mighty, valiant, and high-towring heart. 
We bluth and turne our hate upon our ſelves, 
For hating ſuch an unpeer'd excellence, 
I joy my ſtate : him whoml1 loath'd before, 
'T hat now I honour, love, nay more, adore. 


The ftif Flutes ſcund a mournefuRl Cynet. 
' Enter a Coffin. 


But ftay, what tragicke ſpeQacle appeares, 

Whoſe body beare you in that mournefull hearſe ? 
Lu. The breathleffe trunke of young Antonio. 
Met. Antonio (ay me) my Lord, my Love,ny—— 
Ang. Sweet pretious iflne of moſt honour'd bloed, 

Rich hope, ripe yertue, O untimely lofle : 4 

Come hither friend. Prithee doe not weepe : 
Why, Tam glad he's dead, he ſhall not ſee 


His father yanquifht þy his enemy. | 
FY * 14-24 | Even 
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Antonio and Mellida. 
yen in Princely honour, nay prichice ſpeake, 
owdy'd the boy ? | | 
Lu. My Lord——— Jean 
41d. 1 hope he dyed yet like my ſonne, ifaith. 
Lu. Alas my Lord ——+ me 
And. He dyed unforc'd, I truſt, and valiantly. - 
#u. Poore Gentleman, bein * 
And. Did his hand ſhake, orkis eye looke dull, 
is thoughts reele, fearefull when he ſtrooke the ſtroke ? 
\nd if they did, le rend them out the hearſe, | 
Up up his ceare-cloth, mangle his bleake face ; . 
hat when he comes to heaven, the Powers divine 
hall nere take notice that he was my ſonne. 
le quite diſcl+ime his birth': nay prithee ſpeak : 
nd ewere not hoopt with ſtcele, my breſt would breake_ 
Mel. O that my ſpirit in a ſigh could mount, 
nto the Spheare where thy ſweet ſoule doth reſt. 
Pie. O that my teares, bedewiug thy wan cheeke, 
ould make new ſpirit ſprout in thy cold blood.” 
Bal. Verily, he lookes as pittifully as poore Tohn ; as 1 
n true knight, I could weepe like a ſton'd horſe, 
Ard. Villaine, tis thou haſt murdered my ſonne, 
hy unrelenting ſpirit (thou blacke dog, 
hat took'ſt no paſſion of his fatall love) 
ath forc'd him give his life untimely end. 
Pie, Oh that my life, her loue, my deareſt blood 
'ould bug redeeme one minute of his breath). 
Ant. 1 ſeize that breath.Stand not amay'd great ſtates: 
iſe from death, that never liv'd till now. 
tero, keepe thy vow, and I enjoy 
ore in ay height of happineſſe 
hen power of thought can reach : if not, Joe here, 
here Rands my tombe, and here a pleaſin,, Rt: « 
olt wiſkt Spetators of my tragedy, 14G 
0 this end have I faign'd, that her f ire 
vr whom T liv'd, might blefſe we e:« ©. 4+ 
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Melt. Can breath depaint my unconceived thoughts 

Can words deſcribe my infinite delight, 

Of ſeeing thee, my Lord Antonio ? 

O no, com vevany, paſſion, words be dumbe, 
WhP& TI inſtill the deaw of my ſweet blifſe, 

In the ſoft preffure of a meltire, kifle ; 

Sic, fic juvat tre ſub umbras. 

Pie. Fare fonne, now Ile be proud to call thee fonne, 
Enjoy me thus,my very breſt is thine ; ; 
Poſſeſle me freely, I am wholly thine. 

Ant. Deare father wo 

Aud. Seees long ſweet ſon  T can (peake no more: 
My joyes paſſion flowes aboye the ſhore, 

And choakes the current of my ſpecch. 

Pie. Young Florence Prince, to you my lips mult bee 
For a remittance of your intereſt. 

Gal. In your faire daughter, with all my thought, 
So helpe me faith, the naked truth Ile unfold ; 

He that was nere hot, will ſoone be cold. 

Pie. No man elſe makes claime unto hers. 

Matz. Thevalianc ſpeake truth in briefe, no. 

Bal. Truely, for fir Jeffrey Baturdo, hee diſclaimest0 
have had any thing in her. 

Pie. Then heie I give her to Antonie. 

Royall, valiant, moſt reſpeted Prince, 

Let's clipeur hands, He thus obſerve ny vow, 

- verde twenty thouſand double Piſtolets, , 
Wih the indeering to my deareſt love, 

To him that brought thy head ; thine be the gold, 
To ſolemnize our houles unity : 

My love be thine, the all I have be thine. 

Fill us frefh wine, the forme vcele take by this : 
Weele drinke a health,.while they two fip a kiffe. 
Now there remaines ao difcord that can found 
Harſh acceats to the eare of out aceord ; - 

So pleaſe youk.neece to match, 


Antonio and Mellida. 


&o/, Troth uncle, when my (weet-fac'd cuz hath told 
« how ſhee likes the thing, call'd wedlocke, may be Ie 
ake a ſurvey of the check-roll of my ſervants z and hee 
At wm the beſt parrs of — Ile ich him downe for my 
wusban | 
Bal. For paſſion of love now, remember mee tomy 
itreſſe, Lady Roſ/aline, when ſhee is pricking downe 
e good parts of her ſervants. As I am true knight, I 
row ſtiffe, I hall carry it. = 

Pie. T will. 
e: {Wound Lydian wires, once make a pleaſing note, 

{On Near ftreames of your ſweet ayres, to flote. 

Ant. Here ends the comicke crofles of true love, 

: beg (Ob may the paſſage moſt ſucceſiefull prove. 
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Extlemen, though 7 remaine an armed Epilogue, I and 
CI n0t as a peremptory challenger of deſert, either ſor bina 
that compoſed the Comedy, or for us that aftedit : but a 
moſt ſubmiſſive ſuppliant for both. What imperfefion you 
have ſcene in us, leave with us, and weele amendi: ; what 
hath pleaſed you,tabe with you ,and cheriſhit. Tou ſhall ot 
be more ready 20 imbrace any thing commendable, then wee 
wil! endeavour t0 amend all things rep» oveable. What wee 
are, is by your favour. What wee ſhall hee, refts all in your 
applau frye encouragements. 
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The PROLOGVE, 


KY '\ rYampes | 
S The fl as Summers vaine : and drive 
ting ax%s 
hilleth the wan bleak cheeke of the FEY EY 
bilft ſnarling guſts nibble the jmiceleſſe Jraxes, 
rom the nak't ſpuddring branch; pils the shyn 
From off the ſoft and delicate WY 
), now me thinkes, a ſullen Tragicke Sceane 
"Ald ſuit the time with pleaſing COMpruence, 
lay we be happy in our weake devoyr, 
{nd all part pleaſed te moFt wiſht Content ; 


o- {HE 'rawiſh danke of clumzie Finger 


But 


The ſecond. part of 

But ſweat of Hercules tan,nere beget 
SobleFt anifſue.. Therefore wee proclaime, 
If ary fprrit breathes within this Ronnd, 
Pcapable of wasghtie paſrion 
( As from his birth being hugged in the armes, 
end nuzled twixt the breaits of happineſſe. 
Who winkes, and ſhuts his apprehenſeon up 
From common ſenſe of what men were,and are, 
Who wanld not kuow what men muſt be ; let ſach 
Hurry amaine from our blacks viſag d ſhowes : 
Fee hall affright their eJes. But if a breaff, 
RNail'd to the earth with griefe : if any heart 
Pierc't throgh with anguiſh,pant within this ring: 
If there be any blood, whoſe heat is choake, 
And ſtifled with true ſenſe of miſery: 
If enght of theſe ſtraines fill this (owſort up, 

"arrise mot welcome, O that our power 
Cornld lackie, or keepe wing with onr defares; 
That with unuſed paize of file and ſenſe, 
Wee might weigh maſsie in judicious ſcale, 
Tet heere's the prop that doth ſupport owr hopes; 
* When our Sceants faulter, of Invention halts, 

Torr favonr will gine crutches to our faxntss. 

| Exit. - 
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Acrtvs |. Scrna I. 
Enter Piero unbrac'd, his ermes have, [meer din blood, a 


poniard in one hand bloody , anda Torchia the other, 
Strotzo following him with a Cord. 


pie. .JO, Gafper Strorqo, bind Feliches trunke 


4 IA, 


# 
% 
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61 Vnto the panting fide of Mefida. Exit Str. 
'* [WU Tis yerdead night, yet all che earth is cloucht 

In the dull leaden hand of faoring ſleepe : 

Y No breath diſturbs the quiet of . aire, 


No ſpirit moves upon the breaft of carth, 
Saye howling dogs, night-crowes, and ſcreeching ewles, 
Save meager ghoſts, Piero, and blacke choughts.. 
One,two,Lord, in two houres vwhart a topleffe mount 
Of unpeer'd mifchiefe have tlieſe hands caſt up ! 
þ Extey Strotzo, | 
I can ſcarce coope triumphiag vengeance up, 
From burſting Gre in _ paſhon. ; 
Ser. My Lord, tis firmely ſaid that 
Pie. Andrugioſleeps in peace ; this braine hath chok'd 
co WM | he organ of his breſt. Feliche hangs 
” {WI Bur as a baite to tice on miſchicfe. 1 am greatin blood, 
Vacquall'd in revenge, you horrid ſcouts, ts 
F, That-centinell (wart night, give lowd applauſe 
Fromyour large palmes. Firſt kaow my heart was rais'd 
Vnto Andragios life, upon this ground : 
Str, Duke, tis reported ——» 
TT Pie, We both wererivalls in our May of blood, 
Vnto Maria, faire Ferraras heire. 5 
He wonne the Lady, to my honours death, © 
And from her ſycets cropt his Antonio: Te 
Egr which I butnc GERT ſrcltting hate, 


And 
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4 And feſter'd rankling malice in my breſt, ,  _ 
TillI might belk revenge upomhiveyes:* ©. - & go, 

And now (o bleffed now) tis done, Hell,night,  ©* / 
: Givelowd applauſe to my hypocriſy. 

VVhen his bright valour even dazled ſence, 

In offcing his owne head, publike reproach _.. 

Had blurd my name, Speake Strotzo, had it not ? 

If then I had ——= ' _ | | 
Str. It had, fo pleaſe 8 

Pie. VVhart had.it ſo pleaſe ? Vnſcaſoned Sycephant, 

Piero Sforqa is nonummed Lord, | If 

Senfles of all true touch, ſtroak not the head 

Otf infant ſpeach, till it be fully borne, 

Go to, | A: 1g 9% ITT | 
Str. How now ? Fur, le net'{mother your (peach, A 
Pie. Nay, right thine eyes: twas but a little ſpleen: WF: 

(Huge plunge ! $ 8+” - ; 

Smne's growne a flave, and muff obſerve ſlight evills. 7, 

Huge villaines are inforc'd ts Claw all dive}ts.) 

Piſh, ſweet-thy thoughts, and give ine — 

Str. Stroak not the head of infant ſpeech ? Go to ? 
Pie. N ay,calme this ſtorme, I ever held thy breſt E 

More ſecret, and more firme in league of blood, | 

Then to be ftricke in heat with cach flight pufte. 

Give me thy cares 3 Huge infam.y % 

| Prefſe down my honour ; if even then, when o 
my 
$ 
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His freſh a& of proweile þloom'd out full, 

I had tane vengeance on-his hated head— 
Str, VVhyithad — tf Th 
"Pie. Could I avoyd to give a ſeeming grant os 
Vato fruition of Antonio's love ? - Ml 
Str. No. x eg 
Pie. And didſtthou ever ſee a Judas kiffe 2 
VVith by more coyert touch of fleering hace? _ l '7Þ 

"Str, No. 
" Pte. And having clipt chem wich pretence of We = 
| ave 


Antonio and: Mellida: _- 
W Have I not craſhe them with a eruell wring > . 1 
$ $IT0, Yes. Me £7 ein þ.1 2588 FEET | 
Pier. Say,faithzdidſt thou tte heare,or reade,or ſee 
Such happie vengeance, unſuſpetted dearh * 
That T theuld drop ſtrong poyton ipt tht boyle, 
Which 1 my(clfe carouſt uaro his health, 
And future fortune of our yaitie, L 
That it ſhould work euen ia the huſht of night, 
And ſtrangle him on ſudden that faire ſhow 
"Nt; WM Of deathyfor the exceflive joy of his fate 
Might cloke the murder ? Ha $rxorxo, is t not rare ? 
Nay,but weigh it. Then Feliche ſtabd, % 
(Whoſe ſinking thoaght frighted my conſcious heart) 
| And layd by Me/lida, io ſtop the match, 
* MAnd hale on miſchiefe. This all in one night ? 
” Is'cto be equall'd thinkſt chou ? O,I could eat 
Thy fumbling throatzfor thy lagd cenſure. Fut, 
I;'t not rare ?: 
Stro. Yes | SIA S.- 
Pier. No ? yes ? nothing but no,and yes ; dull lumpe, 
-anſt thou nor honey me with flnenc (peech\, 
indeven adore my topleſle villany ? 
Vill I not blaſt my owne bload for revenge ? 
Muſt not thou ſtraight be perjur'd for revenge ? 
ind yet no creature dreame tis my revenge. 
'Vill I not turne a gloriouSbridall morae 
neo a Stygian night ? Yet nought but noz%& yes? 
Stro. I wonld hauc told youzif the /ncubas, 
1'hat rides your boſome,would have patience: 
tis reported, that in private ſtate, 
laria, Genoas Datcheſle, makes co Court, 
Onging to ſee him, whom the nere ſhall (ee, 
er Lord Andrugio, Belike ſhe hath receiy'd 
| he newes of reconciliation : 
ieconciljation with a death ? 


gore Lady ſhall but find poore comfort in't | 
uy , E 2 Find 
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T he ſecond part of 


Pte. O, ler mae (woone for joy. By heaven I thinke 
I ha ſaid my praycrs,within this moneth ac leaſt ; 
I am ſo boundlefſe happy. Doth fhee come ? 
By this warme reeking goare, ile marry her, 
Looke I not now like an inargorate ? 
Poyſon the father,butcher the ſonne, and marry che mo- 
_ ther ; ha? 
Strotzoto bed : ſnort in ſecureſt fleepe : 
For ſce,the dapple gray courſers of the morne 
Beat up the light with their bright ſilver hooues, 
And chaſe it through the sky. To bedyto bed. 
This morne my vengeance ſhall be awply fed. Exir. 


— ww WW 7 to 3 two 


SCENA SECVNDA, 


5g Enter Luceo,Maria, and Nutrighe. 


Mar. CT ay gentle Lyuceo, and youchſafe thy hand, 
Lu. O, Madam | 
Ma. Nay,pree thee giue me leane to ſay,vouckſafey 
$ubmiſle intreats beſeeme my. humble fate. 
Here let us ſet. O Laceo,fortunes gilt 
Is rub'd quitc off from my ſlight tin-foild tate, 
And poore Mgria muſt appeare rh 
Of the bright fulgor of gloſſ'd Majeſtic. 
Luc. Cheer up your ſpirits Madam ; fairer chance 
Then that which courts your preſence inftantly, 
Can not be form'd by the quick mould of thought. 
_ Mg. Artthou aflur'd the Dukes are reconcil'd ? 
Shall my wombes honour wed faire Meffida ? 
Will heaven at length grant harbour to my head ? 
Shall I once more clip my_4ndrugio ? - D 


And wreath my armes about avrogio's necke ? Th; 
Or 15 glib rumor growne a paraſite, Cur 
Holding a falſe alaſſe to my ſorrowes eyes, Are 


Making the wyinkl'd front of griefe {eeme faire, 
Ef | Thong! 


Atttonio aud Mellida. 
Though tis much riveld with obortiue care. 

Lu, Moſt vertuous Princeflſe,baaiſh fir ling 
Keepe league with comfort. For theſe we. > 
The Dukes vnited : yon faint ghmmering light 
Nere peeped through the crannies of the Eaſt, 
Since I behe]ld.them drinke a ſound caxoule,, 

In ſparkling Bacchus, hs 

Vato each ethers health : 

Yourfonne aliuvd to beautipus Meffids : 

And all clouds clear'd of threatning diſcontent. - 
Mg. What age is morning of ? 

Ly. I thinke#bout fide. 

Ma. Nutriche, Nutriche. 

Nz. Beſhrow | 71 Engers marry,you haue diſturbid 
the pleaſure of the fineſt dreame. O God, I was oven 
comming tot law. © Ieſu,twas comming of the ſwee- 
reſt. Ile tell you now,me thoughc I was married,and me 
thought I ſpent (O Lord why did you wake me) and me 
thought I {pence three ſpur Roials on the Fidlers for ſtri- 
king up a frefk horaepipe. Saint Yr/ala;1' was even going 
to bed, 'and you,me thought, my husband was even put- 


feare, - 
id 


ting ouc the tapers, when you:, Lird I ſhall never haue _ 


ſuck a dreame:come upen mee,as long as +. 
Ma. Peace idle Teature peace. | 
When will the Court riſc ? PU 
Ly. Madam,twere beſt you tooke:ſome lodging ups . 
And lay in private till the foile of griefe kV" 
Were cleard your cheeke,and:new buraiſht luſtre 
Cloathed yaus preſence, :fore:you-ſavy the Dukes, 
And enterd pmong the proud. Fenetian Statcs.. 
Mar, NoiLucio, my deare Lord's wiſe,and knouwes 
That tinGllglitter,or rich parf{ed robes, : 
Curled hairegshuog full of ing Carcancts, 
Are not the xrue adornements of 2a wife, 
$0 lopg as wines are Faithfull ,modeſt,chaſte, 


zongh Wiſe Lords affe& them.. Vertue doth not waſte, | 


F 3 ; With 


Wim 


..+.The ſecond part of 
Wrh each flight lame of crackling yanitie. 
_ A modeſteye forceth affefticn, | 1 
 Whileſt outward gainefſelighe lookes. but entice. 
Fa rer then Nhtures faire z<fowleſt vice. *- 
Shethat lonesArt,to gether cheeke more lovers, 
Me h outward 'gaudes ſhght inward grace diſcovers, 
1% not to ſ{cerue faire, buc to my Lord.: 
ole that ſtrfue moſt to pleaſe ſtrangers G bt, 
F lie may judge moſt faire wiſedomie mo Sigh, 
 Muſeque ſounds ſbort fraine+ 

But harke,ſoft muſique gently 'moues the ayte:: | 
I thinke the Bridegroom's up. Lucio,Rtartd cloſe. 6 
O, now Maria, chalenge griete ro ſtay > = 


The joyes Encounter. Looke __ cleare day, 
+ J: 


Sor A” T'ERTIAC « 


L 


Enter fegoaio, Galdatued MarragcenesDadetd3Pas 
| dulpho, Feliche, Alberto , "Peony CaBilio, 
IG age-: ERIY | | 


"i FO 
PAY Dakeneſed Bel. ” 4% 1957S morne WS, 1 eg | 
Bright filver curtaines,” baut the couch of- -night ; 
And novy Auroras horie/rrots azure rings, 
Breathing faire light about the irmamears * 1. 


Stand,whar's that ?. 2 1 | 
Mat. And if a horned devill ſhould burſt "RPA 


I would pafſe on him with a'morrall ftecke. 
Alb.. Oh, a horaed devill would proue motos, 
Vnto a Bridegroomes eyes. 


Mat. A boraeddevilÞgaod;good;ha haihayvery ood, 
Alb. Good tand Proc hgh not.By the joyes of lout, 
y face doth:locke 


When thou doſi —_ y 
Like the head of arofted rabbir: fieupon't.  - / 
Bat. By wy rroth 3 oe thinkes his nofe' is juſt colow 


d Roy. - 
Mat 


an» 
lie, 


Vn 


ft 


Autonioand Mellida. 


Mat. I tell chee foole;my noſe will abide no jeſt. 

Rat. No in truth, I doe notjeaft,T ſpeake truth. 
Truth 1s the touchſtone of all things: qo if your noſe 
will not: abide the truth , your nole wi not abide the 
couch : and if your noſe will not abide the touch , your 
noſe is 2 copper noſe,and muſt be nzjl'd up for a ſlip. 

Mat. 1 ſcorne to retort the obtuſe jeaſt of a foole. 

Balurdo drawes out bis writing tables ,@nd writes. | 

Bal. Retort and obtuſe, good words, very good 
words. | CLEFT | 

Gal. Young Prince,leoke ſprigh:ly 3 fie,a Bridegroon 
ſad! | | | 

Bal. In trath,if hee were rerort,and obtuſe,no queſti- 

on hee would bee merry : but and pleaſe' my Genizs, 
I will bee moſt retort anq obtuſe ere night. Ile tell yon, 
what Ile beare ſoone at night in my thield, for my de= 
Vice, 

Gal. What,zood Balurdq ? | 

Bal.Ozdoemee right: fir 7efferey Balurdo : fir;fir, as 
lotig 38 yee live fir. © | 

Gal. What,good fir Gefferey Balurdq ? 

Balit Marry forſooth,lle carry for my device,my grand 
fathets'great ſtone-horſe , flinging up his head, and jer= 
cing: out his lefc legge. The word , Wighy Purt.. AST  : 
am a true Kgight,wil't not be moſt retort and obtuſe,ha? - 

Ant. Blow hence theſe ſaplefle jeſts, 1 tell you bloods = 
My fpitit*s henviezand- the juyce of life | ' | ; 
Creepeslowly through: my ifned arteries. 

Laſt fleepe,my ſenſe was fteep'r in horrid/dreames : 
Three parts of night were ſwallows in the gulfe 

Of ravenous time,when to my flumbring powers, 
Two'meager ghoſts made apparition, (wounds : 
The ons breaſt ſeem'd freſh paunche with bleeding 
Whoſe bnbling gore ſprang in frighted eyes, 

The other ghoſt aſſum'd my fathers ſhape : 


-f >, 11 


Both cride Revenge. At which my trembling joynts 9 


The ſecond part of 
(Iced quite over with 2 froz'd cold ſweate) REY 
js freer the ſheets. Three times I gaſp arfhages : 
thricedeluded.by erroneous ſenſe, ; 
I forc't my thoughts make ſtand 3 when loe,T op't 
A large bay indomhiongh whach the gighe.  . 
Struck nerrar 10 my ſoule, T he verge of heayen 
Was nogd mand all the upper yault 
Thick laot with flakes of fire 3 in midſt whereof 
A blazing Comet ſhot his threatning traine 
Tuſt on my face. Viewing theſe prodigies, 
I bow'd my naked knee,and pierc't the ſtarre, 
With an outfacing eye ; pronouncing thus ; 
Dew imperet afiris. At which my noſe ſtraight bled -: 


' Theo doubld I my wordgſo fluake to bed. 


84. Verely , fir /efferey had a monſtrous firange 
greame the laſt night. For me thought I dreamt I was 
aſleepe, and mee Ts the ground yaun'd and belkt up 
the abhominable ghoſt of a misfhapen Siile, withewo 


vely Pages : the one called maſer,cyen as going befoxc ; 
and the other Moun/er, even (o following after , whil & 
Signior Simile &alked moſt prodigiouſly in the \midft. 
At which I berwrayed the fearcfulnefle of my name: 
and being ready to forfake the fortrefſe of She yore 


up.called for acleanc ſhirt , eate a meſle of 
weitth that I awakt, SSIS" S. 
Ant. I pree thee peace. Itell you gentlemenz .- 1 
The frightfull ſhades of night yet ſhake my bring : 
My gellicd blood's not thaw'd : the ſulpbur damp 
Thatflew in winged boyt my couch, .: 
Yer'ſtick within-my ſenſe my toule is great, - 
In expeRation of dire prodigies. +6 
Pan. Tut,my young Princeglee not thy forrunes {ec 
Their Lard acoward. He,thats nobly borne, - 
 Abhors to feare. Baſe feaze's the brand of laues, 
- . . He that obſerues,purſiies finks back for fright, 
Was nevercaſt iaamouldof noble (pright, __ 
ND ot 0 "OG Tb 


och, and 


Antonio and Mellida. 


JE chilliggiſeare, .ComeghaPs ſalure the Bride ? 


Ing one oO tor Rendlde 


5:AYIES, 
To rouſe whe umbring Bride from 
n ſurfer of ſuperfluous ſlcope. Good Signior 


CANTANT, 


Vhat meanes this ſilence and unmooved calme 1 
30y,wind chy Cornet : farce che leaden es 

{ lafie Qeepe flye open with thy bre | 
y Mefidg not vp ? not tireing yet 2 umb. 


ng. 


ntonto f.. 

Ant. Here,who cals 2 here ſtands Anni. 
Mar, $yecte longe. 

Ant. Deare mother.  - 

Ma. Kaiye:honour of 2 caſe and loyal bed, 

Thy fathers. hy ſad mothers loue, : 

Were I as powerfull as the voice of fate, . 
elicitic compleat ſhould (weetethy ftate :: | 

Bur all the 5xthar 2 poote banifht wreech 

Can powre upon thy head,take gentle ſogne: © | 

Liue gratious youth,to cloſe thy mothers eyes, 

Loy'd of thy pazentsztill theirJateſthower : 

Wow cheares my Lordythy father ? Oſeer boy, 


Partof him chus Iclip,mytleare,deare joy. 


And tooke a treaſur'd from his li 
O mother, youarnueinJubile, | | 
And firme ttonemens of all boiſtrows cage t- "0k 
Peaſure,rnited love,protciied faith, :..) ©-1, 
- _ my loy'd fathergas ſmorne Penſioners : 

c 


Ang you urriue eveninthe 


a - 
a +; 


Ga.Tuſh,there's a ſun will raighe exhale theſe dumps 
Ant. Ca ij, Ipuce che mice ey bach evith bis 


Ma, That voice;thould.be may ! fonnes Antony FG, 


hand, 


a= 
- 
| 2 


Dukes arefe-gu'din foci bang of lour 8 
Soiſticre 


,» 


.\ The ſecond part of : 
And higheſt point of ſun-fhine happineſle. 
One winds a Cornet whthia. ' 
Harke Madam, how yon Cornet jerketh ap'* 
His ſtrain'd ſhrill accents inthe capring ayre; 
As proud to ſummon up my bright-check'rloue. 
Nov mother, ope wide exp&tation : + + 
Let looſe your ampleſt ſenſe , to entertaine 
Theimpreſſion of an objett of ſuch wotth, 
That lifes too poore to 
Gal. Nayleaue Hyperbotes. he! NT 
Ant. 1 tell thee Princethar preſence fright ape 
Of which thou:canſt not forme! 'Hyperboles;-* * 
T he trophee of rriumphing{xcellence/: / + * 
The heart of beaurie, "FBQ;4, dppeares,” ! 11. T; 
Sce, looke the curtaineWtirfes,fhine natures prides 
Loues vitall ſpicit, deare i1weonis bride: 406 
The Curtame's drawne , 6xd the body: of Felithe fb 
thick with wountls ,appeares hung up! $5.31. 
What villaineibloods the window of my fone?! | © 
V Vhat ſlauc bath hung yon goarie Enfi Ione ups: 
In flat defiance of humanitie d/ 17G © 
Awake thou faire un{pottedpuritie. e:rrro 
| Death's ar thy: REENY bright Mellides 
 Lntonio calls! © (DOT OV 


1.944 #0 CREE 


Ik "SCzH 2 "LILE:- 


Farmbicro as cafe, with routing * | 
Pier. Whoigiues theſe ill-befitting attwibutes. 
Of chaſte,unſpoteed,brig hr;ro MeMida? -:5 7 2 2 f 
He lies as lowd as thunder ; ſhee's unchaſtey ,- 
T ainted,impuxe;blacke as the ſoule of hell: >: 
Antonio drawes bis Rapiey ; offers torun abPicrs': = 
Maria-halds bis armegand;tayes bim.. / 1 tl 
Att. Dog,] will make thee cat thy vomitaw, "| 
apa thou haſt belke gainft raintlefle Helida.'/: 


"Zim. 


Arntottto'and Mellida. 


Pier. Ramm't quickly downe,that it may not riſe vp 
o upbraid my thoughts. Behold my Komacke, + - - 
Strike me quite through with 'the'relentlefle edge} 
Of raging fury, Boy zile kill hy loue, 
andulfe. Feliche;'1 haue ſtabd th ſonne': 
Lookeyet his life-bloud reckes uporfthis ſteele. 
{tbert, yon hangs thy friend, Hane none of you * 
ourage of vengeance ?' Forper T :m your Duke. . 
Think: Mellidsisnot 'Pieros blood: 04 Bf 
Imagine on ſlight groand ile blaſt his honour, ' - 
Suppoſe I ſ3W nor that inceftuous'ſlave, © 
lipping the tos Son kixurtous wines : 
),numme my ſenſc'b 4angwiſb,caſt my my life - | 
In a dead fleepe,whilt law” curs off yon maime, 
on putred ulcer of 'my royal blood:” 
Foro. Keepe leagiie with reaſon, gracious Soveraigne, 
 'Pie,” There glg wh {parks of rez{onin the world; 


\1] arerak*t up 1n aſhie beaftlineſſe. ' / BOY "J 


he bulke of man's rke as Erebas, OT i 
No branch of Keaton hl ang $ in his trunke: * © 
hete mes noRealth tb Meets ſea gue withall. b 
| hano reaſon to Rage Grad 

&r wedding Eve, linkt to the noble blob: 

Of my moſt firmely reconciled friend, 
ind found even cling'd in feniſualitie ! 

) heayen ! O heaven, ! yyere'ſhe as neere my heart 
Sis my liver, I would tend her off. - 


Serna,V.,. oy 


Enter Sti0140.” 
Stroe. Whither, O whuther ſhall T kicks vaſt vriefe' 


Pier, Here,into my breaſt ; tis aplacel built wide _ 


By Fare, to give xecelt to boundleſſe woes. | 
Str. O nozherethrob thoſe heartsgihuch T muſt Ade 


Vuh my keene peatcing Newes, Lndrugio's dead. 
Prev. 


. The ſecond part of 

Pier. Dead? | 

Ig. OQ me molt miſerable. 

Pie. Dcad,alas,how dead? *'Giue ſeeming paſdin, 
Fat ,aQ,faine. Dead,alas,how dead ? 

Str. The vaſt delights of his large ſudden joyes 
Opened his pores fo wide, tthar's.native heat 
So prodigally flow'd.t; exterior parts, . 

That thinner Citadell was left unmand, 
And ſo ſurpriz'd on ſudden by cold death, 

Mer. O fatall,diſaftrons,curſed,diſmall ! 

Choake breath and life. I breath,I liue too long. 


. 
. 


> 4 * 


Andrugio ray Lord] cone, come. | 
Pier. Be cheergfull Princeſſe helpe Cafilis, 

The Lady's {nounded, helpe.to beare her in. 

Slow comfort to huge eares, is ſvyiftelt Go. LO 
Bal. Congo loeer Lady gis fir Gefferey Be 

lardy bids you courage. Truly I am as nimble as an Ele- 

phant about a Lady. - F500 ts FF 
Pan. Dead? ... v8 
Ant. Dead, Alb. Dead? © FI 
Ant. Why now the wombe of miſchiefe is deliverd 

Of the prodigious iffue of the night. | 
Pan. Ha,hagha. Shuts i” | 2 ob | 
Ant. My father dead,my loue attaint of luſt : 

That's a large lyc,as vaſt as ſpacious hell : 

Poore guiltleflc Lady. O accurſcd lye. 

What,vvhom,vvyhether,vvhich (hall I firſt lament: 

A dead father, a diſhonour'd wife. Stand. 

Me thinks I feele the-trame of Nature ſhake. 

Cracks not the joynts of earth ro beare my woes ? 
Alb, Sweet Prince be,paticnt. -, 
Let. Slid fir, I will nor i deſpight of thee. 

ha >. is To bo foes : a, eo DgrNoh faxc 

_ +», Oaelyto ,and Fenfleflc log-like dolts. _ 
_- Alb. eur oty to bans affe3s.-, 
— Ant. Lics thy cold father dead, his gloſſed eyes * 


| L.IGEE 


Le 


Antonio and Mellida. 
ew cloſed up by thy ſad:mothers hands? 
aft thou a loue as potleſſe as the brow 
If cleareſt heaven,blurd with falſe defames ? 
re thy moyſt enrals crumpled up with griefe 
)f parching miſchiefes ? Tell me,does thy heare 
ich punching anguiſh ſpar thy galled ribs ? * | 
hen come and ter's fat and weep,& wreath our armes ; 
le heare thy codnſell, 
Mlb. TI ake comfort — 
Ant. Confuſion to all comfort : 1deke it. 
omfort's a Parafite,a flattering jacke, 
\nd melts reſolu'd deſpaire. O boundleſle woe, 
f there be any black yet unknowne griefe : 
f there be any horrour yer unfelt, 
nthoughe of miſchiefe in thy fhiendlike powery 
Daſh it upon my muſerable head. s 
ake me more wreech,more curſed if thou canft, 
D,now my fate is more then I could feare: 
ly wocs more waighty then my {oule can beare, Exi8 
Pan Haghagha. 
4k. Why laugh youvncle ? Thats mpcuz,your ſong 
oſc breſt hangs caſed in his cluttered gore, 
Pas. True mangtrue: why,wherefore Riould I weepe? 
ome ſit,kinde Nephew : come on: thou and I 
Vill talke as Chorus to this Tragedie. 
Intreat the Muficke firaine their inſtruments, 
ith a ſlight touch why we—— Say on faire cuz. 
41. He was the very hope of Italy, Muck ſounds 
{he blooming honor of your drooping age. /aſaly. 
Pan. True cuzztrue, They a that men of hope are 
ood are ſuppreſt by baſe deſertlefſe clods, (cruſt: 
hat ſtifle gaſping vertue. Looke ſweet youth, 
Mow ng, 42 gur quick Yenerians arc, 
Leaft hooues of jades ſhould trample on my boy : 
Looke how they lift him up to eminence, 
feauc him boue reach of fleſh, Ha, ka,ha. 


= 


," The ſecond. part of. 
Alb. Vncle,this laughter ill becomes yollt griefe; - 
Pan. Wouldſthaye me cty, run ravihg'tip and downs, 
For my ſonnes lofle would have me tufneranke mad; 
Or wring my face wich mimick aQion ,” 
 Stampezcurſe,vweep,rage,and then my boſome ſtrike ? ' | 
Away, tis apiſh a&ion: player-like,, 0 50 
If he is uiltleſſe, why thould tearey be ſpent 2--*i 
Thrice bleſſed (oule that dyeth innocent. © 
If he is leapred with ſo foule a guilt, * 0 
V Vby ſhould a figh be lent, a teare be fpile ?- ' - 
The gripe of chance is weake, to wring a'teares TS 
From hm that knowes what fortitude ſhould bear; - 
Liſten young blood. Tis not trueyalours pridey! 1 *: 
To ſwagger,quarrell,ſweare, ſtampe; rave, and Thide, 
To ſtab in fume of blood, to keepe loud coyles, © 
To bandy faRions in domeſticke brovles,” ' ©}? 
To dare the as of fins, whoſe filthexcells 
The blackeſt. cuſtomes of blind Infidells;  ' 
| No, my loy'd youth, he may of valour yaunt, '' - 
V'Vhom fortunes lovwdeſt thunder cannot daunt, 
VVhom fretfull galls of chance, ſterne fortunes ſiege, 
Makes not his reaſon ſlinke, the ſoules faire liege, 
' F'Vhoſe well pais'd ation eyer reſts upon | 
No giddy humours, but diſcretion. 
This heart in yalour even /ove out-goes : 


Jove js without, but this 'bove ſenſe of woes : 
wa ſuch a one eternity : Beholdy 

Good morrow ſonn: thou bidſt a fig for cold. ' 
Sound loyder mulicke, let my breath ex att, 

You ſtrike fad Tones unto this diſmall aQ. 


Acrvs II, SCEnA I, 


The Cornets {ound a Cynet. | 
Enter two Mourners with torches, two with Streamer: : 


Caſtilio end Poroboſco with torches : a Herald beaving 
Andru- 


— 


7% 


| Ore —— n ' —_ - a of FT 4&6 —Y > , 7. l 4 _- ne ad « \op 
_ hy ” s; 
"0 * \ ? ; *, 
' l - ” - 4 4+ 4 - 
” . ht 
; Fs, es 
none p ' S Y 
* . 
- by 
a 


| Andrugio's hetme and ſword, the Coffin * Maria /uppor- 
red by Lucio and Alberto, Antomo by himſelfe ; Picrs 
and Strotzo talking : Galcatzo and Marzagente, Bao 
lurdo and Pandulto : the coffin ſet down : heime, fs 5 


end ftreamers hung ip, placed by the Herald": whilſt An- 
conio and Maria wet tbeirhandkerchers with their tears 
kiſſe them, and lay them on the hbearſe, kneeling : all go 
out but Piero, Cornets ceaſe, and be ſpeakes. 


je. DD Or there thou ceatcloth that infolds the flefh 
Ot my loath'd toe moulder to crumbling duſt <. \ 

Oblivion choake the paſlage of thy fame. | 
Trophees of honour'd birth drop quickly downe : 

et ought of him, but what was vitious, live. 
Though thou att-dead, thinke not my hate is dead : 

have but newly wore my arme in the curd lackes 
Df _—_ vengeance, pale beerle-brow'd hate 
ut newly buttles up. Sweet wrong, I clap thy thoughts : | 
D let me hug thy boſome, rub thy breft, T 

n hope of what may hap. Azdrugigrots : 

{ntonia lives : umh:; how long ? ha; ha ; how long 2, © 

(ntoniopacke hence, Ile his morher wed, | 
Then cleare my daughter of ſuppoſed luſt, 

ed her to Florence heire. O excellent. 

ence,Genoa, Florence,at my becke, 

\; Piers's nod. Balurdo; o ho. 
D, twill be rare, all unexpeRed done, 

baye been narſt in blood, and till haye ſucke 

he ſteem of reaking gore. Baturdg,ho ?. 

Enter Balurdo with « beard, halfe off, halfe on. 

Bal. When tay beard is on, moſt noble Prince, when 

y beard is 0n. 

Pie. Why, what doſt thou with a beard ? 

Bal. In truth, one told me that may wie was bald, and 
hat a Mermayde was halfe fiſh, and halfe fih : and 
kerefore to ſpeake wiſely, like one of your Conncell 
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as indeede it hath plcaſcd you to make me, not ontly! 


” ing foole, of your councell, bue alſo to make mee: 


our councell, being a foolc ? If my wit be bald, and; 
rmayd be halfe fiſh and halfe cunger, then-I mult 
forced to conclude — the ng mon hath narglen 
on my beard halfe faft — z0ds borcs,. it wall ny 
ſticke to fall off. (while) 

' Pie. Doſt thou know what thou haſt ſpoken all thi 

Ba. O Lord Duke, 1 would bee ſorry of that, Man 
men can utter that, whichno man but themfelyes ca 
Conceive : but I thanke agoed wit, T have the gift to 
ſpeake that, which neither any man elſe, nor my felfe un 
derſtands. 

+ Pie. Thoy art wiſe, He that ſpeakes hee knowes no! 
what, ſhall never finne againſt his owne conſcience : gi 
to, thou art wile. £: « | 

Bal. Wiſe > Ono. -I have'a little naturall diſcretion, 
fo : but for wiſe, I am ſomewhat prudent : but for wiſe, 
O Lord. - 

Pie. Hold, take thoſe keyes,open the Caftle vault,an 
put in Me/tida. F - 

Bat. And put in Mehida ? well, let me alone. 

Pte. Bid Foroboſco, and Caſiilio guard, 

Indeere thy ſelfe Peevo's intimate, 

Bal. Indeere and intimate, good, I affiuxe you. I wil 
indeere and intimate Me/{idg into the dungeon preſently, 

Pie. Will Pandulfo Feliche waitc on meF 9 

Bal. Ile make him come, moſt retort and obtuſe, to 
you preſently. I chinke (ir Jeffrey talkes like a counelle, 
Go to, gods neaks, I thinke I tickle ic. 

Pie, Ile fceme to wind you feole with kindeſk arme. 
He that's ambitious minded, and but man, 

Muſt have his followers beaſts, dubd {laviſh ſots : 

Whoſe ſervice is obedience, and whoſe wit 
 Reacheth no fu:ther then to. admire their Lords 
And ſtare in adoration of his worth, = 


lou | 


on 


Wt aowe Icurne plaine ny 62 I weepe: 


Antonio and Mellida: 
Tloue a ſlaue rak't owe of common mud 

Should ſeeme to fit in counſell with my heart. 

High honour'd blood's too [quemitſh to afſent, 
\nd lend a hand to an ignoble a&. 

Poyſon from Roſes who could ere abſtraQt ? 

How now Partulfo,weeping for thy ſonne ? 


SCENA SECVNDA., 


Enter Pandulfo. 
Pan. Nogno, Piero, weeping for my finnes : 
Had I been a good father, he had been a gracious ſonne, 
Pier, Pollution muſt be purg'd. 
Pan, Why taintſt thou then the ayre with ſtench of 
\nd hamane putrifaRions noyſome ſent ? (fleſh, 
| pray his body. Who leſſe boone can craue, 
han to beſtow upon the dead his graue ? 
Pie, Grauc,why ? think*ſt chou he deſerues a graue, 
hat hath dehil'd the temple of —— | 
Pan. P EACC,PCACE : 
e thinks I heare a humming murmur creepe 
rom out his gellicd wounds. Looke on thoſe lips, 
Thoſe now lawne pillowes,on whoſe tender ſoftneſſe, 
haſte modeſt ſpeechyſtealing from out his breaſt, 
ad wont to reſt it ſelfe, as loath to poaſt 
rom out ſo faire an Inne : lookzlook,they ſeeme to ſtir 
Ind breathe defiance to blacke obloquie. 
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Pie. Think'ſ thou thy ſonne could ſuffer wrongfully? 


®an. A wiſe man wrongfully, but never wrong 
an take : his breaſt's of ſuch well tempered proofe, 
t may be rac'd, not pierc'd by Tayage tooth ay 
Vf toaming malice : ſhowres of q A may darke 
cayens ample brow, bur not ſtrike out a (parke; 
Huch lefle pearce the Suns cheeke. Such ſongs as theſe, 


often dittied till my boy did flecpe : 
-* Pie.Fore 


_ — 


Sw 


The (econ part of 

Pie. Fore heaven hee'thakes me'fhrug : yyould a we, 
He is a vertuous man, What has our court todoe (dex 
With vertue,in the devils'name : Pandulpho, harke, 
My luſtfull daughter dies : ſtart not;ſhe dies. - 

I purſue juſtice,l loue ſanAitie, $i, 

And an undefil:d temple of pure thoughts, 

Shall I ſpeake freely ? Good Andrugio's dead : 

And I doe feare a firch but fumph)woutt1 durſt ſpea; 
I doe miſtruſt ; but (umh) death : 1s he all,all man: 
Hath he no part of mother in himha ? 

No licoriſh womanith inquifinuenetle:? 

Pan. Andrugic; dead! * hee. 

Pie. I,and 1 fearc,his owne unnaturall blood, 
To whom he gaue life,hath given death for hfe. 
How could he come on,I (ce'talle ſuſpet © © 
Is vicde ; wrung hardly in 2 vertuous hearr. 

| Well,I could giue you reaſon for'my doubts; - * 
You ate of honound birth, my very friend: '* | - 
Youknow how god-like tis to roote our firine. - 
Antonio is a villaine. Will you joyne © or 
In oath with me, againlt the traytors life,” * © + 
And ſweare,you knew hee folighr his fathers death? 
T loy'd him well,yetT loueJultice more; 7&7 

_-- Our friends we ſhould affet ,Juſtice'adores tf 

Pan. My Lord,the clapper 6f 'my movie? s fiot glibd 
With court oyle,twill not ttike on th desyer. 
- Pie, Tis juſt tha ſubje&ts aR comtyahds of 'King 
- Pan. Command then jUlt and KbnbbraGte things, 
Pie. Even ſo my ſelfe then will tra{pce kis goilt, 
Pan. Bewate,take heed leſt guiltlefle blood be (pil 

-— Pie: Where only honeſt deeds to Kings are free, 

” Iris no Empirezþut a beggery. | 

Pan. Where more then noble deeds to Kings are fi 


= 


-— Ttisno Ervpites bays tyrannie. | 
Pie. Tulh juiceleſſe gray-beard,tis immugity, 
Proper to princes,thar on ſtate Exadts, '' 


. 


ad: 


Spit on thy fraatby breatt» Thou canſt.not flaue - 
Or baniſh me ; I will be tree. ag home, _... 

Maugre the beard of greatnefſe. The.port-hales 

Of ſheathed ſpirit are nere corb'd up: 

But till ſtand open ready tadiſcharge ._. 
Their precious ſhox into the, ſhrowes of heaven, . + 


Thy natiue ſcare of bh! 


_ 


Anton ate, Melltda, 
Our ſubze&$ nar alqne.zg Es rajſe,qur as. | 

Pas. Ogbyit that prigce;that wort hgull praile aſpires, 
From hearts,and nogifrom-lipS»applayſedetices,. 

Pe. .Piſhgrue praiſeatbe brow of common/mendoth 
Falſe,only.gins the; temple of ;a:King, : (rings 
He that hath ſtrengch,andss, jgnarant of ,power; 

He was not made to rylezbutio be,ul'd. 


Pie. -Hen@,dornng Stoick zi by,my hepe.of-blifle, 
ile make thee wretched. ... .. ” 
Pan. Dehance to thy,power,thou rifted Iawne. - 
Nowzby the loy'd heaven,{ogner,chou ſhalt 
Rince thy foule ribs from the black 61th of jfinne, 
That (ootrs thy heart,then make me wretched. Puh, 
Thou canſt not conpe me, up. Hadſt.chou a Laile 
With trebble walslike antick B4by/ox, 
Panddlphocan gectout, 'I'tellther\Nuke - 
I haue old Fortunatzs wiſhing cap: .- 
And.can be where Lliſt,eyen ina trice, | 
Ile skip from earth. inc9 che armes of heaven: 
And from tryumphall arch;of bleficdnefle, 


# 


Pie.; Otorture ! flaue,l baniſh thee the rowae, - 


'R11:tel chee Nuke the blaſts 


Pa.How proud thou (peak 


Of the (wolne cheekt windsaot all che breath of kings 
Can puffe me out m natiue (cat of birth. | 

The earthss my bodies,and the beayen's my ſoules 
Malt nacueplce of biehmbick they will keepe » 
Deſpite the menace.of, mortality, _ . 
Why Duke ? 


Ga | Thais 


Pan. Lis praiſe to doe aotwhatiwe can, but-ſhould. c——_— 
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Fe F 
' The (econd'part of 
That's not my natiue place,where 1 was rocket. 
A wiſe mans home is whereſoere he is wiſe. / 
Now that,from manznot from the place doth riſe. 
Pie. Weuld I weredeafe(O plague)hence dotard 
Tread not in court. All that thou haſtyI ſeize. (wretch, 
His quiet's firmer then I can'diſealſe. fy 
Pan. Goe,boaſt unto thy fl attring Sycophants ; 
Pandulpho's (laue, Piero hath orethrowne, 
Looſe fortunes rags are loſt ; my owne's my owne. 
Picro's gotng out ,lookes backe, Exeunt at 
vel ſeverall doores. © 
Tis true Piero, thy vext heart ſhall ſee, ' 
Thou haſt but tript my {lauc,not conquered Me. - 


SCENA TERTIA, 
Enter Antonio with @ bboke; Lucio, Alberto, Antonio 
tn blacke. G4tY7 +5 > 24d 


Alb, Nay ſweet be comforted,take counſell and— 
Ant. Alberto,peace.: that'griefe'is wanton Gcke, 


Whoſe ſtomackecan digeſt ahd brooke the dyet- © A 
Of ſale ill reliſhe counce}l*Pigmie cares ' * © A 
Can ſhelter under patience Chield : but gyant griefes Ile ci 
Will burſt all coverr. 0? th. LH "* Tam 
Lu. My Lord,tis ſupper time, OE (Goo 
Ant. Diinke deepe Alberto : eate good Luci: Al 


But my pir:d heart ſhall eate on naught but WOe. | 

Alb. My Lord, we dare nor leaue you chas alone. 
Ane. Youcannotleaue 4ntonio alone, ' * 

_ The chamber of my breaſt is even throngd, 

* With firme attendance,thar forſweares to flinch. 
T haue a thing fits here ; it is not griefe, 
Tis not deſpaire,nor the moſtplague 
That the moſt wretched-are infeted wirh :© '*& 
But the moſt gricfefull,deſpairing,wretched,' ' 
Accurſcd,miſerable. Oz for heavens fake --- - | 
boys orfi 


Onud 


me 


) 


TY Antonio aud Mellida. —""* 


Forſake me now ; you ſee how light I am, 
And yet you force me to defame my patience, 
Lu. Faire gentle Prince 
Ant. Awaysthy voice is hatefull : thoudoſt buz, 
And beat my eares with intimations 
That Me#ide,that Mefida is light, 
And tained with adulterous luxury : 
I cannot brookt. I tell thee Lycio, 
Sooner will I giue faith,that vercue's ſcant 
In Princes courts,will be adorn'd wich wreath 
Of choice reſpet,and indeerd intimate. 
Sooner will T belecuethar friendſhips reine, 
VVill curbe ambition from yrlitie, 
Then M:/idg is light. Alas poore ſoule, 
Didft ere ſee her (good heart) haſt heard her ſpeake ? 
Kind,kind ſoule. Incredulitie it ſelfe (cheeks 
VVould not be ſo brafle hearted, as ſuſpect ſo modeſt 
Lu, My Lord | 
Ant. Away, a ſ(clfe-one guilt doth only hatch diſtruſt : 
But a chaſte thought's as farre from doubr,as luſt. 
T increat you leauc me. 
Alb. V Vill you endeayour to forget your griete ? 
Ant. Ifaith I will, good friend,Itaith I will. 
Ile come and eate _ you. Alberto ice, 
Tam raking Phiſfickegheres Philoſophie. 
Good honeſt leaue meglle drinke wine anone, 
Alb. Since you enforce us,faire Prince we are gone. 
Exeunt Albertogand Lucie. 
Antonio reads. | 
Ant. Ferte fortiter : hoc ef quodeum antecedatis. 1/e 
enim extra patientian malorum ; vos ſupra. Contemnite 
dolorem : aut ſolvetur, aut ſolvet. Contemnite fartunam © 
nullum telym, quo feriret animum babet. 
Pulh;thy mother yas not lately widdowed, 
hy deare affied love, lately defam'd, 


VVith blemiſh of foule luſt,when thou wrot'ſt thus. 
| G 3 -- 
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Thou wrapt in dutees; bile "hy lmbes fore fires;. | 
Forbidſt the frowen-Zone to- P; Ha haztis gought 4 
Bur fonue bubling of a fleamy braine;  * 
Noughrel{e'but {moake;.O kar danke marriſh {pivit, 
But would bee fired veittvimpaticnce;/ - 

= : Ar my — No more,no more: he\ttine: wabneverilcſt, | 
 VVith height of biithyfaireexpetation + | | 

> Of mounted forcunes,enowevriot what vis - 

_ Tobethepiriedobje& of thewerld: 


"O poore Atonio; thou maylt: ſigh.” For 
Mel, Ay me. - UTRT | Ku 
Ant. And curſe. ne 4 {4 _ 
Pan. Blacke powers. [nh G0EGh | 
Ant. And crie. 464 Wig IF OAK + : 
Mar. Oo heaven. 00% : 431, 234 1 F 


. £82. Andcloſc lamenes with EEE SHS 1 

Ad. O'me moſt miſerable, Im 
Pan. Woe for my deare +. PREWY 4 yi, Ne 
Mar. Wo for my deave dearehusband, - Th 


Met. Woe for adi lone} © < | Te 

Ant. Woe for me all, cloſe all your woes int me :-- Sh: 

In me Angonto; ha ? Where le theſe ſounds ? ; 

I can ſee norhing ; griefes-inviſible, .._ 1 

And lurkes in ſecret angles of rhe hearr. | 

Come ſigh againe, Mio bedtes his part. In 

Mehl. Q here,here't 8s 2 Vent” tO paſſe my fighs. It 

I have ſarchargd the danger with my plans.” - I y 

Priſon, and heart-will burſF,if voyd e's vent. As 

I, thatis Phabe, Empreffe of the night, Ct 

Thar gins ro momne; O chafteſt deitic : 'd Re 

Tf T be falſeto my gnronte; © Te 

b TE the leaſt ſoyle of luſt ſmeetes m y pute lows, 

ys Make me moxe wretthed, make me obs accurſt; Be 

& Then ONS and heauen ' G 
bs Can bound with a > doko, if got, 

3 Parge wy poore hear from defummions b bloe. '- + T 


A 


tbe... 


» 


$ © 


core heart, how like her vertuous ſelfe ſhe ſpeakes: 
Weflids, deare Mellida, ir is Antonio: ' 7 
linke not away, tis thy Lntonte. | 

Mell. How found you out, my Lord (alas) I know 

is caly in this age to find out woe. - - 
| have a ſute to you, 

Ant. What is't, deare ſoule ? 

Mell. Kill me, ifaith Ile wrinke, not ſtirre a jot. 
For Gods ſake kill me: in ſoeth, loy'd youth, 
[ am much injur'd ;looke, ſee how I creep. 
I cannot wreak my wrong, but ſigh and weep. 

Ant. May Ibe curſed but I credicthee. 

Mell. To morrow I muſt die. 

Att. Alas, for what ? 

Me. For loving thee ; tis true my (vweeteſt breit, 
Imuſt die falſely : ſo muſt thou, deare heart. 
Nets are a knitting to intrap thy life. 
Thy fathers death muſt make a Paradiſe | 
To my (I ſhame to call him) father, Tell me ſweet, 
Shall I dye thine ? doſt [ove me ſtill, and fill ? 

Ant. 1 doe, « 

Mel. T hen welcome heavens will. 

Ant. Madam, I will not (well like a Tragcedian, 
In forced paſſion of afteRed raines, 
If I had preſent power of ought but pittying you, 
I would bo as ready to re your wrongs, 
As to purſue your love. Throngs of m—_ ts 
Crowd fortheir paſſage, ſomewhat I will doe. 
Reach me thy hand : thinke this is honours bent, 
Tolive unſlayed, to dy innocent, * 

Melt. Let me intreat a favour, gratious love. 
Be patient, ſee me dye, good doe nat weeps : | 
Goe ſup, reees chucke, drinkc, and ſecurely ſlecye 

Ant. Ifaith I cannot, but Ile force myt 
To palliate my CIS = | 
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Ant. Purge myp heart fromdefamations blot 1 


The ſecond part of 
Mefl. Give me thy hand. Peace on thy boſome dwell, 
T hatr's all my woe can breath: kifle. T hus farewell. 
Ant. Farewell : my heart is great of thoughts, 
Stay. dove: _. | 
And therfore I muſt fpeake : but what ? O Love ! 
By this white hand : no more-: reade in theſe teares, 
Wha cruſhing anguith thy 42tonio beares. 
Antonio piſerh Mellida's'hard : then Mellida 
goes from the gate. 
Mef- Good night good heart. 
An.T hus heat from blood;thus ſouls from bodies part, 
| Enter Piero andStrotzo. 
Pte. He grieves, laugh Frotzo, laugh, he weepcs. 
Hath he teares? O pleaſure ! hath he reares ? 
Now doel {courge 4ndrugio with ſteele whips 
| Of knotty vengeance. Strorxo, cauſe me ſtraight 
Some plaining ditty to augment deſpaire. 
Triumph Piero, harke, ke groanes, O rare ! 
Ant. Behold a proftrate wretch layd on his combe. 
His Epitaph, thus, Ne plus ultra. Ho, 
Let none out-yvoc me, mine's Herculeax woe. 


CANTANT, 


Exit Piero at the end of the ſong. 


SCENA QVvarTA. 


Enter Maria. 
Ant. MaylI be more curſed then heaven can make me, 
If I am not more wretched 
Then mancan conceive me. Sore forlorne 
Orphant, what omniporence can make thee happy ? 
Var. How now ſweet ſonne ? gead youth, 
what doſt thou ? | 
Ant. Weepe, weepe. < 


Antonio aud Mellida. 
Mar. Doſt nought but weep, weep ? 
Ant. Yes mother, I doe A and wring my hands. 
cat my poore breſt, and wreath my tender armes. 
arke ye, Ile tell you wondrous ſtrange, ſtrange newes. 
Ma. What my good boy, ſtarke mad ? 
Ant. 1 am not. 
Ma. Alas, is that ſtrange neweg ? 
Ant. Strange newes ? why mother, is't not wondrous 
am not mad ? I run not frantick, ha ? (ſtrange 
nowing my fathers trunke ſcarce cold, your love 

(ought by him that doth purſue my life ? 
eeing the beauty of creation, 
/ntoaio's bride, pure heart, defam'd, and ſtoad 
nder the hatches of obſcuring earth. 
eu quo labor, quo vota ceciderunt meg ! —___ 

Enzer Piero. 

Pie. Good evening to the faire Antonio, 
Moſt happy fortune, {weer ſucceeding time, 
ich hope: think not thy fate a bankrout though. 

4nt. Vmh, the divell in his good time and tide for- 
ake thee. | | 
Pie, How now ? harke ye Prince. 
Ant. God be with you. | 

Pie. Nay, noble bloed, I hope you not ſuſpeR. 
At. Suſpect? I ſcorn't, Here's cap and leg, gaodnight: 
Thou that want'ſt power, with diflemblance Boe, 

Exit Ant. 


Pie. Madam,oh that you could remember to forget 
Mg. I had a husband; and a happy ſonne, 

Pie, Moft powerfull beauty,that inchanting grace— 
Mg. T alke not of beauty, norinchanting grace. 

y husband's dead,my fonn's diſtraught, accurſt. 

ome, I muſt yent my griefes, or heart will burſt. 


Pie.She's gone(and yet ſhe's here)ſke hath left a prince 
Of her ſyvcer graces fixt within my heats, Fee 
| | As 


Exie.Ma. 


ELTLY 
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As freſh as is her face, 1le marry her. 
Shee's.mol? faire, true, moſt chaft, falſe : becauſe 
Moſt faire, tis firme Ile-marry her, 


SCENA QVvINTA- 


Exter Strotzo. 


$tr. My Lord. 

Pie. Ha Strot70, my other ſoule, my life, 
Deare, haſt thou ſteel'd the poynt of thy reſolve ? 
Wil not turne edge in execution ? 

Str. No. 


Pie. Doc it with rare paſſion, and preſent thy ouilt, 


As if it were wrung but with thy conlcience gripe. 
Sweare that my daughter's innocent of laſt, 
And that 4ntozio brib'd thee to defame 
Her mayden honour on inveterate hate 
Vnto mv blood ; and that thy hand was feed 
By his large bounty, for his fathers death. 
Sweare plainely that thou choak'dſit 4ndrugio, 
By his ſonnes onely egging. Ruſh mein 
Whil it Me/ida prepares her (elfe tg dye: 
Halter about thy necke, and with ſuch fghs, 
Laments, and acclamarions lifen it, 
As if impulſive power of remorſe 
Str. U& Weep. : 
Die. 1,1, fall on thy face, and cry, why ſuffer you 
Solewd aflave as Strotz0s to breath ? 
Str. Ilc beg a ſtrangling, grow importunace. 
Pie. As if thy life were loathſome to thee : then I 
Catch ſtraight the cords end, and as much incens'd 
' With thy dama'd miſchicfes, offer arude hand, 
Ax ready to gird inthy pipe of breath : 


-* But on theſyddep fir aight Ile iand amaz'd, 


And fall in exclamations 0 f thy yertues. 


> > . _ oo 8 © no uQ& = 


Str. Applaud my agonies, and penitence, 
Pie. Thy honed cry that could not diſgeſt 
he crudities of murder : but ſurcharg'd, 
omited*ſt them up in Chriſtian piety. 
Str. Then clipme in yonr armes. | 
pi.And call thee brother, mount thee ſtraight ro ſtate, 
ake thee of counſell ; tut, tut, what not, _ not ? 
ſhinke on'r, be confident, purſue the plot. 
Str. Looke here's a croop, a tiue rogues lips are mute, 
doe not uſe to ſpeak, but cxrcute, | FA 
He layes his finger 0n 614 mouth,. and drawes bis dag ger. 
Pie. Soy (0 ; runpe headlong to confuſion : 
hou ſlight-brain'd mifchiefe, chou art made as durty 
o plaſter up the bracks of my defetts. 
Ile wring what may be ſqueiz'd from out his uſe; _ 

d good night Strerxo. Swell plump bold heart: k 
For gow thy tyde of vengeance rowleth in : p11 
) now Tragedia Cothurnata mounts. 
Piero's thoughts are fixt on dire exployts. 
PelmeK : confuſion, and blacke murder guides 
The organs of my ſpirit : Shrink not heart. 
Captenda rebus in mali preceps via eſt. 


AcTvs III. SCENA I. 


A dumbe ſhow. The Cornets ſounding for the AZ. 


Enter Caſtilio and Foroboſco, Alberto and Balurdo,with 
polaxes : Strotzo talking with Picro, ſtemerh IR 
Strotzo. Exit Strotzo. Enter Strotzo,Maria,Nutriche, 
68d Lucio. Pierop afſeth through bis Guard and 


tatkes 
with ber with ſeeming amorouſneſſe: ſhe ſeemerh ro rejer# 


his joe 10 the tombe, kneeles, and kiſſeth it. Piero 
bribes Nutriche and Lucio: they goe 20 hey, /< is 
/oRtcite bis ſute. She ri 


60d /d they all gee out in ſtate. . | | 
; | Extes 
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ferh,offers rogoe out, Piero flay- _ 
.£th her, teares open his breſt, imbroceth and iſſerh bev, 


ELTLY 


. The ſecond part Fn Y 


Enter two Pages the one with two tapers the other with 
a chaſing diſh, a perfume in it. Antonio in his nigh 
gowne,and a night cap,unbrac't, following after. 


ANt. 


e black jades of ſwart night trot foggy ring 
Bout heavens brow. (12) I 15 now ſtarke dea 
Is this Saint Martes Church ? (night 
r. Pag. Itis,my Lord. 
Ant. Where ſtands my fathers hearſe ? 
2.Pag. Thoſe ſtreamers beare his Armes. I,that isit 
nt. Set tapers to the tombe,and lampe the Church, 
Giue me the fre. Now depart and fleepe. Ex.Page, 
I purife the ayre with odorous fume. 
Graues,vaults & tombs, groane not to beare my weight, 
Cold fleſh,bleak trunks,wrapt in your halt-rot ſhrowds, 
I prefle you ſoftly with a tender foot. | 
oft honour'd Sepulchre, vouchſafe a wretch 
Leaue to weepe ore thee. Tombe, ile not be lang 
Ere I creepe in thee, and with bloodleſle lips 
- Kifle my cold fathers cheeke. I prethee, graue, 
Provide ſoft mould to wrap my carcaſle in. 
Thou royall ſpirit of 4:drugio,;where ere thou hover'ſt, 
(Ayrie intelle&)T heaue up tapers to thee(view thy (on) 
In celebration of due obſequies.. 
Once every night ile dew thy fancrall Hearſe 
With my religious tearecs. 
O bleſſed father of a curſed ſonne, 
"Thou diedſt moſt happy, ſince thou livedſt not 
To ſee thy ſonne moſt wretched, and thy wife 
Purſu'd by him that ſeekes my guilclefle blood. 
O,in what orbe thy mightie ſpirit ſoares; 
Stoope and beat downe this # 3k fog of ſhame, 
hat ſtrives to blur thy blood, and girt detame 
About my innocent and ſpotlefle browes. 
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And, Thy 


| Antonio and Mellida. 
And. Thy $ of anguiſh rip my ſearcloth up: 

And loe the hoſt of old Andragio : : 

Forſakes his coffin. 4ztonio, revenge. 

1 was impoyſon'd by Piero's hand : | 

Revenge my blood ; take ſpirit gentle boy : 

Revenge my blood, Thy Me/ida is chaſte: 

Onely to fruſtrate thy purſuit in loue, | 

Is blaz'd unchaſte. Thy mother yeelds conſent 

To be his wife, and giue his blood a ſonne,  - 

That made her husbandleſfſe, and doth complor 

To make her ſonlefſe : ' But before T touch 

The bankes of reſt,my ghoſt ſhall vifite her. © 

Thou vigour of my 4. cpa ceof my loue, 

Seize On revenge, graſpe the ſterne þended front 

Of frowning vengeance, with unpaized clutch. 

Alarum Nemeſss, rouze up thy blood, 

Invent ſome ſtrataggme of vengeance, 

Which but to thinke on , may like lighting giides 

VVich horrour through thy breaſt; remember this. 

Scelera non wiciſceris vwiſ vincis. © * Exit Andrug, ghoſt, 


.SCENA SEC V. ND: As 


TS1 
Lucio, with Pages ,ond torches. 


Mar. Where left your him? ſhew me good boyes, away; 
Nut. Gods me, your'haite. Fe: PART OR 
Mar. Nurſe, tis not yet proud day : 
The neat gay miſtesvf 'the light's not up, 
Her checkes not yerflurd over with the paynt 
Of borrowed crimſon ; the unpranked wotld 
VVeates yet the night-clothes: ler flatemy looſed haire, 
I ſcorne the preſence of the night. ' + 
'by WY Vhere's my boy ? Run, le range about the Church, 


» 4 


Enter Matia, her hayie-about het eares *'Nutriche, and | 


Liks 


2 }/Þ} T 


© Theaſecond part.of” 

Like "HD Bachanell, or 1aſons wite, 

Invoking all the ſpirics.of the graues, 

To tell me where. Hah ? O-my pooxe: peretchgd;blood 

What doſt thou up at midnight,my kind bay, 2. . - 

Deare ſoulezto bed : (1) tho ahaſt th truck a! hght, in 

; Vato thy mothers panting — 3 | 

12:40 quiſquis nous _ 

 Supplicis fan{tiz dirus umbrarum arbiter 

Diſþ onis,quj/quis exeſ/0 jaces 
. Paviaus [Ub entro,quiſquis pmnd times 

Montic ruinam gquifquis avidorun Feres 

Ritfus leonum 979” dirs furiarum. agmina 

Implicitus horses ,Autonij vocem excipe : 

Properqutuvad vis —Vli{car, | 

Ma. Alas wy ſon's diftranghs. Smeetboy appeal 
- ml Frncinng affections. : | 
fs 65 my ajtenying error of ſiyars mah, 
By the in Gans amps of glaramic,grauesy;-: 


Aud by che mayld chat proach dovene, - 
My fred fathers. cull: Ile bexcyeng'd,. ; .. ... 

Ma. Wherefore ? on whom ? for what? 20,70 to o bel 
Good dutious ſonne. Ho,but thy 1dle—— 

Ant, So Tiny ieepe comib'd-in an honow?'d hearſe, 
v0 may my bones reſt in Fs Sepulcher, 


. Ma. Forge ret aokdutic (orme.: [a = 
£Ln. May I be curſed, byumy fathers g 
Fe: blaſted with incenſed breath of —— 
-If my hearqþear oa ought but vengeance... 
May I be numd with horroxgand my vaines. > + IF 
Pucker with ſing:ing toxture gif, my braine., '-/ | wy | 
Diſgeſt athough,bur Af..dize;vengeance:. . 1, 
T7] (rar Fn bg apa EN 
00 aine,plot, ye v cance, Cr. 
- .... Me. Wilgpon tobrd 2 /Lwondermwhen en thou fl cept 
x "Tfaith thou look'ſt ſunk-ey'&g9e. couch thy/head3 
| Now fairh-tis idle; (necnlorce fonas to bed.” ,-- ps 


ood 


f: 


> bed 


le, 


Ant 


Amtottio:and Mellida. 
Ant. 1 haue arprayer or two,to offer up, ( 
For the good good Prince,my moſt dearc,deare Lord 
The Duke piero,and your yertuous ſelfe * | 
And then when thoſe "aps haue obtain'd ſucceſſe, 
In ſooth Ile come: (beleeue 3r now) and couch 
My head in downice mould : but firſt Le ſee 
You ſafely laid. Ue bring yec all to bed. 
Piero, Maria,Strot0, Luceo, 
Ile ſeeyouall laid: 'He bring you all to bed, © 
And thenzifaith,lle come and couch my head, 
And ſleepe in peace. 
M8. Lookethenzwee goe before. 
. _, .Exeuntai but Antonio, 
at." 1;ſo you mult,before we couch the ſhore | 
Of wiſhe revenge.' Q you departed-foules, | 
That lodge in cofhn'd trunkes,which my feere preſſe 
(1f Pyrbegorian Axiomes be trues... _ : = 
Of fpiritsxran{migration) fleete no more 
To humane bodies,rather-lige in (wine, / ot 
Inhabic wohuts fleſb,ſcorpions,dogs,and toads, 
Rather then man. T he curſe of heaven raignes 
In plagues unlimittgd throygh all hig dayes, 
His mature age growes only mature vice, 
And ripens-only' to _ and cor- 
The budding) hopes of.intane modeſtie, - 
Still ſtriving te.be mate. then man,be/prooues. | 
More then'a devill;difcllich ſulpeR,divelliſh crueltie;2; / 
All hell-ftraind:juyte is powred te/bis yaines, 
Making him drunke With fuming furquedries , 
Contempe of: heaven,untamd --arrogance, 
Luſt,ſtate,pride,murder.. . + | 
.Andi:Murder. "i 61 Jr: th £438 
Fea. Murder. ' + Þ From aloue and beneath. 
Pa. Murder, +: 
Ant. 1,I will murder : graues and ghoſts 
Fright me no more, lle ſuck red vengeance 


Our 
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Ont of Pieros wounds — Pieros wounds. 
; Enter two Boyes , with Piero in' his night-gowne , ail 
night-cap. | Hit 
Pie. Maria, loue Maria : ſhe tooke this Ile: '- 
| Left you her here ? On lights away: . 
I thinke we ſhall not warme our beds te day. 
Enter lulio, Foroboſcogond Caſtilio; 
Tul. Ho, father,father, II | 
Pier. How now Iulio, my little prettie fonne ? 
VVhy ſuffer you the childe to walke fo late 2: 
Foro. He will notſleepe,but calls to followyou, 
Ne that bug-beares and ſpirits haunted him. :.. _ 
ntonio offers tg come neere and ſtab, Picro preſenh 


Ant. No,not ſo. ' - (withdraws, 
This ſhall be ſought for ; Ile force him feed on life 


Till he ſhall loath ict. This ſhall be the cloſe 
Of vengeance ftraine. | 
Pier. Away there : Pages, leads on faſt with Lgh. 
The Church is full of damps : tis yet dead might. 
Exit alt, ſaving Tulio, 


SCENA TERTIA.. 


Tul. Brother 4ntonio, are you here ifaith ? ©; ©; 
Why doe you frewne ? Indeed my faſter (aid,... : -:. . 
'ThatT ſhould call you brother,thar ſhe did, :: ;/:/; ': 
When you were married to her. Buſſe me z goa + 
Truth, I loue youlbetter then; myfather, deed. |» |; 

Ant. Thy father > Gracious,'© bounteous heayen! 
I doe adore thy juſtice ;- Yenit in noſfras manus :: :: : 
Tandem vinditta, venit & tate quidem. \ , © .. 

ul. Truth, fince my mother dyed, Iloy'd:youibeſt. 
Something hath angred you; pray you looke tiiertily. 

- Ant. I will laugh, and dimple my thin cheeke,- = 
With capring joy z\chuck;my heart dothleape \ | 
_ Togralpe thy boſome, Time;place,and blood, - | RS 
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" (Antomoand Mellida, © 


{ow fit youcloſe togethier ! Heavens rones 
Srike not ſuch muſique to immorrall ſoules, 
\s your accondance fern my breaſt withall, 
Me chinkes I paſe upon the front of Jeue, 
nd kick corruption with a [cornefull heele, 
riping this fleſh,disdaine arg” þ ; 
chat | knew which joyat,which fade,which lim 
Were facher allzand had no mother in't : 
hat I mighe rip ic yaine by vaine z and carue revenge 
n bleeding races: bur fince,tis mixt together, ' S®. 
aue at adventure,peil mell,no reverſe. 
ome hither boy. This is Andrugio's tearſe. 
Jul. O God, youle burt me. For my ſiſters ſake, 
tay you doe not hurt me. And you kill me,deed 
le tell my father — | 
An, MN, for thy filters ſake, I flagge revenge, 
Andr. Revenge, ** ps 
Ant. Stay,ftay,deare fatber,fright mine eyes no more, 
evenge as ſwift as lightning buriteth forth, 
ind clearcs his heart. Come,pretty tehder child, 
tis not thee IT hate not thee I kill. 
by fathers blood that lowes within thy veines, 
SitI loath; is that, Revenge mult (ueke. 
loue thy ſoule : and were thy heart lapt up 
Ia any fleſh, but in Pie; 0's bloed, 
L would thus kiſfe it ; but being his : chus,thus, 
\nd thus ile punch it. Abandon feares. | 
VhiPſt thy wounds bleed , my browes ſhall guſh out 
reares, 
lui. So you will loue me,doe even what you will. 
Ant. Now barkes the Wolfe againſt the full cheeks 
Moone. | 
ow-Lyons halfe-clamd entrals roare for food, 
ow croaks the toad,and night-crowes ſcreech aloud, >... 
lurtering *bout caſements of departing ſoules. | 


ow gapes the graucs,& hranga her yawnes let on 


— 


The ſecond part off 
Impriſon'd ſpirits to reviſit earth : | 


And now ſwarte night, to {well thy hower out, 
Behold I ſpurt warme blood in thy blacke/eyes. 


From under the flage a groane. * (graves, 
. nt. Howle not thou putry mould,groane not yee 
Be dumbe all breath. Here ftands Andrugio's ſonne, 
Worthy his father. So : I fecle no breath. © 
His jawes are falne,his diſlodg'd ſoule is fled : 
And gow theres nothing,but Pero left. 
He is all Pjero, father all. This blood, 
This breaſt,this heart, piero all : _ 
Whom thus I mangle. Spright of 7alio, 
Forget this-yvas thy trunke. TI live thy friend. 
Mailſt thou be twined with the fofr'it imbrace- 
- Of cleare eternitic : but thy fathers blood, 
" Ichus make incenſe of,to vengeance. 
Ghoſt of my poyſoned Site,ſucke this fume : 
To ſweete revenge perfume thy circling aire, 
With ſmoake of blood. I ſprinkle round his goare, 
And dew thy hearſe,vvith theſe freſh reeking drops. 
Loe thus I heaue my blood-dicd hands to heayen: 
Even bke inſatiate hell;Rill crying ; More. 
My heart hath thirſting Dropſics after goare. 
Sound peace and reſt,to Church, night ghoſts, & graucs. 
' Blood cryes for blood ; and murder murder craues. 


SCENA QVARTA, 


Enter two Pages with torches, Maria her haire lee, 
and Nutriche. -y 


Nut 4a; xk to morrow your wedding day, and 


weepe * Gods my comfort. Andrugio could doe well: 
Pterg may doe better. :T haue -had foure hugbands my 
ſclfe. The farft I called, 8weet Duct, the ſecond, Deer 

EL at nes ; Heart: 


AFtonioand Mellida. 
Heart ; the third , Pretty Pugge. But the fourth, moſt 
ſweet, deare, pretty, all in all : hee was the yery Cockall 
of a husband. What Lady ? your skinne is ſmoeth,your 
blood warme, your cheeke freſh, your eye quick : change 
of paſture makes fat calues : choiſe of linnen, cleane 
bodies 3 and (no queſtion) variety of hutsbands perfe&t 
wiucs. I would you ſhould know it , as fewteeth as L 
haue in my head,lI haue read Ariforles Problemes, Which 
ſaith 3 that woman receiveth perfeRtion by the man, —. 
VVhat then bee the men ? Goe to, to bed, [ye on your 
backe,dreame not on Piero. I ſay no more : to'morrow 
15 your wedding : doe,dreame not of Piero. 
' Enter Balurdo witha baſeFyole. 

Ma; V'Vhat an idle prate thou keep'ſt? good nyc 
poe ſleepe. SR 
I haue a mighty taske of teares to weepe. on \'# 

Bal, Lo with a moſt retort and obtuſe legge I kifſe : 
the curled locks of your looſe-haire. The Dake hach, 
ſent you the moſt muſicall fir Jeferey, with his not baſe, 
but moſt innobled Viole , to rock your baby thoughts in 
the Cradle of ſleepe. 

Aa. 1 giue the noble Duke reſpeRiue thagkes. .,, - 
| Bal. ReſpeQtiuez truely a very. pretty word. Indeed 
Madam, I have the moſt reſpeRiue fiddle; Did you. ever 
ſmell a more (yeet ſound.” My dittie muſt goe thus 3 very. 
witty , I aſſure you: I my ſelfe in an humorous pafſion | 
made it, to the tune of my miſtreſſe Nuzriches beauty, 


Indeed,yvery pretty,very retortyand obtule ; Ile aſſure you 
t1$ thus, 


My miſtreſſe eye doth oyle my ioynts, © 
And makes my fingers nimble : 
O loue come 0n, untruſſe your poynts, 
My fiddleftick wazts R046. 
My Ladies dug ges are «ll {o ſmooth, . 
That ns fleſh muſt them handle : 
M2 


The ſecond part of 


\ 
Her eyes die ſhine, for to ſay ſooth, 
Like a new ſuuffed candle. 


Ma. Truelyyery patheticall, and unyulgar. 
Bal. Patheticall and unyulgar; words of worth, 
excell:n: wo:ds. In (ooth Midam, I haue taken ; 
murre, which makes my noſe ruri molt pathetically, and 
unvulgarly. Hauc you any Tobacco ? 
Ma. Good Signior,your'l, oag, 
Ba. Inſtantly,moſt unyulgarly,zrt your ſervice. 
Truely,here's the moſt pathericall rozzen-Vmh. 


CANTANT, 


Ma. In ſooth,moſt knightly ſung,and like fir Gefere 
Ra. Why,looke you Lad I was made a Knight only 
for my yoice z and a councellor only for my wit. 

| Ma. I belecuc it. Good night gentle fir,good night, 
Bal. You will give me leaue to take my leaue of my 
miſtreſſe,and Iwill doe it molt famouſly in rime. 

' Farewell,adiew : * Saith thy lone true, 


As to part loath. 
Time bids us part, Mine owne ſweet heart, 
God blefſe 4 both. Exit Baluds, 


Ma. Good night Nutriche. Pages leaue the roome. 
The life of night growes ſhort,tis almoſt dead, 
Exeunt Pages and Nutriche. 
 O thou cold widdow bed,fometime thrice bleſt, 

By the warme preſſure of my ſleeping Lord: 

Open thy leaues,and whilſt on thee ] tread, 

Groanc out, Alas, my deare Andrupio's dead. 
Maria draweth the curtaine « and the ghoſt of Andri- 

gio i difplayed,fitting on the bed, 

Amazing terror,yvhat portent is this? 
SCENA 
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- -SCENA QyvinTA, 


And. Difloyall to our Hymenzall rites, 
What raging heate raines inthy ſtrumpet blood ? 
Haſt thouſo foone forgot Andrugio ? 
Are our loue-bands ſo quickly cancelled ? 
Where liues cby plighted faith unto this breaſt ? 
Q weake Maria Goe to,calme thy feares, 
I pardon thee,poore ſoule, O ſhed no teares, 
T hy ſexe 1s weake, That blacke incarnate fiend 
May erip thy faith,that hath orethrowne my life : 
[ was impoy{on'd by Piero's hand. | 
loyne wh my {onne, to bend up ſtraind revenge, 
Maintaine a ſeeming favour to his (nite, $ 
Till time may forme our vengeance abſolute. 
Enter Antonio, his armes bloody : a torch anda poniard. 
An. See,unamaz'd, I will behold thy face, 
Qutſtate the terror of thy grimme aſpect, 
my MI Daring the horrid'ſt objeQ of the night. 
Looke how I ſmoake in bloodzreek in the Reame 
Of foming vengeance. O my ſoule's inthroan'd 
Inthe tryumphaat chariot of revenge. 
Me thinkes I am\all ayre,and feele no waight 
1101, WY Of humane dirt clogge. Thig1s lulio's blood. 
Rich muſique father ; this is 1ulig's blood. 
Why lues that mother ? 
And, Pardon ignorance. Ely deare Antonio : 
Nance more afſume diſguiſc,and dog the Court 
In fained habit,till pierg's blood 
May even oreflow the brim of full revenge. 
| Exit Ant no. 
Irve WH Peace, and all bleſſed fortuncs to you both, 
I +ly thou from Court,be peareleſic in revenge : 
Slcepe thou in reſt,loe here I cloſe thy couch. | 
Exig Maria to her bed, Andrugio drawing the curtaincs. 
And now yee ſootiecourſers of the night, 


H 3 Hurry 
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The ſecond part of-- 
Hurry-your charriot into Hels black womb. 
Darkneſſe, make flight-z Graves eat your dead againe : 
Let's repofſefſe onr throwds. Why lags delay ?- 
Mount ſparKling brightneſſe,give the world his day. - 
EE. Exit Anlrugh. 


Acrtys INT. Scena I. 


Enter Antonio is «4 fooles habite, with @ little toy of 1 
wall-nut ſhef, and ſope, to make bubbles # Maria, and 
Alberto. | : | 


Ma. A Way with this diſguiſe in any hand. 
Alb. 4A Fic, tis unfiting to your elare ſpirit : 
Rather put on ſome tranthap'd Cayaher, 
Some habit of a ſpitting Critick, whofe mouth 
Voyds n6thing but gentile and unvulgat' * 
Rheum of centure : rather afſume 
Ant. Why then ſhonld Tpur on the very fleſh 
Of ſollid folly. No, this cockſcombe is #crowne 
Which I affeR, even with unbounded zeale. 
Al. T wil thwart your plot,difprace'your high reſolve 
Ant. By wiſedomes heart there is nd efſence mottal!, 
That I can envy, but aplump-cheek'd foole : | 
O, he hath a patent of immunities - - ' 
Confirm'd by cuftome, ſeal'd by policy; 
As large as ſpatious thought. 8, 
Alb, Youcannot prefle among the Courtiers, 
And haye acceſſe to —— | 
Agt. What ? not a foole ? why friend, a-golden Aﬀe, 
A babl'd foole; are ſole Canonicall, I | 
Whibſt pale-cheek'd wiſedome, and leane-ribb'd Art 
Are kept in diſtance at the Halberts poynt : 
All held 4pocrypha, nor worth ſurvey. © 
Why, by the Genizs of that Florentine, 
Deep, deep obſerving, ſound-brain'd SMacheveil; 


Antonio and Mellida. 

He is not Wile, that ſtrives not ts ſceme foole. 

When will the Duke hold feed intelligence, 

Keepe wary obſeryation in large pay,. _ 

yt To dogge 3 fooles at? _ 

YM. Mar. 1, butſuch feigning known, diſgraceth much. 
Ant. Piſh,moſt things rhazgguortally adhere to ſoules, 


Wholly exiſt in drunk opinion : 
Whoſe reeling cenſure, 1f I yalue not, 
It values noughe.. -, _ 2612548 
Mar. You aretranſported with too ſlight a thought, 
!f you but meditate of what is paſt, 
And what you plot to paſſe. 
Ant. Even in that, note a fooles beatitude * 
He is not capable of paſlton, FW 
Wanting the power of diſtinftion, 
He beares an unturn*d.{aile with cyery winds . _ 
Blow Eaſt, blow VVeſtzhe iteeres his courſe alike; - 
I never ſavy a foole lean : the chub+fac'd fop 
Shines ſleek with full cramm'd fat of happineſſe, 
V VhiF{ Rudious conremplation fucks the juice ' 
From wiſards cheekes : whe making eurious ſearch 
For Natures ſecrets, the firſt innating cauſe 
Laughs them to (corne, as man doth buſy Apes 
VVhen they will zany men. Had heaven bin kinds 
Creating me an honeit ſenſelefle dolt, Ba 
A good poore foole, 1 ſhould want ſenfe to feele 
The ſtings of anguith ſhoot througtrevery vaine, 
I ſhould nor know what *twere to lofe a'father: 
I ſhould be dead of ſenſe, to view defame 
Blurre my bright love 3 1 could notrhus run mad, 
As one confounded if a maze of miſchiefe;,  _ 
Staggerd, ſtark felld with braifing ttroke of charts. 
I ſhould not ſhoot mine eyes into the earth, 
Poring for miſchicfe,that might counterpoyte = 


Enter Lucio” 


Miſchicfe, murder, and —= How now Lucio? | 


ANI 


The ſecond part of 
Pos My Lord, the Duke, with the Venetian States, 
ah the great Hall, to judge Me{idg. 
rome Ask't - for Julio vet ? 
Lu. No motion of him : dare you truſt this habit ? 
Ant. Alberto, ſee you ſtraight rumour me dead :- 
Leave me good mother, lgave me Lucio, 
Forſake me all. Now patience hoop my ſides, 
| Exeunt all, ſaving Antonio, 
VVith ſReeled ribs, leſt I doe burſt my breſt 
VVith ſtrugling paſſions. Now difonife ſtand bold, 
Poore {corned habits of choice ſoules infold, 
The Cornets ſound a Cyner. 


SCENA SECVNDA, 


Enter Caſtilio, Foroboſco,Balurdo,& Alberto,with pal- 
ex857 Lucio bare. Piero && Maria talking together : twa 
Senators, Galeatzo,and Matzagente, Nurriche. 


Pie. Intreat me not: there's not a beauty lives, 
Hath zhat impartiall predominance 
Oremy affects, as your inchanting graces ; 

Yet give me leave to be my ſelfe, 

Ant. A Villaine. 

Pie. Juſt. 

£82. Moſt juſt. 

Pie. Moſt juſt and upright in our judgement ſear. 
VVere Me{{ids mine eye, with ſuch a blemiſh _ 
Of moſt loath*d looſeneſſe, I would ſcratch it out. 
Produce the firumper 1 inhex bridall robes, 

That ſhe may bluſh r'appeare ſo white in ſhow, 

And þIfcke in inward ſubſtance. Bring ber in. : _ 

- Exeunt Forob, & Caftt, 
T hold 4ntonio, for his fathers ſake, 

So very dearely, ſo entirely choice, - 

" That knewlI but a hought of hu band 


Itnag in'd 


Antonio and Mellida. 
Imagin'd*gainſt his high innobled blood, 
| would maintaine a mortall feude, undying hate 
Gainſt the conceivers life. And ſhall juſtice ſleep 
In fleſaly lethargy, for mine'owne bloods favour, 
VVhen the ſweet Prince hath ſo apparant ſ(corne 
By my (1 will not call her) daughter ? Goe, 
Condud in the loy'd youth Antogio, 
2 Exit Alberto ro fetch; Antonio. 
He ſhall behold me ſpurne my private good. 
7;er0 loves his honour more then's blood. 
Ant. The diyell he does more then bok, 
Ba. Stand backe there, foole ; I doe hate a foole moſt 
patherically. O theſe chat have no ſap of retort and ob- 
uſe wit in them : faugh, © | 
Ant. Puffe, hold world : puffe, hold bubble ; Puffe, 
old world : puffe, breake nor: behind : -paffe;/ thou art 
ull of wind 3 pufte, keepe up by wind : p'iffe,'tis broke : 
and now I laughlike a vol foole art the breath of 'mine 
2wne lips, he ed he the he, ; 49 | 
Bal. You foole. 
Aut. You foole, pufle, 
"as I cannot difzeſ thee, the unyulgar foole, Goe 
ole. 
Pie. Forbeare Balurdo, let the foole alone, 
ome hither (fo) is he your foole ? 
Ma. Yes, my loy'd Lord. 
Pie, VVould all the States in Venice were like thee. 
) then I were ſecur'd. | TE 
ethat's a villaine, or but meanely ſoul'd, 
uſt ill converſe, and cling to routs of fooles, 
I hat cannor ſearch the leakes of his defe&s, © 
J, your unſalted freſh foole is your only man; 
t heſe vinegar tart ſpirits are too piercing, 
£ 00 ſearching in the ung]u'd joynts of akon Wits. 
ind they a chinke, they] wriggle in and in, - 
ind eat ke ſalt ſea in his fiddovv ribs, 
Till 


.The ſecond part off 


"Till they hauc opened all his rotten parts, 

Vneto the vaunting ſurge of baſe contempt, 

"And ſunke the toiſed Galleaffe in depth - 

Of vvhirlepoole ſcorne. Gine me an honeſt fopp : 
Dud a,dud-a ? why loe fir,this takes he 
As-gratefull now,as a Monopolie. / 


SCENA TERTIA. 
The till Flutes ſound /ofthy. 
Enter Foroboſco, and Caſtilio: Mellida /irpported by 
.Np0 wayting Women. : Sn 


Mel. All honour to this royall confluence. 
'. Pier. Farbeare (impure) to bloc bright honours name 
_ - VViththy defiled lips. The fluxe of finne 
Flowes from thy tainted þodie : thou (o foule, 
So all diſhonour'd, cant no honour giue, | 
No wiſh of good,that can haue good effect 
To this graue Senate, and illuſtrate bloods. 
Why ftayes the doome of death ? 
_  £.Sen. Whotiſcthup to manifeſt her guilt ? 
2.Sen. Yon muſt produce apparant proofe,my Lord. 
Pier. Why,where is Strþtq#? He that ſwore he (aw 
The very aft : and vow'd that Feliche fled 
Vpon his fight : on which F brake the breaſt 
. Of che = 40s lercher,jvith five tabbes.. 
Goe fetch in Strorgo, Now thou impudent,: | 
' If rhou haſt any drop of madeſt blaod |. 
Shrowded within thy checks, bluſhzbluſh far ſhame, 
That rumour yet may ſay,thou felr' defame. 
Mel. Produce the devill; let your Strorqo ome : 
I can defcat bis ſtrongeſt. arguments, | 
Which Gr Me pon 
P#er. VVith what 2 1 2 
MeM. With teares,with blufhes,ſighs,8 claſped hand 
Wit 


% 
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VVich innocent _— hands to heaven : 


VVith my unnpoke ſimplicitie. Theſe, theſe - ..._ 
Muſt,will, can onely quit my heart of guilt. 
Heaven permits not taintleſle blood be {pilt, 
If no remorſe live-in your ſavage breaſt, f 
Pier. Then thou muſt die. - - 
MeK. Yet dying, Ile be bleſt, 
Pier. Accurkt by me. 
Mell, Yet bleſt, in that I ftroue 
Toliue, and dye. : 
Pier. My hate. p | ; 
Mel/l. Antonio's loue. 
Alt. Antonio's:loue !- ? 
Enter Strotzo,a cord about his necke. , 
Stro-. O what vaſt ocean of repentant teares 
Cancleanſe my breaſt from the polluting filth, 
Of ulcerous finne? Supreame Efficient, - | 
Why cleaw'ſt thou not my breaſt with thunderbolts 
Ot wing'd revenge? .. 
Pier. What meanes this paſhon 2? _ 
Ant. What villany are they decofting now ? Vmh. - 
Strot. In me convertite ferrum, O proceres. __-—-- 
Nthu ifte , nec ifta. | 
Pie. Lay hold on him. What ſtrange portent is this? 
Strot, I will not inch. Deathyhell more grimly {tare 
VVicthin my heart, then in your threatning browes.. 
Record,thou threefold guard of dreadeſt power, 
What I here ſpeakey is forced from my lips, 
By the pulſiue ſtraine of conſcience, . 
| haue a mount of miſchiefeclogs.my ſoule, 
$'waightie as the high-nold Appenine, LIT 
Which I muſt traight diſgorge, or breaſt will barft. 
[ haue defam'd thrs Lady wrongfully, 
By inftigation of "Antonio + - 
hoſe reeling loue,toſt on each fanicies ſurge, 
pezan to loath, before it fully joyed, 


 Fier.Goe, 


The ſecond part-of 
Pie. Goy{cize Antonio,guard him Rrongly in. Ex 
Srro. By his ambition, being onely brib'd, For, 
Feed by his impious hand, I poyſoned 
His aged father : that his thirſtie hope 
Might quench their dropfie of aſpiring drought, 
With full unbounded quafte, | 
Pier. Seize me Antonto. 
Stro. O why permit you ſuch a ſcum of filth 
As S$trotz0is,to live, and taynt the ayre 
With his infectious breath ? 
Pie. My ſelfe will be thy firangler,unmatcht NNaue. 
Piero comes from his chaire, ſnatcheth the cords end, «11 
Caſtilio aydeth him ; both ftrengleStrotzo, 
Stro. Now change your 
Pier. 1,pluck Caſtitis : I change my humour ? pluck: 
Caftilio. - 
Dye,with thy deaths iatreats even in thy jawes. 
Now,now,now,now,now,my plot begins to worke. 
V'Vby thus ſhould States-men doe; * *:: 
' Thatcleaue through knots of craggie policies, 


/ . Vſe men like wedges, one rike out another ; 


Till by degrees the tough and knurly truopke 
Bee riv'd in ſunder. Where's Antonio ? 
| Enter Alberto running. 
Alb. O black accurſed fate, Antonio's drown'd, 
Pier, Speake on thy faith,on thy alleageance,ſpeake. 
Alb. As I doe loue Piero, he is drownd. 
Ant. Tn an inundation of amazement. 
Mehl. T, is this the cloſe of all wy firaines in louc ? 
O me moſt wretched mayd, 
Pie. Antonio drowend ? Low ? how? Antonigdrownd! 
Alb. Diſtraught and raving, from a turrets top 
He threw his body in the high (wolne ſea, 
And as he headlong topſie turvie ding'd downe, 
Hee ſtill cry'd Mellqda. L 


Art. My loues Esizht crowne, 
7 le Melt. He 


Antonio and Mellida. 


Melt. He fill cry'd Mellida? 
ord, pie. Daughter,me thinks your eyes ſhould ſparkle joy, 
'our boſome riſe on tiptoe at this news. 
Mefk. Aye me. | 
Pie. How now? Ay me ? whyzart not great of thanks 
o gracious heaven, tor the juit revenge 
pon the Author of thy obloquies ! 
Mar. Sweet beautie, I could ſigh as faft as you, 
But that I know that which I weepe to know, 
is fortunes ſhould be ſuch hee dare nor ſhow 
1s open prelence. 
Melt. 1 know he lou'd mce deareſy,dearely, I : 
\nd fince I cannot liue with him, I die. 
Pie. Fore heavengher ſpeech faulters,look ſhe ſywouns, 
uck: WC onvey her up into her private bed. 
Maria , Nutriche, and the Ladies beare out Mcllida, & 
being ſwouned. 
hopeſhcele liue, if not 
Ant. Antonios dead,the foole wi [follow tooghe, hehe. 
ow workes the ſceane ; quick obſervation ſcud 
T'o coat the plotor elſe the path is loft: 
ly very ſelfe am gone,my way is fled : 
jall is loft,if Me/idg be dead. Exit AntonW. 
Pier. Alberto, am kinde, Alberto, kinde. 
am ſorry for thy Cour, ifaith I am. 
ke, Wooeztake him downe, and beare him to his father; 
et him be buried; looke ye, Ile pay che Prieſt. 
Ath. Pleaſe you to admir his father to the Court ? 
? Pier, No. | 
Alb. Pleaſe you to reſtore his lands & goods againe ? 
rnd! Pier. No. | 
WH 45. Pleaſe you youch(afe him lodging in the citic ? 
Pier. Gods fut, no, thou odde uncivill fellow : 
thinke you doe forget Gr, where you are. 
Alb. I know many an fir,yvhere you mult be. 
Forg. You axe tev malaperr, ifaith you are, 


f, He Your 


— 
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Your honour might doe well tO women 
; Alb. Peace Paraſitezthou bur,that only ſticks 
V Vnto the nappe of greatneſſc, 
Pie. Away with that ſame yelping cur,away. 
Alb. 1,1 am gone,but marke, piero this, 
There is a thing cald ſcourging Nemeſis. Exit Alb, 
Bal. (30ds neakes he has wrong , that hee has : and 
S*fur', and I were as hee, I would beare no cales, lay l, 
- Ibeginne to (well, puffe. 
Pie. How now foole,fopsfoole ? | 
Ba.Foole,fop,foole?Marry muffe. I pray you, how ma- 
ny fooles haue you ſeene goe ina ſuite of Satrin ? I ho 
yet;I do not looke like a foole ifaith;a foole? Gods bores, 
I ſcorn't with my heele, S'neaks, and I were worth but 
three hundred pound a yeare more,T could {weare richly; 
nay 3 bur as poore as I am, Iwill ſweare the felloy 
hath wrong. 
Pie. Young Galeaty0 ? 1,a proper man. 
Florence, a goodly citie : it ſhall be (0. 
He martiy her to him inſtantly. 
Then Gezoa mine,by my Martaes match, 
Which Ie folemmize ere next ſerting Sun. 
Thus Yerice,Florence,Genos, ſtrongly leagu'd. 
Excellent,excellent, Ile conquer Rome, 
Pop our the light of bright religion : 
And thenghelter skelter, all cock ſure. 
Ba. Goeto\tis juſt,the man hath wrong : goe to... 
Pie. Goe to,thou ſhalt haue right. Goe to Caſiilis, 
Clap him into the Palace dungeon : 
Lap him in rags,and let him feed on ſlime, 
Thar ſmeares the dungeon cheeke. Away with him. 
Bal, In very good truth now,Lle nere doe {o more ; ehis 
One time and-— | ey 2 
Pie. Away.with hjm,obſerue ir ftritly, goe, 
, Be. Why then,O wight, alas poore Knight. 
©, well aday,fir Gefferey ker Poets roare, 
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Antonio and. Mellida. 
all deplore; for.nqvy I bid you good night. 
a6 : Exit Balurdo with C iti. . 
Ma. Q pittious end of loue: O too too rude hand 
Of unreſpeed death; Alas, ſweet mayd, 
Pie. Forbeare me heayen. What intend theſe plaints? | 
Mar. T he beauty of admir'd creation, 
Thelife of modeſt unmixt purity, 
Our ſexes glory, Mellida is 
Pier. What ? o heaven, what ? 
Ma. Dead. | 
Pie, May it not ſad your thoughts, how ? 
Ma. Being layd upon her bed, ſhe graſpr my hand, 
And kifling jt, (pake thus, T hou very poore, 
Why doft not weep ? The gewell of thy brow, 
The rich adornment that inchac't thy breſt, 
Is loſt ; thy ſon, my love is loſt, is dead. ' 
And doelI live to ſay Antonio's dead ? 
And have 1 liv'd to ſee his vertues blurr'd 
Vith guiltlefſe blots ? O world thou art too ſe;btile, 
For honeſt natures to conyerſe withall : 
herefore Ile leave thee ; farewell matt of woe, 
fly to clip my love, Antonio. 
ith that her head ſunk downe upon her breſt : 
er cheek chang'd carth, her ſenſes ſlept in re ; 
'nti]l my foole, that crept unto the bed, 
creech't out (o loud, that he brought back her ſoule, 
all'd her againe, that her bright eyes gan ope, 
\nd ſtar'd upon him: he audarious foole, 
Dar'd kiffe her hand, wiſkt her ſoft ceſt, loy'd Bnde ;i 
he fumbled out thanks good, and ſo ſhe dy'd. 
Pte. And ſo ſhe dy'd : L doe not uſeto weep : 


. his Þy thy love (out of whoſe fertile ſweet 


Ant 


nope for as faire fruit) I am deep ſad : 
Will not tay my marriage for all this ; 
Caſtilio, Foroboſco, all 

ane all your wits, wind up invention 


Vato 


The ſecond part of” 
Vato his higheſt bent : to ſweet this night, 
Make ys drinke Lethe by your queint conceits ; 
That for two dayes, oblivion {mother oriefe : 
But when my daughters exequies approach, 
Ler's all curne fighers, Comegdeſpight of fate, 


 Soundlowdeſt muſick, lets paſe outin ſtare. 
T he Cornets ound. Exeunt. 


SCENA TITIII. 


Enter Antonio /olus, in fooles habit. 


Ant. I, heaven,thou mayſt, thou mayſt- omnipotence, 
VV hat vermine bred of putrefaRed ſlime, 
Shall dare to expoſtulate with thy decrees ! 

O heaven,thou mayeſt indeed,ſhee was all thine, 
All heavenly, I did but humbly beg 
To borrow her of thee alittle time. 
Thoug:u'it her meas ſome weake breaſted dame 
Giveth her infant, puts 1t out to nurſe; 
And when it once goes high lone,takes it back, 
Shee was my vitall blood,and yetzand yet, 
Ue not blaſpheame. Looke here, behold, 

Antomo puts off his cap , and lieth juſt upon hs backs. 
I turne my proſtrate breaſt upon thy face, 
And vent a heaving ſigh. O heare bur this; 
I am a poore poore Orphant; a weake,weake child, 
The wrack of ſplitted fortune, the very Ouze, 
The quick-(and that devours all miſery. 
Bekold the yaliantſt creature that doth breath, 
For all this,I dare linezand I will live, 
Onely to numme ſome others curſed blood, 
With the dead palfic of like miſery, 
Then death\like to a ſtifting Incubus, 
Lie on my boſome. Lo ir,l am ſped. 


My breaſt is Golgotha,graue for the dead, 
SCEN/ 


Astonioand Mellida. 
SCENA V, 


-nrer Pandulpho, Alberto, and a Page , carrying Fe- 
liches erunke in a winding ſheet , and lay it thwart 
Antonio's breeff. 


Pan. Artonpo, kiſle my foot: Irhonour thee, 
In laying thwart my bloed upon thy breaſt. 
I tell thee boy,he was Pandulphes ſonne : 
And I doe grace thee with ſupporting him, 
Young man. - 
The dominicring Menatch of the earth, 
He that hath nought that forrunes grpe can ſeize, 
He who is all impregnably his owne, 
He whoſe great heart heaven cannot force with force, 
Vouchſafes his loue. Non ſervio Deo, ſed aſſeutio. 

Ant. T ha loſt a good wife. 

Ps. Didit find her good,or didit thou make her good? 
If found,thou may dſt refind,becauſe thou hadſt her. 
If madegthe worke is loſt : but thou that mad'| her \ 
Liv'ſt yet as cunning. Haſt loft a good wife ? \ 
Thrice bleſſed man that loſt her whilſt Che was good, 
Faire,young,vnblenwhe,conſtant,loving,chaſt. 

Itell . is youth,age knowes, young loues {ceme grac'ty 
Which with gray cares,rude jarres,are oft defac'. 

Ant, But ſhee was full of hope. 

Pan, May be,may be : but that which may be,ſtood, 
vtands nov Without all may; ſhe died good. 

nd doſt thougrieue ? 

Alber, I ha loſt a true friend. 

Pard, I live inc with two blefled ſoules. 

hou loſt a good wife,thou loſt a true friend, ha ? 

L wo of the rareſt lendings of the heayens : | 

ut lendings : which at the fixcd day of pay 

xt downe by fate, thou muſt reſtore againe, . 

3 what vacenſcionable ſoules arc here ? | 
1 


(cke, 


N/ 


The ſecond part of 
Are you all like the ſpoke-ſhaves of the Church ? 
Have you no maw ta reſticution ? 
Haſt loſt a true friend, cuz ? chen thou hadſt one. 
I cell thee youth tis all as difficult ' 
* To find true friend in this apoſtate age, 
(That balkes all right affi ance rwixt ewo hearts) 
As tis to find a fixed modeſt heart, 
Vander a painted breſt. Loſt a true friend ? 
O happy ſoule that loſt him whilſt he was true. 
Beleecvye it cuz, I to my-teares have found, 
Oft durts reſpe& makes firmer friends unſound. 


Alb. You have loſt a good ſonne. 
| Pan. Why there's the comfort on't,that he was good, 


Alas, poore innocent. 
Alb. Why weepes mine uncle ? 
Pan. Ha, doſt aske me why ? ha ? ha ? 


Goad cur, looke here. 
He ſhewes bim hia ſ0nnes bref 


_ - Þ- Man will breake out, deſpight Philoſophy. 
b Why, all chis while 1 hve bat playd 2 244 
Like to ſome boy, that aQts a trageedy, 
| Speakes burly words, and raves out paſſion : 
But, when he thinkes upon his infant weakeneſſe, 
He droopes his eye. I ſpake more then a god ; 


* Yet amlefle then a man. 
I am the miſerableſt ſoule that breathes. 


Antonio ſtarts 1), 
Ant. $'lid fir, ye lye : by th'heart of griefe, thou lycl, 
I (corn't, that any wretched ſhould ſuryive, 
Out:nounung me in that Superlative, 
Moſt miſerable, moſt unmatch'd in woe : 
Who dare aſſume thaty but Antonio ? 
Pax. Will't till be fo ? and ſhal yon bloodhound live? 
Ant. Have I an arme, a keart, a (word, a ſoule ? 
Alb. Were you but private unto what we know. 


Pas. Ile know it all : firſt let's beat” | 
| et' 


Antonio and Mellida. 
Let's dig his grave with that ſhall dig the heart, 
Liver, and entralls of the murderer. 8; 
T hey ffrike the ſtage with their daggers, and 
the grave openeth. 
Ant. Wil lang a iree, boy ? 
Par. No, no ſong : twill be vile out of tune, 
Ant. Indeed he's hoarcezthe poor boyes voice is cracke, 
Pas, Why cuz ? why ſhould jt not be hoarce & crackt, 
When all the ſtrings of Natures ſymphony ; 
Are crackt, and jarre ? why ſhould his voice keep tune ? 
When there's no mufick in the breſt of man ? 
Ile ſay an honeſt antick rime I have : 
(Helpe me good ſorrowe mates to give him grave) 
They all help to carry Feliche rg bis grave. 
Death, exile, plaints,and woes, | 
Are but mans Fackics , not his foes. 
No mortall ſcapes from forruncs ywarre, 
Without a wound, at leaſt a ſcarre, 
Many have led theſe to the grave : 
But all hall follow, none ſhall (aye . 
Blood of my youth, ro: and conſume, 
ertue, in durt, deth life aſſume : 
Vith this old ſawe, cloſe up this duſt ; 
hrice blefſed man that dyeth juſt. 
Ant. The gloomy wing of night begins to ſtretch 
is laſy pinion over all the ayre : 
Ve muſt be ſtiffe and teddy in reſolve. 
et's thus our hands, our hearts, our armes involve. 
T hey wreath their armes. 
Pan. Now ſweare we by this Gogdian knot of love, 
ythe frefh turn'd up mold that wraps my ſonne : 
y the dead brow of triple Hecate : 
re night hall cloſe the lids of yon bright ſtarres, 
Vee'l ſir as heavy on Piero s heart, 
5 /£tna doth on groaning Peloras. 
M41. Thankes good eld man. 
Let Ia 


0d, 


£0/1/ 
Lyeſt, 


Wee'l | 


—— 


TR Ko 


The ſecond part of 


Weele caſt at royall chance. 


Lets thinke a plot; then pell mell rengeance. 
Exeunt, their armes wreathed, 


The Cornets ſound for the A, 


Acrys V. SCEnA TI. 


The dumbe ſhow. 


Enter at one doore, Caſtilio and Forobolco, with hai. 
berts: foure Pages with torches : Lucio bare : Picro, 
Marta 8nd Alberto, talking : Alberto drawes out hi 
dagger,Maria her knife , ayming to menace the Dl 
Then Galcatzo ber wixt two Senators,reading « pajt 
tothem: at which they all make {erablance of loathing 
Piero , and knit their ſifes at him : two Ladies and 
Nutriche : a/l theſe goe ſoftly over the ſtage, whilſt a 
the other deore enters theghoſt of Andrugio,who pal: 
ſeth by them , toſSing his torch about his head in ty 
umph. AH for/ſake the Stage, {aving Andrugio, nhl wa 
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ſpeaking, begins the AC. Tc; 

| re 
And.\] Enit dies temp #{que, quo reddat ſuis N. 0 
Animan [quallentem [celeribus. cont 
The fit of ſtrenuous vengeance is clutcht, WM 1 ha 
And ſterne Yigdifatowregh up aloft, _; ſhot 
That thee may tall with a more waightie pailc, how 
And crnſh lites ſap from our Pzeros vaines. Ewe 
Now g1ins the leprops cores of ulcered finnes On, 
Wheal: to a head : now.is his fate growne mellow, {Wcold, 
Inſtant to fall into the rotten jawes = ferey 


_ Of chap falne death. Now downe looks Providence, 

Tattend the laſt at of my ſonnes revenge. 

Be gractous,Obſervation, to.our Sceane : 

For now the plot unites his ſcattered limbes F 
= C101 


Pl 

Armnonioand Mellida. 
Cloſe in contrated bands, The Florence Prince, 
(Drawne by firme notice of the Dukes black decds) 

[s made a partner in conſpizacie. 

The States of Penice are fo ſwolne in hate 
Againſt the Duke, for his accurſed deeds, 
(Of which they are confirm'd by ſome odde letters 
Found in dead Strotgos Studie, which had paſt 
Betywixt Pero and the murdring flaue) 
Thar they can ſcarce retaine from burſting foorth 
In plaine revolt, O,now trummphs my ghoſt; 
Exclainung, heaven's juſt ; for I ſhall ſee 
The ſcourge of murder and impictie, Exvt. 


SCENA SECYNDA. 


Balurdo from under the ſtage. 


Balurd. Hoe , who's aboue there , hoe? A murren 
on all Proverbs, They ſay, hunger breaks threugh ſtone 
walles ; but Iam as gant, as leanc ribb'd famine : yet 
[can burit through no ſtone walles. O , now fir Geffe- 
ey , ſhewe thy valour , breake priſon , and bee hangd. 
Nor ſhall the darkeſt nooke of | hell containe the diſ- 
contented fir Baluyds's ghoſt, VVell, 1 am out well, 
| haue put off the priſon to put on the roJe: O poore 
ſhotren herring, what a pickle art thou in ! O hunger, 
how thou dominier'ſt in my gutts ! O, for a far legge of 
Ewe mutton in ſtewde broath , or drunken ſong to feed 
on. I could belch rarely , for I am all winde. O colde, 
ns 01d, cold,cold, cold. O poore Knight,O poore fir Gef- 

ſerey , ling like an Vnicorne , before thou doeſt dip thy 7 
ence, (i +orne in the water of death; O cold, O fing, O cold, O | 
poore (ar Geffrey,ſing, fing. | 


Do 6 EI 


CANTAT, 
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The ſecond part of 
SCENA TERTI A; 


Enter Antonio and Alberto at ſeveral doores, their x4- 
piers drawen;in their masking attire. 


Ant. Vindita. 

Alb, Me[lids, 

Ant. Alberto, 

Alb. Antonio. 

Ant. Hath the-Duke ſupt.? 

Alb. Yes, and triumphant reyels mount aloft. 


\ - The Dukedrinkes deepe to overflow his griefe. 


The Court is rackt to pleaſure, each man ſtraines 
To faine a jocond eye. The Florentine — — 

Ant. Young Galeatyze. 

Alb. Even hee is mightic on our part. The States of 
Went CE mmm | | 

Enter Pandulpho running in maſking attire. 

Pan. Like high-ſwoln fleods,driue downe the muddy 
Of pent allegeance. O,my luſtic blaods, (dammes, 
Heaven fits = anc of our enterpriſe. | 
I haue been labouring generall fayour firme, 


-- AndI doe finde the Citizens growne ficke 


With (wallowing the bloedy crudities 
Of blacke Pzeros ates ; they faine would caſt 
And vomit him from off their goveramentr. 
Now is the plot of miſchiefe ript wide ope : 
Letters are found ewixt Strot7o and the Duke, 
So cleare apparant : yet more firmely ſtrong 
' By fuiting circamftance , that as I walkt 

uffled, to eyes-drop ſpeech, I might obſeruc 
The graver States-men whiſpering fearfully. 
Here one giues nods and hummes,what he would ſpeak: 
The rumour's got 'mong troops of Citizens, 
Making lowd murmur , with confuſed dinne : | 
Qne ſhakes his head, and fighes; O ill us'd power : 
if | : | Ago ther 


” 
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Another frets, and ſers his grinding teeth, - 

Foaming With rage,and ſweares this mult nor be. 
Here one complots, and on a ſudden Rarts, 

And cries, O monſtraus, Q deepe villanic ! 

All knit their neryes, and from beneath (wolne browes 
Appeares a ploting eye of much millike, | 
Whilſt (wart Pieros lips reake ſteame of wine, 
Swallowes luſt-thoughts, deyoures all pleaſing hopes, 
With ſtrong imagination of, what not ? 

0, now Fndifta ; that's the word we haue : 

Aroyall vengeance, or a royall graue. 

Ant. 0, it &s | 

Bal. 1 am acold. 

Pan, Who's there ? ſir Geffrey ? 

Bal. A poore knight,God wor: the noſe of my knight- 
__ is bitten off withcold. O poore fir Geffrey, cold, 
cold. 

Pan. What chance of fortune hath tripe up his heeles, 
And layd him in the kennell? ha ? 

Alb. T will diſcourſe it all. Poore honeſt ſoule, 

Hadſt thou a Beyer to claſpe up thy face,  * 
Thou ſhouldſt affociate us in Ma querys 
And ſee revenge. ERR 

Bal. Nay, and you talke of revenge, my ſtorgack's up, 
For I am moſt tyrannically hungry. A bever ? I have 
a head-piece, a skull, a braine of proofe I warrant yea 

Alb. Slinke ro my chamber then, and tyre thee, 

Bd. Is there a fire ? Alb. Yes. 

Bal, Is there a fat leg of Ewe mutton ? 

Alb. Yes. . * 

Bal. And a cleane ſhirt ? lb. Yes. 

Bal. Then am I for you, moſt pathetically and ug- 
rulgarly law. $ exie. 

Ant. Reſolved hearts, time curtalls night, oppormnity 
ſhakes us his foretop. Steele your thoughts, ſharpe your 
reſolve, imbolden your ſpirit, graſp your ſwords, alarum 

I 4 miſchiefe, 


_ The ſecondipartof” 

miſchicfe, and with an undanted brovy , -out ſcout the 
grim oppoſition of moſt menaring perill. 
Harke here, proud pompe ſhoots mounting tryumph up, 
Borne in lowd accents to the front of 7owe. 

Pan. O nov, he that wants ſoule to kill a ſlaue, 
Let himidye {laue,and rot in peſants graue. 

Ant. Giue me thy hand,and thine moſt noble heart, 
Thus will we liue,and,but thus,never part. 
Exeunt twin'd together. 
Cornets ſqund a Cynet. 


SCENA QVARTA, 


Enter Caſtilio and Foroboſco,two Pages with torches, 
Lucio bare Piero, and Maria,Galcatzo, two Sc- 


nators and Nutriche. 


Piero to Marte. 

Pie. Sit cloſe unto my breaſt,neart of my loue, 
Advance thy drooping eyes, 
'Thy ſonne is drownd, 
Rich happineſſe that (uch a ſonne js drownd. 
'Thy CGarnd'h dead, life of my joyes moſt bleſt, 
In that the ſaplefle logge,that "pſt thy bed 
With an unpleaſing warght,being lifted hence, 
Even T Pterq, live to warme his place. 
I tell you Lady,had youview'd us both, 
With an unparualleye,when firſt we woo'd 
Your maiden beautics,I had borne the prize, 
Tis frme I had : for faire,T ha done that 

Aa. Murder. 

Pete. Which he would quake to haue adventur'd ; 
Thou know't I haue 


Ar. Murdred my husband. 

Pg. Borne out the ſhock of war,and done,what no 
'T hat valour durſt. Do'ſt Ioue me faireſt ? ſay. 

Ma. As Ido hate my ſonnel loue thy ſoule, 
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e pic. Why then 70 to Hymen, mount a loftie Note 3 *” 
Fill red cheekt Bacchus,let Lyews flote 

[n burniſht gobblets. Force the plumpe lipt god, 
Skip light layolracs in your full X t veines. 

Tis well brim full. Eyen I haue glut of blood : 
Let quaffe carouſe ; I drinke this Burdequx Wine 
Vnto the health of dead Andrugis, 
Feliche,Strot70, and Antonios ghoſts, 

Would I had ſome poyſon te infuſe it with ; 
That porn done this honour to the dead, 

I might ſend one to giue them netice on't. 

| would indeere my tayour to the tull. 

Boy,fing alowd,make heavens vault to rin 


es With chy breaths ſtrength, I drinke. Now lowdly fing, 


Ya 
CANTANT, 


The ſong ended, the Gornets ſound a Cynet. 


SCENA QVINTA, 


Enter Antonio , Pandulto , and Alberts, in markery, 
Balurdo, and a torch-bearer, | 


Pie, Call tulio hither ; where's the little (oule ? 
Law him not to day, Here's ſport alone 
For him ifaith ; for babes and fooles I know, 
Reliſh not ſubſtance,but applaud the ſhow, | 
T9 the Cou/pirators 8s they ſtand in ragke far the meaſure, 
To Artonio. 
Gal, All bleſſed fortune crowne your braue attempt,' 
To Pandulpho. OE 
I haue a txoope to ſecond your attempt. 
To Alberto. 
no), Bil! he Venice States joyne hearts unto your hands. 
Pie, By the delights in contemplation 
Ot comming joyes,ntis magnificens, 


Pits 


_ The ſecond part of 


You grace my mariage cue with ſumptuous pompe. 
Mans f Rill lowd muſique. O, your breath Cre 
To curious feetegthat in proud meaſure paſe, 
Ant. Motheris Iulios body ——- 
Ma. Speake not,doubt nor ; all is aboue all hope. 
ut. Then will I daunce and whirle aboutthe ayre, 
Me thinkes I am all ſoule,all heart,all ſpiric. 
Now murder hall receiue his ample merits. 


The Mesſure. 


While the meaſure is dauncing , Andrugios ghoſt i ple- 
ced betwixt the muſicke houſes. 


Pie. Bring hither ſuckets,canded delicates. 
Weele taſte og ſweer meats gallants,ere we ſleepe. 
Ant. Weele cooke your ſweet meats gallants, with 
_ tart ſower ſawce. 
And. Here will I fit,ſpeRator of revenge, 
And glad my ghoſt in anguiſh of my foe. 
The markers whiſper with Piero. 
Pie. Marry and ſhall ; ifaich I were too rude, 
Tf I gaineſaid fo civill fafhion. 
The maghers pray you to forbeare the roome, 
Till they haue banqueted. Let it be ſo: 
No man preſume to viſite them on death. 
T he maskers whiſper againe. 
Onely my ſclfe > O, why with all my hearc. 
Tle fall your conſort ; here piero fits : 
Come on,unmaske,lers fall to. 
The conſpirators bind Picro , plucke out bis tongue, and 
tryumph over him. 
Azd. Murder and torture : no prayers,no entreats. 
Pan. Weele ſpoyle your oratory Out with his rongwe, 
Ant. I haue'c pandelpho-: the veines panting blecd, 
TY freſh goare about my fiſt. Bind faſt ;; B.fo. 


Azd. Bleſt be thy band. I rafte the joyes of heaven, 
LE Viewing 


— 


Antonio and Mellida. 


wing my ſonne tryumph is his blacke blood. 
341. Downe to the dungeon with him , llc dungeon 
ih him 3 Ile foole you: fir Gefferey will be fir Gefferey, = 
lle tickle you. i 
Aut. Behold ,blacke dogpge. 
pan. Grinſt thou,thou ſnarling curre ? 
Alb. Eate thy blacke liver., 
4zt. To thine anguiſh (ee 
\ foole tryumphant in thy miſery. 
Vex hjm Balurdo. 
Pax.' He weepes : now doeT glorific my hands, 
had no venge ance, if I had no reares. 
Ant. Fall to good Duke.O theſe are worthlefle cates, 
ou haue no ſtomack to them ; looke,looke here : 
ee lies a diſh co feaſt thy fathers gorge. 
ere's fleſh and blood, which I am ſure thou lowſt. 
Piero ſeemes to condele his ſonne. 
Pan. Was hee thy fleſh,thy ſonnegthy deareſt ſonne ? 
Ant. So was Andrugig my deareſt father. 
Pans So was Feliche my deareſt ſonne, 
Enter Maria. 
Ma. So was Andrugio my deareſt husband. 
Ant. My father found no pittic in thy blood. 
Pan. Remorſe was baniſht,when thou flew'ſt my ſon. 


Ma. When thou impoyſoned'ſt my loving Lord, 
ixilde was pictie. 


ſ 


An. Nowgthereforepitic,pictie,remorſe, 
2 aliens to our thoughts : grim fre-ey'd rage 
offele us wholly. | 
Pan. Thy ſonne ? true : and which is my moſt joy, 
hope no baſtard,burt thy very blogd 
hy true begotten, moſt legitimite 
ind loved ifſue : there's the comfort on't, 
Ant. Scum of the mud of hell. 
Alb. Slime of all filth. 


Mar, Thou mo deteſted toad. 


The ſecond part of 


* Bal. Thou moſt retort and obtule raſcall, 
Ant. I hus charge we death at thee : remember hgl, 
And let the howling murmurs of blacke ſpirits, 
'The horrid torments of the damned Ghoſts 
Afright thy ſoule, as it deſcendeth downe 
Into che entralls of the ugly Decpe. 
Pan. Sala ; no,let him dye,and dye,and ſtill be dying, 
They offer #0 run aft at Piero, and on @ ſudden [tqy, 
And yet not dyegtill he hath dy'd, and dy'd 
Ten thouſand deaths in agony of hearr. 
Ant. Now peK mef; thus the hand of heaven choke; 
The throat of murder. This for my fathers blood. 
He ſtabs at Picto 
Pan. This for my ſonne. 
Alb. T his for them all. 
And this, and this ; finke to the heart of hell. 
They run all at Picro with their Rapier, 
Pan. Murder for murder, blood for blood doth yell. 
And, Tis done, and now my ſoule ſhall ſleep in reſt, 
Sonnes, that revenge their fathers blood, are bleſt. 
The curtaine belug drawne, exit Andrugio. 


SCENA SExTA. 


Enter Galeatzo, two Senators, Lucio, Foroboſco, Caſk: 
lio, and Ladies. | 


x Se. Whoſe hand preſents this gory (peRtacle ? 
Ant. Mine. 
Pan. No, mine. Logs 
Alb. No,. M1ac. / 

nt. Twill not loſe the glory of the decd, 

Were all the tortures of the deepeſt hell 

Fixt to my limbs, I pearc'd the Monſters heart, 

With an undaunted hand, | þ 
Par. By yon bright (Angled frant of heayen,.tvyas 1: 


T was I fluce'd out his life blood. 
; Alt, 


- 


ne and FLHes. 


Alb. Tuſh, to ſay truth, twas all. 
2 Sen. Bleſt be you all, and may your honours live 
Rehgiouſly held ſacred, even for ever and ever, 
Gal. To Antonio. I hou art another Hercules to us, 
In ridding huge pollution from our ſtate, 
r Sen. Antonio, Beliefe is fortitycd, 
With moſt invincible approvements of much wreng, 
By this Piergto thee. We have found 
Beadrolls of miſchiete, plots of villany, 
Layd twixt the Duke and Strorgo: which we found 
Too hirmely acted. 
2 Sen. Alas poore Orphan. | 
Ant. Poore ? Standing triumphant over Belzebub ? _ 
Having large intereſt for blood ; and yer deem'd poore ? 
1 Sep. V Vhat ſatisfaftion outward pompe can yield, 
Or chicfeſt fortunes of the Ferice ſtate, 
Claime freely. You are well ſcaſoned props, 
And will not warpe, or leanc to either part. 
Calamity gives man a fteddj heart. 
Ant. V Ve are amaz'd at your benignity : 
But other yowes conftraing another courſe. 
Pan. We know the world,and did we know no mores 
VVe would not live to know ; but fince conſtraint 
Of holy bands forccth us kcep this lodge 
Ot durts corruption, tll dread power calls 
Our ſoules appearance, ye will live inclos'd 
In holy verge of ſome religious order, 
Hoſt conſtant Voraries. 
The'"cirtaines are drewne, Picro departeth. 
Ant. Firſt, let's cleanſe our hands, 
Purge hearts of hatred; and intombe my Love : 
Over whoſe hearſe Ile weep away my braine 
In true affeRions teares : 
For her ſake, here I vow a Virgine bed, 
She lives in me, with her my love is dead. 
2'Sen. V Ve will attend her mournefull exequiecs, 
Conduct 


The ſecond part of ; 

Condutt you to your calme (equeſtred life, 
And then—— 

Marta. Leaue us,to meditate on miſery 
To ſad our thoughts with conterpplation 
Of piſt calamities : If any aske 
Where lives the widdow of the poiſoned Lord ? 
V 'Vhere lies the Orphant of a murdred father ? 
Where lies the father of a butchered ſon ? 
Where liues all woe? condut him to us three ; 
'The downe=-caſt raines of calamitie. 

And. Sound dolefull tunes,a (olemne hymn adyance, 
Toclole the laſt at of my vengeance : 
And when the ſubje& of your a -gaur ſpent, 
Sing Mefida is dead, all hearrs will relent, 
In tad condolementzat that heavie found, 
Never more woc in lefler plat was found. 
And OQ, if ever time creare a Muſe, 
T hat to th*'immortall fame of virgine faith, 


Dares once engage his = to write her deathy 


Preſenting it in fome blacke Tragedie : 

May it proue | rams, his ftile be deckt 

V'Vth treſheft bloomes of pureſt clegance ; 

May it hauegentle preſence,and the Sceanes ſuckt up 
By calme attention of choice audience : | 


And when the clofing Epilogue appeares, 
In ſtead of claps, may it obtaine but tearcs. 


CANTANT, 


E xennt Omnts, 
G1niont vindicte, 
FINIS. 
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As it hath beene ſundrie times 
acted at the Black Friers. 
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To the generall Reader. 
2 Now, that I haue nor labou- 
a= rcd in this Poeme,to tye my 
(AY !clfc to relate any thingas an 
Hiſtorian, but to 1nlarge eve- 
ry thingas a Poct. To tran- 
ſcribe Authors', quore Authorities ,and 
ranſlate Latine proſe Orations into Eng- 
ih blank Verſe, hath in this ſubje@ been 
he leaſt aymeof my Studies. Then (c-. 
quall Reader)peruſe me with ao prepared 
dilike; and if ought ſhall difpleaſe thee, 
hanke thy ſelfe ; if ought ſhall, pleaſe 
ace,thanke notme: for I confeſle in this 
: was notmy onely-cnd, 


2 ©: Toh Marſton, 


= Atgus 
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Argumentum. 


A Gratefull hearts juſt height - Iagratitude. 
And owes baſe breach with worthy ſhame purſi' 
A womans conſtant loue as fine as fate. * .. 

A blameleſſe Counſettor weft borne for ſtate. 

The folly to iaforce free loue. Theſe know,  _ © 
This ſutjeR with full light doth amply ſhow, \ |_| 


Interlocutores. 


Maſiniſſa, Kings in Lybia, Riyalls for 54 
m ax, ſ phonesba. 
Aſdrubaſt, Father to Sophonicha. 
Geloſſo, A Senator of Carthage. 
Bythews, A Senator of Carthage, 
Hanno Magnus, Captaine for Carthage. 
.. Tugurth, Mafiiniſſa's Nephew. 
x _— bf Generalls of Rome. 
V angue,. An Ethiopian ſlaue. 
Carthalon , A Senator of Carthage, 
Giſco , A Surgeon of Carthage. 
Nunttu. 
Sophonighe', [Daughter to 4/draba# of Carthage. 
Zonthia, Her Mayd. 
Eriftho , AolInchanceffe. 


Arcat his, | 
Nycea, Fx Wayring women to Sophonisha. 


5 
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T 'H 'E T R A © E. D LE 
of Sophonisha_. | 


PROLOGYS. 
Cornets ſound A M arch. 


Enter at one doore the Prologue, two Pages with torches, 
Aſdrubaltand Iuzurth, two Pages withlightt at 
linila leading Sophonisba, Lanthia: bearing. Is 
nisbas tratne, Arcathia and Nicea Vraning, Dppho- 
theas: Ar the other doors two Pages with Targets 
and 1azelins, two Pages with lights , Syphax arm'd 
ſrom top to toe, Vangue fullowes. 


Theſe thus entred; ſtand ſtill , whilſt rhe protogue re- 


ting _ both =P HI 


i= H E Sceane is tak «nd the SubjeF thi. 
© I hilft Carthage /{09d the onely awe of Romez 
wh Ty fs mf imperiall ſeare of Lybia, 
". Govern'd by Stateſmen, each as great as Kings; 

( Far ſeventeene Kmegs were Carthage feodars;) 
Whilf thus ſhee flouriſht, whilf8 ber Alanniball 
Made Rome to tremble, and the Waſtes = pate £ 
Then in this Carthage Sophonisba liv' 

The farre fam'd daughtet o great Asdruball t 
For whows (*mong# others) potent « = _ 
41d well-grac'd Maſlinifla qe IG 


» 
' Both" 
m— l - 
Fo 
» 


The Tragedie 


Both princes of proud Scepters : but the lat 

Of doubtful favour Maſſinifla grac'd, 

At which Syphax growes blacke : for now the night 

Teelds lowd reſqundings of the Naptiall pompe - 

Apollo ffrizes his Harpe : Hlimen his Torch, 

W hils lowring luno, with ill-beading eye 

Sits envious at t00 forward Venus: Loe, 

The infant night : 4nd now yee worthier mind; . 

To whom wee ſha#l preſent a female glory, 

(The wonder of a conſtancie ſo fixt, 

That Fateit ſelfe might well grow envious.) 

Be pleas'd to fit, ſuch as may merit oyle, 

And holy deaw, fiit'd from diviner heat : 

For ref thus knowing, what of this you heare, 

The author lowly hopes, but muſt not feare. 

For juſt worth never reſts on popular frowne, 
To haue done well is fayre deeds onely crowne, - 


Nec ſe quaſiverit exty 


Cornets {ſound a March. 


The prologue leades MaſStniſ] as Troupes over th 
Stage, and departs : Syphax T roups onely ſay, 


ACT) 


AcTtvs |. Sexna I, 


Syphax «nd Vangue. 


3 
i 
® 


5y, CO! Tphex, Syphax, why waſt thou curſt a King ? 

F g What 41 God Sees thee ſo rate 1" F 
Contemn'd,diſgraced;think,wert thou a ſlaue, 
Though Sophonis ba did rejeRt thy loue, | 
[hy low neglected head un yntcd aty 
[hy ſhame unrumour'd,and thy ſuite unſcoft, 
light yer xeſt quiet: Reputation, 

hou awe of fooles and great men : thou that choakſt 
reſt additions, and mak'ſt mortalls ſweat 
$lood and cold drops in feare to loſe, or hope. 
0 g4inc thy never certaine ſeldome worthy gracings. 
xtr68Keut ation * | 

ert not for thee Syphax could beare this (corne, 

ot (pouting up his gall among his bloud 
blacke vexations : Maſiriſſs might * 
joy the ſweets of his preferred graces 
thour my dangerous envie or revenge : 
]* Wcrt not for thy afiaion all might ms 
(weet oblivion : But (O greatneſſe ſcourge!) 

yl ce cannot without Envie keepe high name, | 
TV xoryer diſzrac'd can have a quiet jhame. 

Van. Scipt0 — - | 

Sy. Some light in depth ef hell : Yangue,what hope? 

an. I haue receiu'd affur'd Intelligence, : 

hat Scipio, Romes ſole hopeghath xaiſd upmen 
— wnc Troupcs together for invaſion 2g 
Sy. Of this ſame ons, Van. With this pollicie, » 


» j++} + 


2 torce wild Hannibal from Italy — 
K 3 —_”: 


IOEIN Th Ta agedy 
$23 dravy the war to > Africk. Pa. Right. Sg. Ant 
Thi ſecurgcountrey with unthought of armes. (friks 

Ya. My Letters bearg he is departed Rome 
Dice&ly Nrring courſe and ſayling vp— 

Sy. To Carthage; Carthage,O thou eternall youth, 
Man of large fame great and abounding glory 
Peng efall &cipio, Trad thy two-necked Eagles, 
SY Al hy ſailes with a revenging wind, -- - .. 

ike-chrough obedient Nepraneztill thy powers 
Paſte up our ZLyb1antouſe,and thy juſt armes 
Shine with efall terror on theſe wals. 
O now recorg thy Fathers honord bloed - -. . .; 
Which CatHage driinkezby Vade Publius blood 
Which Carthage drunke, 30006, « ſoules 
Of thore.ttaligns Carthage ſet on-wing : 
Remember Hangibal, yet Hannibal  :; 
The conſul-quellet * O then enlarge thy heart 
Be theviſiind ſoules in one;fer all the breath 
The ſpirit of thy namezand nation be mixt frong 
In thy great hearr: O fall ike thunder ſhaft 
The winged vengeance of. incenſed Jowe 
Vpon this Carthage : fot;Syþbax here flies off 
From all allegeance; from all loue orſervice, 
His (now freed) ſcepter oace did yeeld this Citic, 
Yee vniuerſall Gods, Light, Meare,and-.dyre 
Proue al unbleffing 's Videx vif his hands -.-« 
Once reare theniſciaes for Carthage-but rocurſe it. 
It had beene better they had'chang'*d their faith, 
Deni'd their Gods,then flighted Syphas louc, 
Ss fearefully will I take vengeance. © 
Ile interleapue with Scipiby=—Paxgue. 
yy Erb Neg? goe wing a veſſel], 

his'contederate + * ++ 

2 © whbe ya Syphex : bid kim haſt 
Toms our palmes and xrmes : will him make up 
Whilſt we are inthe ſtrengh of diſcontent, 


of- Sophonisba, 
Our unſuſpeAed forces well in armes 
For Sophonisba, Carthage, 45drubalt 
hall feele cheir weaknefle in preferring weakneſle, 
And one lefſe great then we,to our deare withes 
Haſte gentle Negro, that this heape miay know 
Me, and their wrong : Vs. wrong ® (ſtrong 
Sy, I, tho' twere not, yet know while Kings are *' \/ 
What the!'le but thinke and not what is,is wrong . 
am diſgrac'din, and by that which bath 
No realon,Loue,and Womans, tny revenge 
Shall therefore"beare no argument of right. 
paſsion'is Reaſon when 1t ſpeakes froms Might 5 -..__ 
I tell thee man,nor Kings,nor Gods exempt - 
But they grow pate if once they find Contempt * haſte. 
1 | Q'% £1 , | Exeunt , 
SCENA SECVNDA, Was 


Enter Arcathia, "Nycea with Tapers , Sophonisba in 


her night attire foflowed by Zanthia. 


So, Watch at the doores : and till wee be repol'd 
Let no one enter : Zdnthid undoe me.” hal 
Za, Withthis motto under your girdle, (ſervice : 
T0u had beene undone if your had nor heene undone humblclt 
20. I wonder Zanthia why the chſtorhie is 
0 aſe ſuch Ceremonie, ſuch Rtrid ſhape * © 
About us women : forfooth the Bride muſt ſteale 
fore her Lord to bed: and then delayes © 
Long expeQations all againſt knowen wiſhes, 
hate theſe figures in locution, 
neſs abour phraſes forc'd by ceremonte, 
emuſt ſtill ſceme to fly what we tti6ſtſecke, 
ind hide our ſelues from that wee Faine Would find Z «cv ; 
Let thoſe that thinke and ſpeaks and 'd6eJiſt as, © _ 
now forme can piuc no yertue to cheſfa@s,;* oy 
or detra@ vice, 0 ot) 52624 % + ers) 


# 


Shew you are pleaſ'd,ſiftex and wife of Joue, 
High fronted uno, and thon Carthege Patron, 
Smooth chind polo, both give modeſt heate . 
And cemperate graces. CS 


M-ffinifſa drawes @ white ribbon forth of the bed, a | 


4 


The Trapedie 
Ze. Alas faire Princes,theſe that are ſtrongly form'; 
And truely ſhapt may naked walke,but we Sl 
We things cal'd women,only made for ſhew 
And pleaſure,created to beare children, 
And play at ſhuttle-cocke, we imperfet mixtures 
Without reſpefiue ceremonte v{'d, 
And ever complement,alas what are we ? 
T ake from us tormall cuſtome and the curtekes, 
Whuch civill faſhion bath Rill v{*d ro us 
VVe fall to all contempt : O women how much, 
How much are you beholding to Ceremony. 
$0. You are familiar. Zanthia my ſhooe, 
Za. 'Tis wonder Madam you tread not awry. 
$0. Your reaſon Zanthis. Za. You goe very high. 
So. Harke, Muſicke ;Muſicke. 


The Ladies lay the princeſſe in « faire bed,and cloſe the 
curtaines whil 'f Maſſinifſa enters. 


Ni. The Bridegrome. Arca. The Bridegrome. 
So. Haſte good Zanthia, helpe, keepe yet the doores, 
Za. Faire fall you Lady, ſo, admit admut. 


Enter foure boyes antiquely attired with bows and qui- 
vers, dauncing tothe Cornets,@phantaſtique meaſure, 
Maiſinifla in his night gowne led by Asdruball, ard 
Hanno fofowed by Bytheas azd Iugurth , the boyes 
draw the Curtaines diſcovering Sophonisba , t0 
whom Maſlinifſa eakes. BR PO 


Ma. You powers of joy: Gods of a happy bed, 


. from thewafle of Soho. 


 Mſ. 


tie 


of Sophonisba. 
Ma. Loe TI unlooſe thy waſte, 
She that is jaſt in loue is Godlike chaſte : Jo to Hymen. 
Chorus with Cornets, Organ andwgices. Io to Hymen. 
@. A modeſt ſilence tho'r-bee chought 
A virgins beaugie and her +4 jou honour, 
Though baſhfull fainings nicely wrought, 
Grace her that vertue takes not in, but on her 
VVhar I dare thinke I boldly ſpeak, 
After my word, my well bold ation ruſheth, 
In open flame then pafſion breake, (bluſheth, 
VVhere Vertue prompts, $75, RE att never 
Revenging Gods,whoſe Marble hands, 
Cruth faithJeſſe men with a confounding terror, 
Giue me no mercy if theſe bands | 
I covet not with an unfained feryor, 
VVhich zealous vow when ought can force me claire z ' 
Load with that plague tlas would groane at, ſhame. 
(loto Hymen. . 


oo 


Chorus. Toto Hymen. 
#ſiru. Live both high parents of ſo happy birth, 
Your ſtems may touch the skies and ſhaddow eatth, 
Moſt great in fame, more great in vertue ſhining, 
Proſper Q powers a juſt, a firong divining, Joto Hymen 
- Chorus. 10to Hymen. 
Evxter Carthalo his ſword drawen,his body wonnded, bis 
ſhield flrucke full of darts : Maſſiniſſa being ready , 
for bed. | | 
Car. To bold hearts Fortune;he n& you amaz'd, 
Carthage, O Carthage : be not you amaz'd. | 
Mg. Joge made us not to feare,reſolue,ſpeake ont, 
The higheſt miſery of man is doubt + Speake Carthalo. _ __ 
Car. The ſtooping Sun like ro ſome weaker Prince, 
Let his ſhades ſpread to an unnaturall hugeneſſe, 
VVhen we the'campe that lay at Ptica, "Qs 
From Carthage diſtant but fiue cafic leagues, 
Deſcride from of the watch three hundred ſaile, 


wy | ty; + 


Vpon 


The:Tragedie. 
—-—_ whoſe tops the Romes Eaples.ſtretch'd 
cir large ſpread wings, which fann'd the Evening aire 
Tous cold. breath, for well we might diſcerne_ 


Rome (nam to Carthage. 


I of 


e 
Aſd. Hanniball «361, "NE is come backe,thy ſlight, ' 
Thy ſtratagem to lead warre unto Rowey, | 
To quite our ſelves, hath now taught deſperate Rome 
T”aflaile our Carthage : Now the warre is here. 


- Ma. He is nor bleſt, nor honeſt, that can feare. 


Ha. 1 but to caſt the warſt of our diſtrefſe 
Ma. To doubr of vehat ſhall be, is wretchedneſſe : 
Deſire, Feare, and Hope, receive no bond 
By whom,ye in our ſclyes are never but beyond, Or. 
Car. Tallarum beates neceſſity of fight ; 
Th'unſober Evening drawes oat recling torces, 
Squlgiers, halfe men, who to their colours troope 
With fury, not with valour : whilſt our ſhips 
Varigg'd,nnus'd, fitter for fire then water, 
We ſave in our borr'd Haven from ſurprize, 
By this our army r4archeth toward the ſhore, 


+  Vndilciplin'd younz men, moſt bold do doe, 


If they knew how, or what, when we deſcry 
A mighty duſt,beat up with horſes hooves, 
Straight Roman Enfignes glitter : Scipio. | 

Aſd. Scipio. | 

Car. Scipio, advanced like the God of blood, 
Leades up grim J/arre, that father of foule wounds 
Whoſe lgewy feet age ſteept in gore,wholſe hideous veice 
Makes turrets tremble, and whole Citics ſhake, 
Before whoſe browes, Flight and Diſorder hurry, 
Wich whom march Burnings,mutder,yvrong,walt,rapes, 


/- Behind whom ſad traige is ſeenc, Woe, Feares, 


Torrures, leanc Need, Famine, and helpleſſe teares : 
Now make we equall tang, jn-mutpall yiew 


'. We judg'd the Romans .vighteen. hopſand Foote, 


co 


Five chouſand Horle, we almalt doubled them. 


re 


3 


of Sip 


In number, not in ve, Bebe i & 
ly, (0) 


Of youth and wine 
We gave the 6 of attaile : ſobts arg 2d; 


That ſhooke bane avens : : Pell'mil[ our Ariaies oe; 
Horſe, T argets, , I Kes, all againit' each pr 
They give fierce ocke, armes thimftler'd as lob 
Men cover earth, whi * fital ht are covered!” > $741 
With men, and earth.: yet aq brfull' fg , | 
More faire to C nth; hen' loe, 4s wW 
In Mines of 0 Id, when la vuritig' 
The richeſt re being i in. 'ſudden 
With ſome unlookt-for veine to fill 


{6 Whos 
ve 
their Buckets, ,** + 


And ſend huge treaſure , ſudden Damipe | 
eaſure up ip £ \ | 


Stifles them a , their zands y et ſtuffd vw wich ge 
Sofell our fortunes ; or Joke, as we ſte rot © 
Like hopefull YiRors, thinking to returne 

Wich ſpoyles worth ttiumph, wrachfulf Sybbazlands 
With full ren thouſ and firong uthid{an horſe; 

And joynes to 20 Fla z then Sg we 4lt wtredawpt, 
Wefell in cluſters, and cur weityed troopes 

Quit all; Slagghrerr ran ſong us ry we flies 
Romans purſus, but Scipio ſounds retreat, | 

As fearing traines and night : we make aidine, 


For Carthage moſty and ſome for Prica, 

All for _ ves.: new force, freſh armies wich heed. | 
Ha. You haveſai iſ of all ſno more. I bleed. -. 

Owretched fortune ! * Old Lord ſpare ty I 

What doſt thou thinke bat neffe will cure thy priefe, 

What decree the Senate ? 


Enter Gel6ffo with Commiſfions i bis hand, ſeal i. 


Gels. Aske old;Geloſſo, " returnes from then, 
Inform'd with fulleſt c | arge,if ro; fitubit G, yew 
Great Maffiwifſ2. Cat age Gener *; © Toh 
So ſpeakes the Senate; Counſel] for "His Warte, 
In Hang "EY Bitheas, Carthalon, 


And 


% 


\ | 
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The Tragedie 


Andus Geloſſo, reſts : Imbrace this charge 
You never yer diſhanour'd 4/drubat. 
High Mafintſ/a by your yowes to Carthage ; 
. By th'God of great men, Glory, fight for Carthage, 
' Tenthouſand, og ies dag) ready troopt 
E xpet t heir King, double that number wayts 
The leading of lou'd 4/drubalt; beat lowd 
Our Aﬀeicke drummes, and whiPt our ore-toyl'd for 
Snores on his unlac'd cask, all faint, though proud 
Throngh his ſucceſſefull fight, ſtrike freſh alarmes. - 
- - Gods are not, if they grace not, bold, juſt armes. 
Maſ. Carthage, thoy ſtraight ſhalt know 
Thy favours have been done unto a King. 


Exit with Aſdruball andthe Page. 


Soph. My Lords, tis moſt unuſuall ſach (ad haps 
Of ſuddaine horror ſhould intrude 'mong beds 
Of ſoft and private ]o ves ; bur ſtrange events 
Excuſe ſtrange formes. O you that know our blood 
Revenge if I doe feigne: I here proteſt, 
Though my Lord leaye his wife a very Mayd, 
Even this night, in ſtead of my ſoft ares, 
Claſping his well-ſtrung limbs with gloſſefull Reele, 
Whar's [afe to Carthage, ſhall be (weet to me. 
I muſt not, nor am I once ignorant 
My choyce of love hath given this ſudden danger 
Toyet ſtrong Carthage : twas T loſt the fight, 
My choyce vext Syphax, inrag'd Syphax ſtruck, 
Armes fate : yet Sophoni/ha not repents. 


_- O we were Gods if that we knew events. 


But let my Lord leave Carthage, quithis vertue, 
I will not Ibve him ;z yet muſt honour him, 

As ſtill good ſabje&s mult bad Princes : Lords, 
From the moſt ill-grac'd Hymeneat bed 

' Thatever uno frown'd at, I catreat By 

' That you'l colle& from our looſe-formed ſpeech 
"This farme reſolve : that no low appetite 


en es 


__ rw We went. 3 ts co. wes. aa as ES 
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Jt 


of Sophonis ba. 

Of my ſex weakenefle, can, or ſhall orecome 
Due gracefull ſervice unto you, or vertue. 
Witneſſe ye Gods, I never untill now 

Repin'd at my creation : now 1 wiſh, 

| were no woman, that my armes might ſpeake 
My heart to Carthage : þur in yaine my tongue 


- 


- Sweares I am woman Rill, 1ralke ſo long, 


Cornets a March. Enter two Pages with dy ar and * 
lavelins , two Pages with Torches : Maſſinifla arzed 


capea pee, A(drubal armed. 


Maſ. Ye Carthage Lords : know: MaſSidigg.knowes 
Not only termes of honour, but his ations : 
Nor mult 1 now inlarge how much my cauſe 
Hath danger'd Carthage, but how I may ſhew 
My ſelfe molt preſt to fatisfaCtion. 
The loath(ome ſtaine of Kings ingratitude 
From me O much be farre, and fince this torrent, 
Warres rage admits no Anchor : {ince the billow- 
Is riſen fo bi h, we may not hull, bur yield 
This awple 49s to ſtroke of ſpeedy ſwords 3 
What you with ſober haſt have well decreed, 
Wee'l put to ſudden armes : no, not this night, 
Theſe daynties, theſe firſt fruits of Nuptialls, 
That well might give excuſe for feeble Berries, 
dhall hinder Mafimiſ/a. Appetite, * _ 


_ Kifles, loves, dalliance, and what ſofter joyes 


The Yenus of the pleaſingſt caſe can miniſter, 
I quit you all: Vertne perforce is Vice ;.. 
But he that may, yet holds, is manly wiſe. 
Loe then ye Lords of Carthage, to your truſt 
I leave all Meſfini/a's treaſure, by the oath 
Ofright good men ſtand to my fortune juſt. 
Moſt hardit i for great hearts to miſtrup. - 
Car. We .vow by al high Powers. Ma.No do not (wear. 
I was not borne ſo ſmall to doubt br feate. 


Sopbo. 
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So. Worthy my Lord. Ma. Peace my eares are flees 
I muſt not heare thy much inticing voice, '' 
So. My Maſiniſſa, Sopbonisbi (peakes 
Worthy thy wife : goc with as high a hand 
As worth can reate, I will not ſhay my Lord : 
Fight for our countrey,vent thy youthfull heat 
In ficld, not beds, the fruite of honour Fane 
Be rather gotten then the oft diſgrace 
. Of hapleſic parents,children,goc beſt man 
And make me proud to be a ſouldiers wife, 
T hat valews his renowne aboue faint pleaſures : 
Thinke every honour that doth grace thy (werd 
*Trebbles my loue: by thee I haue no luſt © 
But of thy glory : beſt lights of heaven with thee 
Like wonder ſtand, or Fali,ſo though thou die, 
My fortunes may be wretched, but not'T. 
Maſſ. Wqndrous creature,eyen fit for Gods not men, 
Nature made all the reſt of thy faire ſexe | 
As weake effaies,to make thee a patrerne | 
Of what can bein woman Long farewell. 
He's ſure unconquer'd in whom thow'doſt dwell, 
Carthage Palladium. See that glorious lampe, 
Whoſe lightfull, preſence Erect ſuddaine flight 
To phanhes,fogs, fearcs,lleepe and flothfull night, 
Spreads day open the world : march (wift amaine, 
Fame got with lofſe of breath is god-like yaine: 
The Ladies draw the curtaines about Sophonisba, th 
reſt accompany Maſſiniffa"forth', rhe Corneti a 
AE Te tothe 


- 4 HAT the Mapck for the, FrÞ 42 (ound , Ha 
be rhito, By Th Let £ ht Thy 5 


of Spphonisha. 
themſelues'to Clnn/ell, Giſco the -Iypoiſoner-wai- 
' ting on them, Hanno, Carthalo, und Bytbeas, ſet- 


ting their bands to a-writing, which being offered to 
Geloffo, hee denies his hand, and as much offended 
_ tmpatiently ſtartt up and ſpeaker, E364 


Geloſſo, Manno, Bitheas, Carthalo. 


&el Y hand?my-hand?cor firſt wither in aged ſhame, 
HiLVE Will yoube ſo unfeaſonably.wood ? ; wy 

Byt. Hold ſuch prepoſterous zeale,.as ſtands azamnſt 
The full decree of Senate ? all thinke fit > 

Car. Nay moft inevitable necefſa 
For Carthage ſafery,/and the.now {ole good 
Ofpreſent ſtate, that we mult breake all faith 
With MaſSini//a * whil (the _ abroad,” 
Ler's gaine backe Syphax, making him ourowne 
By giving Sophoni/ba to his bed. | 

Han. Syphax is Maſsiniſſe's greater,andhis farce .' 
Shall give more ſide to Carthage 3-as for's Queene, 
And her wiſe fathery'they love Carthage Fare ; . 

Profit, 4nd honeſty, are not one in State. 
- Gel. And whatdecreesour very vertuous Senate ' 
Of worthy MaſSiniſ/a, that now fights,  ' 
And (leaving wife and bed) bleeds ingaod armes 
For right old Carthage > Cay. Thus tis thought fic : 
Her father 4/druba#on ſaddainſhall cake in 
Reuolted Syphax: ſo with doubled ftrength, 
Before that MaſSini//a thall ſuſpeR, | 
Slaughter both Miſiiniſfa; and his:iroopes, | 
And likewi ſe ſtrike with his:deep Rratagem 
A ſudden weakeneſ&tinro Scipio'3 armer, 
By drawing ſuch & limbo fromthe maine-body 
is yet powerfall army: which beinglons, ' 


ome:we decree 


/ % 


H 
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"Two crownes to her,make 4/Sabe# a King, - 


Gel. So firſt faiths beeachyminder,aduherywheſ 
Car. What elſe? Gel.Nay all is done,no miſchief lef, 


-- Car. Piſh proſprous ſucceile giues blackeſt aQions glo. 


The meanes are unremembred in moſt ſtorie, . (rie, 
Gel. Let menot{ay Gods are not. Car, This is fr, 

Conqueſt by blood is not ſb (weet as wit: 

For howfoere nice vertue cenſures it, 

He haththe grace of warre that hath warres ptofir. 

But Carthage well advis'd, that States comes on 

With {low advice, quicke execution, 

Haue heere an Engineere long bred for prog 5 

Call'd an Impoyſner, who knowes this ſound excuſe, 

The onely dew that makes m-n ſprout in Court is uſe; 

Bee't well or ill, his thrift is ty bee mute. 

Such flaues muft aft commanis, and not diſpute. 

Rnowing foale deeds with danger doe begin, 

But with rewards dye end : finne 1400 ; -5f 


Gel.. Politike Lord,fpeake low, though heaven beates 


. Aﬀace far from us,Gods haue moſt long cares 3 


©7% 


Joue has a hundred marble marble hands, - 
Car, OT, ia Poetry, or Tragique fceane. | 
Gel; 1 feare Gods'ontly know what Poets meane. 
Car. Yer heareinee:' will (peake cloſe truth & F grate 
Nothing un'Natuce is unſeryiceabley . LF 
No, nor even: nit ilirie wt (elfe, \! + - 
Is then for nought.Utſhoneſty in bei 
And if it bee ſometimes of "forced ulc 
Wherein more urgent then in. cubs Nations, 'F! 
State ſhapes arc ſouldred up with baſeznay faultie, 
Yet neceſſary funtions;;lome-uſt lies. 
Sons muſt becray,ſomcmurder,'aid ſame als; ich 47 
Each hath ſtronguſe, aspoyſon wui/all purges 2+ jc 
Yer when ſome violent chance ſhall-force aSrates... 
To breakegivea faith, or plot ſome ſtraragems, p 'F 
k 


& 


left, 
plo. 
(rie . 
[| 


ates 


ae; 


Prigres aſcribe that vile neceflity | 

Vnto heavens wrath ; and (ure, chough't be no vicez 
Yet tis bad chance : Seatcs mult nor iticke' to nice - 
For Maſiiniſ/as death ſence bids forgive © © 
Beware t'oftend great men and let them live, 

For tis of Empires bod; che maine arme, | 
He that wil do no good jhal do no harm: you have tay mind. 
Gel, Alchough a ſtagelike paſſion,and weake heat, 

Full of an empty wording might ſure age, ''' / * 
Know Ile ſpeake ſtrongly trach: Lords gere miſtruſt, 
That he, who'l not betray a private man = + 

For his Countrey, will nere betray his countrey 

For private men z then give Gelo}fd faith: 

It treachery in {tate be {crviceable, 

Lethangmea doe it: I am bound to loſe - « 
My life, but.not mine honour, for my Connerey ; 

Nur vowes,our faith,our oaths,wby th'are our ſelyesy 
And he that's fatthleffe ro his proper (elfe, 


May be excns'd if he breake faith with Princes. 

The Gods aflift juſt hearts, and ſtates thar ruſt, 

Ptots, hefore Proyidence, are toſt ike dult, 

For Maſiniſſa, (o let me ſlacke a litcle 

Auſtere diſcourſe, and feele Humanity) 

Me thinkes I heare him ery , O age FE Carthage, 
3, 


Charge home,wounds ſmatr not,torthat ſo juſt,{s great, 
50 good a City : me thinks | ſce him yet | 

Leave his faire Bride, eyen on his N uptiall nighe, 

To buckle on his armes for Carthage: Harke, 

Yet, yet, I heare him cry — Ingratitude, 

Vile ſtaine of man : O ever be moſt farre 

From. MaſStnifſa's brelt ; wp, march amaine, 

Fame got byloffe - Od p0d-like gaine, 

And (ee, by this he bleeds i'd s > tit, * . 
And cryes for Carthage, whil'lt Catthage = "Memory 
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So infinitely vile : ſee ſee looke here. 
Cornets. Enter two Vſhers.Sophonisba, Zanthia,Arcy. 
* thia,Hanno, Bytheas and Carthalo preſent Sophg. 
nisba with a paper, which ſhe having peruſed,after i 


ſhort filence fpeakes. 
(breake it) 


VVho {peakes , what mute ? faire plot: what ? bluſh to 
How lewd to a& when (o ſham'd but to ſpeake it. 
$0. Is this the Senates firme decree ? Car. It is, 
$0. Is this the Senates firme decree ? Car. Itis. 
So. Hath Syphax entertayned the ſtratagem ? (thus, 
Car. No doubt he hath,or will. $0. My anſwer's 
VVhat's ſafe to Carthage {hall be ſweer to us, 
Car. Right worthy. Ha. Royalleſt. Ge. O very wo- 
So. But tis not (ſafe for Carthage to deſtroy (man |! 
Be moſt unjuſt,cunning]y politique, 
Your head's ſtill under Heaven, O trult to fate, 
Gods pate more a juſt shen craftie ſtare. 
T' #lefſe diſzrace to haue @ yitied lofſe, 
Then focus vifory. Ge. O very Angell ! 
So. VVe all haue {\worne good Me/5tmifſ2 faith, 
Speech makes us mengand thei's no other bond 
T wixe man and man,but words: O cquall pods, 
Make us once know the conſequence of voWwes—— 
Ge. And we ſhall hate faith-breakers worſe then man 
$0. Ha ! good Gelafſo is thy breath not here ? (eatcr, 
Ge. Youdoeme wrong as long as I can die, 
Doubt you that old Gelaff can be vile ? 
States may affli,tax,torture,but our minds 
Are only (worne to Joue : I gricue and yer am proud 
TT hatI alone am honett : high pewers yee know, 


—-- Vertue is ſeldome ſcene with troopes to goe. | 


$0. Excellent man, Carthage and Rome ſhall fall 
Before thy fame : our ke =, Sa I the work ? 
Car. Thegods forcſaw, 'tis fate we thus are forc'd. 
So. Gods naught foreſee, but ſee,for to their eyes 


of Sopbonisba. 
Naught is to come,or paſt, Nor are you vile, 
Becauſe the Gods foreſee : for Gods not We, 
See 4s things arethings / are not, as we ſee.) 
But fince affeRed wiſedome in us Women, 
Is our (exe higheſt folly : 1 am filent, | 
I cannot ſpeake lefle well,unlefle I were 
More ales googdneſle : Lords of Carthage, thus 


The ayre and earth of Carthage owes my body, 
It is their ſervant z what decree they of it ? 
Car. T hat you remoue to Cirta, to the Palace 
"Of well form d Syphax, who with longing eyes 
cets you : he thatgiues way to Fateis wile. -— 
So. I goe : what power can make me wretched? what 
Is there in life to him,that knowes life's loſle (evill 


0 be no evill : ſhew,ſhey thy uglicft brovy, 
7 moſt blacke chaunce : make me a wretched ſtory, - 
ithout misfortune Vertue hath no glory; : 
ſed trees makes tempeſts ſhew their power, 
\nd waues forc'd back by rocks makes Neptune tower. 
Tearelefle O ſee a miracle of life, 
A maide,a widdow,yet a hapleſle wifce 
Cornets, Sophonisba accompenied with the Sexators 
depart, onely Geloflo feyes, 
1" , ©© 4 prodigie ! let nature run crofle legd., 
"I ps 1goe upon his headlet Neptune burne, 
'W-old Sarurne cracke with heate, for novy the world 
ath ſcene a }#/omen : 
cape nimble lightning from Z7owes ample thield, 
nd make at length an end, the proud hor breath 
pt thee contemning Greatnef7, the huge drought 
tf (ole ſelfe loving vaſt Ambition. 
h'unnacurall fcorching heate of all thofe lamps, 
hou reard'it to yeeld a temperate fruitfull heare, 
od, elcatleſle rage, whoſe heart hath no one drop 
© * Wt fumaneputic: all all loudly cry, 
by brand © Zope, for knovv the workd is dry, | 
ha - Olec 
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.O let A general end (auc Carthage fame, 

V'Vhen worlds doe burne unſcen's a Cities flame. 
Phebu in me is great : Carthage mult tall, 
Joue hates al vice,but vowes breach worſt of all, Ex, 


SCENA SECVNDA, 


Cornets ſound a charge : Enter Maſlinifſa in bis goreet 
and ſhirt, ſhield, ſword , his arme transfixt with 
dart, Tugurth folfowes with his cures axd caghe. 


Maſe. Mount us againe,giue us another horſe. 
Iug. Vancle your blood flowes faſt,pray ye withdray. 
 Maf. O tugurthI cannot blecd too faft,too much 
For that ſo greatz(o juſt,(s royall Carthage, 
My wouud {marts not, bloods loſſe makes me not fain; 
For tharlou'd Citie, O Nephew let me tell thee, 
How good that.Carthage is : it nouriſh'd me, 
And when full time gaue me fir {trengrh for loue, 
The moft adored creature of the citie, | 
To us before great Syphax did they yeeld, 
Faire,noble,modeft,and *boue all;,my, 
My Sophonisha, O ugurth my ſtrength doubles, 
I know not how to turne a coward, drop 
In feeble baſenefſe,] cannot: giue me horſe, 
KnowT am Earthage very creature,and I am grac'd, 
T hat I may bleed for them : give me freſh horſe. 
_- .Jlug He that doth publike row for multitude, 
Finds few are truely gratefull. 
Maſ. O 14gurth,fie you mult not ſay (o,Jugurth, 
, Some common weales may let a noble heart, 
_ Even bleed to death, abroad,and not bemoan'd, 
© Neither reveng'd at home,but Carthage,fie 
Te cannot be ungrate,faihlefle through feare, 
It cannor Iugurth : Sophonicha's there, 
Beate a freſh charge. | ( follawes hin. 
Enter Asdruball his ſword drawne reading 4 letter , wy 
A 


of Sophonisba. 
4/4 Sound the retraite,reſpe& your health braue prince, 
The waſte of blood throw's paleneſſe on your face. 
Ms. By light,my heart's not pale: O my lov'd father, 
VVe bleed for Carthage,Balſum ro my wounds, 
it, WI VVe bleed for Carthage ; ſhalt reſtore the fight ? 
My ſquadron of Mafſuliaos yet ſtands firme. 
A/4.T he day lookes off from Carthage ceaſc alarmes, 
- A modeſt temperance is the life of armes. 
> , WH T7 :kc our beſt Surgeon Gi/e,he is ſenc 
Frem Carthage to attend your chaunce of warre. 
Gif. Ve promiſe ſudden eaſe. Ms, Thy c6fort's good, 
Aſa. That nothing can ſecure us but thy blood ? 


l infuſe it in his wound, t'will worke amaine, (aine, 
Giſ. O Ioue. 4ſd. V Vhat Joue ? thy God mult be thy 
And as for me, Apoffo pythean 


tt; By Thou know, a ftatiſt muſt not be a man. Exit 4/dry,  \. 
Enter Gelollo di/zuiſed tize an old ſonldier , delivering 
to Maſlinifla (as he preparing to be dreſſed by Giſco) 
a letter, which Maſlinifla reading, ſtarts and fpeakes 
to Gilſco, 
Ma. Forbeare,how art thou cald? Gi.Gi/co my Lord. 
Ma.Vm,Giſco,hazteuch not mine arme,molt only man 


_ to Gelaſſo. 
Sicray(irragart poore ? G4. not poore. Ma. Nephew com- 
Maſlinifſa begins to drane. (mand. 


Our troopes of horſe make indiſgraCd retraitey 
Trot eaſie off; not poore : Mmgurth gue charge, 
My ſouldiers ſtand in {quare battalia, Exit Ingurth, 
Intirely of themſelues : Gi/coth'arr old, 
i5time to leaue off murder, thy faint breath, 
Scarce heaues thy ribs,thy gummy blood-ſhut eyes, 
re ſunke a great way in theethy lanke skinne, 
dlides from thy fleſhleſle veines: be good to men, 
iudoe him yee gods, I had not life to kill 
, {©0 baſe a Creature, hold Gi/ſco ( -) luc, 
hit. WFlhe God-like part of Kings is to forgiue. . 
Jiſco | L \ Gif. 
Aſa :. | 


The Tragedis 
Gif. Command aſtoniſht Gy/co, Maſe. No returne, 
Haſt unto Carthage, quit thy abje& feares, 
AMafieniſſaknowes no uſe of murderers. 

' Enter lugurth amax'd,his ſword drawy, 

Speaks, ſpeake, let terrour ſtrike ſlaves mute, 

Much danger makes great hearts moſt reſolute, 

Ju, Vacle, I feare Pull armes, my ſelfe beheld 

Syphax on high (pced run his well breath'd horſe, 

Dire&t to Cirta, that moſt beautious city 

Of all his kingdome : whilſt his troops of Horſe 

With carelefle trot paſe gently toward our Campe, 

As friends to Carthage, ſtand on Guard deare \'ncle ; 

For 4/drubafk, with yet his well-rankt army, 

Bends a deep threatning brow to us, as if 

He wayted but to joyne with Syphax Horſe, 

And hew us all.to pieces; O my King, 

My Vncle, father, Captaine, 0 over All, 

Stand like thy (elfe, or like thy (elfe now fall; 

Thy troopes yet hold good ground : unworthy wounds 

Betray not Maſiniſſa. Moeſ. Tugurth pluck, 

Pluck, ſo, good cuz. Ju. O god, doe you not feele? 
Maſ. Not Jugurth no, now all my ficſh is ſteele. 
Gel. Of baſe diſguiſe ; High lights (corne nor to vien 

A true old man : up MeſSiniſſa, throw 


Thelot of battel upon Syphax troopes, Gif 
Before he joyne with Carthage : then amaine It is 
Make through to Scipio, he yields {afc abodes, His 
Spare treachery, and ſtrike the very Gods. Som 


Maſ. Why waſt thou borne at Carthage, O my fats, 4 
Divineſt Sophoniſba ? I am full Th? 
Of much complaint, and many paſſions, Of 
The leaſt of which expreſs'd, would ſad the Gods, Yes | 
And ſtrike compaſſion into cuthleſſe hell ; 

Vp unmaim'd heart, ſpend all thy griefe and rage 
Vpon thy foe : the ſeld's a Souldiers Stage, 
-- On which his ation ſhowes : If you are jult, 


of Sophonisba. 
And hate thoſe that contemne you, O you Gods 
Reyenge worthy your anger, your anger, Q, 

D.wne man, wp heart, ftoop 7ove, and bend thy chin 
Tothy large breſt, give ſigne th'art pleas'd, and juſt 
Sweare, good mens forcheads muſt not print the duſt, . 
X xeunt. 


ue, 


Exter Aſdruball, Hanno, Bytheas, 


4/. What Carthage hath decreed, Hanno, is done, 
Adv:nc'd and borne was 4/drubaft for fate, 
Onely with 1t, his faith, his love, his hate, 

Are of one piece : were it my daughters life 

That fate hath ſung co Carthage ſafety brings, 

What dced fo red, but hath bin done by Kings ? . 

Fpi;ygenta, he that's a man for men, 

Ambitiuus as a God, muſt like a God 

Live free from paſſions, his full aym'd at end 

Immenle to others, ſole felfe to compuchend 

Round in's oyne globe, not to be claſp'd, but holds 

Within him all, his heart being of more folds, 

Then ſhield of Telemon, not to be pierc'd,though ſtruck, 

The God of wiſe men is themſelves, not lucke. 
Enter Giſco. 


—— 


See him by whom now Ma/cini//a is not. 
Giſco,is'tdone ? Gif. Your pardon,worthy Lozd, 
[t is not done, my heart ſunk in my breſt, 

His vertue mazd me, faintneſſe ſeizd me all, 

Some God's in Kings, that will not let them fat. 

Aſc His vertue mazd thee, (umh) why now I (ee, 
Tart that juſt man that hath true touch of blood, 
Of pitty, and ſoft piety : Forgive ? 

Yes honour thee, we did it bur to try 

What ſenſe thou hadft of blood : goe Byrheas 

Take him into our private Treaſury , 

And cut his throat, the ſlaye hath all berrayd, _ 

By. Arc you afſir'd ? af; Afcard for this I know, 
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 Whothintetho buy villany with gold, 
Shall ever finde ſuch faith ſo bought, [0 [old. 
Reward him throughly. 
A ſhout, the Cornets giving a flouriſh. 
Han. What meanes this ſhour ? 
Aſd. Hanno tis done : Syphax revolt by this 
Hath ſecurd Carthage ; and now his force come in, 
And joyn'd with us,piue Moafimif/e charge, 
And affured fAanghter : O ye powers forgiue, 
Through rottenit dung beſt plants both ſprout and liue, 
/ By blood vines grow. Han. But yet thmke A/drubel, 
Tis fit at leaft you beare griefes outward ſhow, 
It is your kinſman bleeds : what need men knew 
Your hand is in his wounds ; tis well in ftats, 
- Todoecloſc ill, but voyd 8 publike hare. 
4/4. Tulſh Hanngget me profper, let rowts prate, 
My power ſhall force their filence,or my hate, 
/... I ſcorne their idle malice : men of weight 
Know,he that feares envielet him _ to raigne, 
* The peoples hate to (ome hath been their gaine. 
For howſoere a Monarch faincs his parts, 
Steale any thing from Kings but ſubzeRs hearts. 
Enter Carthalo leading tn bowndGeloſlo. (firme 
Car. Guard,guard the campezmake to the trench ſtand 
Aſ[d. T he Gods of holdncs with us;how runs chance? 
Cs. T hink,think how wretched thou canſt be,thou art, 
Short words ſhall ſpeak long woes. Ge. Mark 4/rubal. 
\ Cer. Our bloody plot to Maſſinyas earc . 
Vntimely by this Lord was all betrayd. 
Gel. By me it was, by me vile A/druba#, 
T joy to ſpeak't. 4/. Downe ſlaue. Gel. I cannot fall. 
Cer. Qur traines diſclos'd; ſtrait to his wel uſde armes - 
He tooke himſelfe, yoſe up with all his force, | 
_ On Syphex carelefle troupes, (Syphax being hurricd 
Before to Cirtagfearelefle of ſucceſle, 


Impatient Syphoniſba to injoy.) | E 
T ; Gao 
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Gelo/ſo rides to head of all our Squadrons, 
Commands make ſtand in thy name 4/drubalt, 
In minezin his, in all: they all obey, 
Whilſk Maſfiniſ/anow with more then fury, 
Chargeth the looſe and much amazed rankes 
Of abſent Syphax, who with broken ſhout, 
(In vaine expecting Ro ſecondings) 
Giue fainr repulſe : a ſecond charge is given : 
Then looke as when a Faulcon towres aloft, 
VVhole ſhoales of foule,and flockes of lefſer birds 
Crouch fearefully, and diuc,ſome among ſedge; 
Some creepe in brakes : ſo Maſſini/as (word, 
Brandiſhe aloft, roſt *bout his ſhining caske, © (ftrikes, 
Made ſtoop whole ſquadrons,quick as thought he 
Here hurles he darts, and there his rage-ſtrong arme 
fights foot to foot : here cries he ſtrike : they ſinke; 
nd then grim ſlaughter followes, for by this, 
\s men betrayd, they curſe us,dye,or flic,or both; 
Six thouſand fell at once : Now was I come, 
\nd ſtraight perceiu'd all bled by his vile plot. 
Gel. Vile ? good plot, my good plot 4/druba/. 
Gar. I forc'd our armie beat a ranning march ; 
ut Maſeiniſſa ſtrucke his ſpurres apace 
pon his ſpeedie horſe, leaues flaughtering, 
\ll flie to Scipio, who with open rankes - 
a view receiues them : all I could effet 
as but to gaine him. 4/; Die. Ge, Do what thou can, 
hou canſt but kill a weake old- honeſt man. 
Geloſſo departs guarded. 
Car. Scipio and MaſSinifa by this, ſtrike 
T heir claſped palmes, then vow artendlefle Ioue ,, _ 
raight a joynt ſhout they raiſe,then turne they breaſts 
direct on us, march ftrongly toward our campe, 
$if they dar'd us fight. O 4/@rubak, 
feare'they'l force our campe. 4/7 Breake up and flie, 
tis was your plot. Hg. Bur *rwas thy ſhame to chuſe it. 
Car. He 


The Tragedie 
Car. He that forbids nor offence he does it. 

Aſd. T he curle of womens words goe with you : flic, 
You are no villaines; Gods and men,which way ? 
Adviſe vile things. Ha. Vile ? //.I. 

Ca. Not? By. Youdid all. 

Aſ. Did you not plot ? Car, Yeelded not Asdrubal ? 

Aſ. Butyou intic'd me. Ha, How ? 

Aſd. With hope of place. 

- Car He thar for wealth leaues faithzis abjeRt. Ha.Baſe, 

Aſd. Doe not provoke my ſword, I liue. 

Car. More ſhame, 

T'outline thy vertue and thy once great name. 

Aſd. Vpbraid ye me? X49. Hold. 

Car. Know that onely thou 
Art treacherous : thou ſhouldſt have had a crowne. 

Ha. T hou didfſt all, all. he for whom miſchiefes done, 

/ Ne does it. A/d. Brooke open ſcorne,faint powers 
Make good the campegno,flie ; yes,what ? wild rage, 
To be aproſperous villainegyet ſome heat,ſome hold, 
But to þurne Temples, and yet freeze, 0 cold: 

Giue me ſome health ; now your blood finkes : thus deeds 
It nourtfht rot ,witbout Loue nought ſucceeds. Exeunt. 


Organ mixt with Recorders for this AA, 


ACTvs III. SCENA I, 


Syphax with his dagger twound about her baire, drags in 
Sophonisba iz ber nightgawne aud peticote,and Zan 
thia end V angue following. 


9M :* we intreat ? ſue to ſuch ſqueamiſh earcs, 
| 4 Know Syphax has no knees,his cies no teares; 
_-Inraged loue is ſenſelefle of remorce. 
' Thouſhalt,thou muſt. Kingsglory is their force. 
Thau art in Cizra, in my Pallace Foole. 


Dot thinke he pirtic;h ceares,that knowes to rule. 


WJ A C<RHSOCSESC cer TH 


For 


ic, 


aſe, 


I 


Make proud thy head ; now feele more Giendly reogth 


of Sophonisba. 
For all thy ſcornefull eyes,thy proud diſdaine, 
And late contempt of vs, noyy weele revenge, 
Breake ſtubborne ſilence : LookegIle tack thy head 
To the low earth, whilſt ſtrength of ewo blacke knaues, 
Thy limbs all wide ſhall ftraine: prayer fitreth flaucs, 
Our courtſhip be our force : reſt calme as Nleepe, 
Elſe at this quakegharke, harke, we cannot weepe, 

59. Can Sophonisha be inforc'd ? Sy. Can? ce. 

$0. Thou maylt inforce my body,but not me, 

Sy. Not ? 80. No. Sy. No ? 

$9. No,off with thy loathed armes, 
That lye more heauy on me then the chaines, 
That weare deepe wrinckles in the captives limbes, 
I doe beſeech thee, Sy. What ? $0. Be but a beaſt, 
Be but a beaſt, $y, Doe not offend a power 
Can make thee more then wretched : yeeld to him 
To whom fate yeelds : Know Maſiinif{a's dead, 

$0. Dead? $y. Dead. So. To Gods and good mens 

Sy. Help Yengue, my ſtrong bloud boyles. (ſhame? 

Fo. O yet (aue thine owne fame. 

Sy. All appetite is deafe, I will, I muſt. 
Achiflles armour could not beare out luſt, 

S0. Hold thy trong arme and heare me;Syphax knove- 
I am thy (etvant now : I needs mult loue thee, 
For (O my ſex forgiue) I muſt confeſſe, 
We not afte& panes. feebleneſle, 
Intreats, faint bluſhings,timorous modeſtic z 
We thinke our lover is but little man, | 
Whois fo full of woman : Know fayre Prince, | 
Loues ſtrongeſt arme's not rude : for we Kill proue, | 
Without ſome fury there's no-ardent loue. | 
Wee loue our loucs impatience of delay, \ IR 
Our noble ſex was onely borne t'obay, 2 
To him that dares command. Sy. Why this is well, 
Thexcuſe is good : wipe thy faire eyes our Queene 1 


» 


- 


The Tragedie 


Of chy Lords arme: come touch my rougher skm 
With thy ſoft lip, Zanthia drefie our bed}; 

Forget old loves, and clip him that through blood, 
And hell, acquires his wiſh, thinke nor bat kiſfe, 
The flourifh fore loves fight, and Yenus bliſe. 

So. Great dreadfull Lord, by thy affe&ion, 
Grant me one boone, know I have made a vow. 
Sy. Vow? what vow?ſpeak. $o.Nay,if you take offence: 
Let my ſoule ſuffer firſt, and yet Sy. Offence ? 
Not Sophbonisba, hold, thy vow is free, | 
As come thy lips. $0. Alas croſſe miſery ! 
As I dpe wiſh to live, I long t'enjoy 
Your warme imbrace, but © my vow, tis thus, 

If eyer my Lord dy'd, I ww'd to hiny, 
A moſt, moſt private Sacrifice, before 
T touch'd a ſecond Spouſe: all F implore, 


Is but this liberty. Sy. T his ? goc obtaine * M 
What time ? $0.One houre. Sy.Sweet, good (peed,ſpeed, , 
Yer Syphax truft no more then thou mayſt yiew. (adicu, Wl w. 


Pangue thall ſtay. Fa. He ſtays. 


Enter @ Page detivering « letter to Sophonisba, which ſhe in 
privately reades. An, 

Sy. Zanthia, Zanthia, » 
Thou arr riot foule, go to, {ome Lords are oft His 
So much in love with their knowne Ladies bodies, "71 


' Thar they oft love their vailes, hold, hold, thou'it find, WM a... 
To faithfull care Kings bounty hathno ſhore. a 
Za. You may do much. Sy. But let my geld do more. WW T-. 
Za. I am your creature. Sy. Bee, get, tis no ſtainc, Wo. 
- The god of ſervice is however gaine. Zxit. il 5, 
' | $9. Zanthia,where are we gow?ſpeak worth my ſervice, WW .. 
Ha we done well? £24. Nay, in height of beſt. 
I fear'd a ſnperſtitious vertue would ſpoyle all, 
But now I gnd you, above women, rare. 
Shee that can time her goodnefle hath true care 


| Ofher beſt good. Nature at home beginnes, 


She 


% 


ne; 


Tu, 


ſhe 


IC 


Humour not reaſon, and ſo ſtill deviſe "I : 


of Sophomsba. 
She who's integrity her ſelfe hurts ſignes, >, 


For Maſiniſſa, he was good, and ſo, 
But he is dead, or worſe, diftreſt, or more 


Then dead, or much diftrefled, O ſad, poore, 


Who ever held ſuch friegds : no, lethimgoe; - 
Such faith is prais*d, then laugh'd at; for itill know, 
Thoſe are the living women, that reduce | 
All that they touch, unto their calg and uſe. 
Knowing that wedlock, vertue, or good namer, 
Are courſes and yaricties of reaſon, 
To ule, or leaue, as they advantage them, 
And abſolute within theonſelves repos'd, 
Only to Greatnefle ope, to all elfe clos'd. 
Weak ſanguine fooles are to their own good nice : 
Before I held you vertuous,. but now wile. 

$0- Zantbia, vitorious Maſsiniſſs lives. 2 
My Mafiiniſ/a lives, O ſteddy Powers, 
Keep him as ſafe, as heaven keepes the earth. 
Which looks upon it with a thouſand eyes ; 
That honeſt yaliant man, ,and Zenthza, 
Doe but record the juſtice of his loye, 
And my for ever vowes, for ever vowes. 

24. I true Madam : nay thinke of his great mind, 
His moſt juſt heart, his all of exccllence, 
And ſuch a vertue, as the Gods mightenvy, 
Againſt this Syphax, is but and you know 
Fame loſt,what can be gotzthat's bow | for— $0.Hence, 
Take gay with one hand. Z2g. My ſervice. $0. Prepare 
Our ſacrifice. 29. Bur yield you, I, orno? (know. 
$9. Whe thou doſt know.Za. What the? $0. The thou wilt 
Let him,that would haue counſel,'voyd th'aduice ex.Za. { 
Of friends, made his with waighty benefits, \ 
Vhoſe much dependance onely ſtrives to fic \# 


In _—_ ht ro make their friend ſceme wile : 
But above afl, © feare a ſervants tongue, 


The Tragedie 
Like ſuch as onely for their gaine to (ern, 
Within the vaſte capacity of place: 
I know no vilenefle ſo moſt truely baſe. 
T heir Lords,their gainc : and he that moſt will giue, 
With him (they will not dye : but) they will liue. 
| I raytors and theſe are one : ſuch {laues once truſt, 
Whet {words to make thine owne blood lick the duſt, 
Corners and Organs playing full muſicke. Enters the 1. 
lennity of a /acrifice , which being entered, whilf 
the attendance furniſh the Alter Sophomisba. Song: 
which done ſhe [peakes. 
Withdraw, withdraw, all but Zanthia and Y avgue depart, 
I not invoke thy arme thou God of ſound 
Nor thine,nor thine, although in all abound 
High powers immenſe : But /ovia#{ Mercury, 
And thou O brighteſt female of the sky, 
Thrice modeſt Phebe, you that joynely fit 
A worthy chaſtity, and a moſt chafte wir 


To you corruptleſle Hunzy, and pure dew 
Vpbreathes our holy fire, words juſt and few, 
O daine to heare, if in poore wretches crycs 
Youglory not :it drops of . withered eyes 

Be not your | 2s juſt : all that I craue 


Is but chaſte life,or an untainted grave, 
I can no more: yet hath my conftant rengue 
Let fall no weakeneſſe, tho* my heart were 
With pangs worth hell; whilſt great thoughts top our 
Sorrew unſecne,unpitied inward weares . (teares 
You ſee now where I reſt,come is my end. 
Cannot heayen,vertue, 'gainſt weake chance defend ? 
V Vhen vweaknefle hath out-borne what weaknefle can, 
What thould I ſay r19-Jowes, not finne of man. 
. Some ſtratagem now let wits God be ſhevyen, 
-—Celeſtiall powers by miracles are knowne. 
[ hau'r tis done. Zanthia prepare our bed———— _ 
Vangue.Y a. Your ſervant. 5g.Fangue wt have priſons d 
e 


a, I 


of Sephonisba. 
Due rites unto the dead. 
Sophonisba preſents # carouſe to V angue & & Of 
Now to thy Lord great Syphax healchfull cups ; which 
The King is right much welcome. (done 
Va. VVere itasdeepe as thought,oft it ſhould thus— 
So. My ſaferie with chat draught. he drinkes. 
74. Cloſe the yaults mouth leaſt we doe lip in drinke. 
So. To what uſe gentle Negro (erucs this caue, 
VVhoſe mouth thus opens ſo familiarly, 
Even in the Kings bed-chamber ? Fa. O my Qucene 
This yaulc with hideous darkenefſe,and ra length 
Stretcheth beneath the earth into a groue, 
One league from Cirts (1 am very | bi ) 
Through this when Cirta hath beene ſtrong begirt, 
VVich hoftile fuege the King harh ſafely ſcaped 
Toto. $0. The wine 1s ſtrong. Ya. ſtrong ? So.Zartbiae, 
2a, VV hatmeanes my Princefle? $0. Zanthia reit firme 
And filent,helpe us ; Nay doe not dare refuſe. 
Za.T he Negros dead. So.No drunk. Za Alas. So.Too 
er hand is fearcfull whoſe mind's deſperare. (larey 
Itis but flcepie Opium he hath drunke, 
Helpe Zanthia. | 
They lay Vangue in Syphax bed anddraw the curteines. 
here lie Syphax Bride,a naked mans ſoone undieft ; 
There bide dilkonoured paſhon, 
T hey knock withig,forthwith Syphax comes. 
Sy. VVay for the King. So. Straight for the Kino: I fly 
here miſery ſhall ſee nought burir (elfe. 
Fare Zanthis cloſe the vault when I am ſunke, 
nd vvhiltt he flips to bed eſcape,be true, 
can no mare,come to me - Harke gods,my breath 
cornes te craue. life,grant but a vyell famde death. 


$f ſhe deſcends. 
Enter Syphax ready ſor bed. 
Sy. Each man yuithdrawzlet got a creature Ray, 

ithun large diſtance. 24.Sir * Sy. Hence Z enthids 
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Not thouſhalt heare,all Rind without eare-reach 

Ot the ſoft cryes nice ſhrinking brides do yeeld, (by ficy;, 
When--Zg. Bur Sir--Sy. Hence-, ſtay, take thy deligh 
Thinke of thy joyes, and make long thy pleaſures, 


O ſilence thou doſt ſwallow pleaſure right, 


Words take away ſome ſenſe from our delight ; 
Muſicke : be proud my Yenzs, Mercury thy tongue, 
Cupid thy lame, *boue all O Heroulec, 
Let not thy backe be wanting : for nowl leape 
Tocatch the fraite,none but the Gods ſhould reape, - 
Offering t 0 leape iwto bed, he diſcovers V angue, 
Hah ! can any womaa turne to ſuch a Devill ? (flaw, 
Or : oc: Yangue, YVangue Van. Yes,yes. Sy. Speake 
How<cam'ſt thou here? Fan.Here ? Sy. Zanthta,Zaithia, 
Wher's Sophonishs ? (peake at full ? ar full, 
Giue me particular faith,or know thou art not 


- Za. Your pardon juſt moy'd Prince and private care, 


Sy. Ill.aQtions haue ſome grace,that they can feare. 
Ya. How came I laidewhich way was I made drunke 
Where am I ? thinke L,or is my ſtate advanc'd ? 
O 7oue how pleaſant is it but to fle 
In a Kings bed ! Sy Sleepe there thy laſting fleepe 
Improvident,baſe,o're-thirſty flaue. Sy kits Va, 
Dyeplea('d,a Kings couch is thy roo proud graue. 
Through chis yault ſay*{rthou? Za. As you giue me gra 
To liucztis true. Sy. We will be good to Zenthia ; 
Goe cheare thy Lady,and be private to us. 


She deſcepds after Sophonishs 


2a. As to my life. Sy. Vie uſe this Zanrhis, the 
And traſt her as our dogs drinke dangerous Nite, 
Only-for thirft,the Fliegthe Crocodile 
Wiſe Sopbonishs knoves loues tricks of \art, 


- V Vithout muck hirdragcezpleaſure harh ne heart ; | 


' - Deſpightall vertue or weakeplotsT-muſt, ©  - 
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cer vwalled Babe/fcannor beare our lulf, 
Deſcends through the Dadts 


| : 
li WY Cornets ſound Marcber. EiterScipio dof L#lius 741 the 
complements of Roman Generalls before them : Att 
other doore, M aflini\Ta 4xd Iugurth. 
Ma. Let not the yertnc of the world ſuſpe& 
$1d Meffinif g's faith: nor once condenanc 
Gurjult revolt : Carthage firlt gaye me life, 
Her ground gave foodher aire hiſt lent me breath; 
The Earth was made jor men, vor men for Earth. 
$:ipi2, 1 doe not thanke the Gods for life, 
Much lefſe vite meny or earth : know beſt of Lordsy 
Itis a happy being, breath well fam'd, " 
For which {ove fecs theſe thus ; Men be not foo! 
With piety to place, traditions feare : | 
A juſt mans countrey love makes every whercy 
$i, Well urgeth M.Finif/a, but to leave 
re, Acity ſy ingrace, (o faichlciſes ſo mote vile 
ne BW Then civil] {pecch can name, feare not, fuck vice- 
Toſcowge is heavens gratefull ſacrifice. 
Thus -li confefle firſt they have broke a faith 
To the moſt due, fo juſt to be obicry's, | 
5 V4. WT hat barbarouſretie ir {61th rhay well bluſh at them 
Where is thy paſton ? they have ſhar'd thy Erownez 
rac BI hy proper right of bicth ;contriv'd thy death ; 
Vhere is thy paſſion? geen thy beantious ſpoulc 
thy moſt hated Rival ; Stacutc, tiot man, 
Wind lift, thy frient Geloſſo (man worth god}. 
i503 WW ich rorturts have they reat todearh, - Af. 
Wor thee ſulleycs — $81. No for the 


_W 54s. 0 gd; my giiefs for how may be exprdih; |. 
-- "Wii for thee Giles and foerey TEA1SS _, 


oemogariy, 1 It Scipid, he na Weep 
ricyes 11bt Mop prtr 260 deep iavvard drops ,_. 
IX blood : my heart =» _ igUt give aa 


— 


excl 


- F 


To be a ſhorr time Man. Sci. Stay Prince. 2a. I ceaſe. 
Forgiue if 1 forget thy preſence: Scipto . 
Thy face makes'Maſsinif/a more then man, . 
And here before your teddy power a vow, 
As firme as fate | make : when Ldefilt 
To be commanded by thy vertue, (Scipio) 
Oc fall from friend of Romes,revenging Gods 
Affli&t me worth your torture : I haue given 
Of paſſion and of faich my heart. $ci. To counſel] then, 
' CGrieſe fits weake beats ,revenging vertue men, 
Thus I thinke fit, before that Syphax know, 
How deepely Carthage finkes lets beat (itt march 
Vpeven to Cirts,and whillt Syphax [nores: 
With his,late thine... Ma. V Vith mine? no Scipir, 
Libian hath poy ſon,aſpes,kniues,and roo much earth 
To make one grauc,with mine ? not,the can dye, 
Scipio with mine ? Joue ſay 1t thou dolt lye., 
Sci. Temperance be Scipios honour. Le,” Ceaſe your 
Sheis a woman. 1g. But ſhe is my wife. (line 
Le. And yet ſhe is no God. Ma. And yer ſhe's, 
Idoe not praiſe Gods goodneſle but adore. (more, 
Gods cannot fa]l,and for their conſtant goodnefle 
(V'Vhich is neceflited) they haue a crowne, 
Of never ending plcaſures : but faint man 
Fram'd to haue his weaknefle made the heayens glory) 
Tf he with Reddy yertue holds 31! fiege, | 
That power,that ſpeech,that pleaſure,thar full ſweets, 
| A world of greatneſſe can afſaile him with, 
Haring no pay but ſclfe wept miſery, 
And beggars treaſure heapt,that man Ile prayſe 
Aboue the Gods. Sc. The Zybien ſpeakes bold ſenſe. 
Ma. By that by which all is, Proportion, (admiration, 
I ſpeake with thought. Sci. No more, Ma, Forgiue my 
You coucht a ſtring.to which my ſenſe was quick, 
, Ean you but, thinke?do,dozmy priefe | wy griefe 
Would make a Saint blaſpheme ; giue ſome reliefe, 


ale 


of Sophonisba: 
As thou art Scipio forgiue that I forger, 
| 3m a ſouldicr 3ſuch woes 7oues ribs weuld burlt; . 
Few [pe ke Icfle 11] chit teele ſo much of worlt. 
My care attends. Sci. Before then Syphax joyne, 
With new firength'd Carthage;or can onct unwind; 
His rangled ferue from out fo vilde amaze, 
Fall wee like ſuddaine lightning fore his cyes ; 
Boldnefle and ſpeed are all of yiQtorics. 
Ma. Scipio,let Maſiniſſa clip thy knees 3 
Hay once thele eyes view Syphax ? ſhall this arme 
nce make htm feele his hnne ? Qyce Gods 
My cauſe,my cauſe ! Juſtice.is fo huge ods, 
*hac he who with it feares,heaven muſt renounce 
n hiscreation. $ct. Beare then a cloſe quicke march, 
before the morne thall ſhake cold dews through $kies, ' 
phax (hall tremble at Romes thicke alarmes, | 
My, Yee powers I challenge conqueſt to juſt armes 
With a full flouriſh of Cornets they d:part. 


AcTvs. IIII. Sctna, [. 


Orgars,Yiels ,and Yoices play for this AA. 


itcr Sophonisba, ard Z anthia as out of 4 caues mouths. 


(caue 
. "7 hong are we Zanthia? Za. Fangue ſaid the | 
Op'ned in Belos forrelt. $9. Lord how ſweet 
ent the ayre? the huge long vaults cloſe yaine, 
h it dumps it breath'd ? In Belos forreſt ſayft : 
valiant Zanthia ; how far's Frica ? 
0m theſe moſt heavyie ſhades ? Zan. Teneakie leagues: 
0, I here%; Maſiniſſa, my true Zanthia, 
als venture nobly to eſcape,and touch | 
Lords juſt armes : Loues wings ſo juſtly heave 


AS Wc body up;rhac as our toes ſhall crip 


'M 2 & (yet 
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The Tragedie 
- — Orerthetender and obedient graſſe, 
Scarce any drop of dew 1$ daſhrto ground. 


And ſee the willing ſhade of friendly night 
Makes ſafe our inſtant haſte : Boldneſſs and ſpeed, 
- Make ations moſt impoſlible ſucceed. 
"Za. But Madam know the forreſt hathno way 
Bur one to paſſe,the which holds ſtricteſt guard. | 
So, Doe not betray me Zanthia. Za. 1 madam, $0, Ng 
I not miſtruſt thee,yet,but, —<—24. Here you may 
Delay your time. $0. 1 Zanthia delay 
By which we may yet hope,yet hope,alas 
How all benumd's my ſenſe, Chaunce hath ſo often 
I ſcarce can feele : I ſhould now curſe the Gods (ſu 
Call on the furies: ſtampe the patient earth, 
Cleaue my ſtretch'd checks with ſound,pzake from all 
But loud and full of players cloquence., (ſenſe 
No,no,What ſhall we cate ? Za, Madam Ile ſea 
For ſome ripe nuts which Autumn hath ſhooke doyne 
From the unleay'd Haſcll,then ſome cooler ayre 
Shall lead me to a ſpring : Or I will ery 
The courteous pale of fome poore forreltres 
For milke. $0. Do Zanthia,() nappineſſe, Exit Zantii 
/ Of thole that know not pride or luſt of Citic, 
- Ther's no man bleſſ*d but thoſe that moſ# men pitty. 
- O fortunate poore maids,that are notfore'd, 
To wed for itate nor are for itate diyorc'd ! 
Whom policy of kingdomes doth not marry, 
But pure affection makes to loue or vary, _ 
You feele no loue,vhich you dare not to ſhew, 
- Nor ſhew a loue which doth not truely grow: 
O you are ſurely bleſſed of the sky, 
You line,that know nor death before you dye. 
Trough the vautes mouth in his wight gorone, ti 
his hand, Syphax enters juſt bebind Sophon. 
Youare; Sy. In Syphex armeszthing of falſe lip, 
What God hall now releaſc thee, 89, Art aman? 


bh I A, ee 2» UH: 
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of Sophonisba. 


57. Thy limbs ſhall feele,deſpight thy vertue know, 


Fle thred thy rig1e@pearle :' this forreſts deafe, * JR 


As is my luſt : Night and the God of 


filence, 


Swels my full pleaſures ,no more ſhalt thoudelude, 


My cafie credence, Virgin of faire brow, 
Well featurde creature,and our urmoſt wander, 
Queene of our yourhfull bed be proud, ” * © 


yyphax ſerteth away his light, v9 prepareth to embrace Soph. 
lle uſe thee. * (Sophonicha ſnatcheth out her ly 
$1, Looke thee,view this;ſhew but one ſtraine of fo ce, 


Boy but to (eaſe this armegand by my ſelfe, 
Nr more by Maſsiniſ/a this good ſteele, 
Shall ſer my ſoule on wing 3 thus form'd Gods ſee, 
And men with Gods worth envie nought but me. 
Sy. Doe ftrike thy breaſt,know being dead, Ihe uſe, 
With higheſt luſt of ſenſe hy ſenſeleſle fleſh,” © 
And even then thy vexed ſoule ſhall ſce, 
Without reſiſtaneethy trunke proſtitute, 
Vnto our appetite, $0. I ſhame to make thee know, 
How vile thou ſpeakeſt : Corruption then as much, 
As thou ſhalt doe : bur frame unto thy laſts, 
Imazinations utmoſt ſinne : Sypbax, £ 
| ſpeake all frightlefſe,know I liue or die 
To Maſsiniſſe, nor the force of fate 
Shall make me leave. his lou:or {lake thy hate, 
| will ſpeake no more. | VET 
Sy. Thou haſt amaz'd us, womans forced uſe, 
Like unripe fruits,no ſooner got but waſte, ' 
They haue proportion,colour but no taſte, 
Thinke Syphax—Sopbonicbe reſt thine owne, - 
Our Guard. © 7 Enter d Guatd. 
Creature of moſt aſtoniſhing vertue, © —"—_ 
If with faire vſage, loue and pouac courtings, 
We may obtaine;the heaven of y Cs 


—— 


Weceaſe go ſute, from 'other force be free. 
We dote riot on thy body,bur tout thee. © GT” 


CH T 


| The Tragedie 
$9.Wilc thou keep faith ? Sy.By cheegand by that power 

By which thou art thus glorious, truſt my vow ; 

Our Guard, convay the royallit excellence, 

That ever was call d woman, to our Pallace, 

Obſerve her with ſtrict cares $0, Dread Syphax ſpeake, 

As thon art worthy, is not Zanthia falſe 7 
Sy. To thee.ſhe is. So. As thou art then thy ſelfe, 

Let her not be. Sy. She is not. Te guard ſeizeth Zan, 

' Zan. Thus molt (peed, 

- When two foes are growne friends, Partakers bleed. 
Sy. When plants muſt flouriſh,their manure muſt ret. 
So. Syphax, be recompenc'd,I hate thee not. Ex,$:p, 
Sy. A waſting flame teedes on my amorous blood, 

Which we muſt coole, or dye : what way all power, 

All ſpeech, full opportunity, can mak:, 

We have made fruttlefle tryall. Infernall ove, 

Youreſolute Angels that delight in flames, 

To you, allwonder working ſpirits, I flye ; 

Since heayen helps not, deepeſt hell wee'l cry. 

Here in this deſarr, the great ſoule of charmes, 
Dreadfull Eriho iiwes, whoſe diſmall brovy 
Coatemanes all roofes, or civill coyerture. 

Forſaken Graves, and Tombs,the Ghoſls forc'd out, 

She joyes to inhabire. 

Infernal mu ſicke playes ſofily, whilef Eritho enters, and 

whes ſhe ſpeakes ceaſetb. 

A loathſome yellow leannefle ſpreads her face, 

| A heavy hell-like paleneſſe loads her checks 

' Vaknowne to a cleare heayen : bur it darke winds, 

 Orthicke blacke clouds drive back the blinded ſtarres, 

When her deep Magicke makes forc'd heaven quake, 

And thunder, ſpight of 7eve : Eriho then 

From naked Graves ftalkes ont, heaves proud her head, 

With long unkemb'd haire loaden, and ſtrives to ſnatch 

The Nights quicke ſulphure ; then the burſts up tombs 

From halte rot ſcar-cloths, then ſhe ſcrapes dry gummes 

For 


Net 


atl, 


of Sophonisba. 
For her blacke rites: but when ſhe finds a coarſe 
But newly grav'd, whoſe entrailes are not turn'd 
1 oflymie filth, with greedy hayocke then 
She makes fierce ſpoyle : and (wells with wicked triumph 
To bury her leane kaucklesin his eyes : © 
Then doth ſhe gnaw the pale and oregrowne nayles | 
From his dry hand: bur if the find ſom@s/life 
Yec lurking cloſe, the bites his gel'id lips, 
And ſticking her blacke tongue in his 4. throat, 
She breaths dire murmurs, which inforce him beare 
Her banefull ſecrets to the ſpirits of horrour. 
To her firſt (ound the Gods yield any harme, 
As trembling once to heare a ſecond charme : 
She is — Ert, Here Syphax, here, quake not, for know, 
I know thy thoughts, thou wouldſt intreat our power 
Nice Sophonisba's paſſion to inforce 
To thy affeftion, be all full of /ove, 
Tis done, tis done, to us heaven, earth, ſea, ayre, 
And Fate itſelte obayes, the beaſts of death, 
And all the terrours angry gods inyented, 
(T afflit rhe ignorance of patient man) 
Tremble at us : the roul'd-up Snake uncurl's 
His twiſted knots, at our :Giahcing Yoyce, 
Are we incens'd ? the King of flames growes pale, 
Leſt he be choak'd with blacke and earthy fumes, 
Which our charmes raiſe: Be joy'd,wake proud thy luft; 
] doe not pray you, Gods, my breath's, You muſt, 
Sy. Deep knowing ſpirit, mother of all high 
Myſterious (cience, what may Syphax yield 
Worthy thy, Art, by which my ſoule's thus eas'd ; 
The Gods firſt made me live, but thou live pleas'd. 
Eri. Know then our love, hard by the reverent ruines << 


NF a once glorious Temple rear'd to love, 


Ah, hr 


Whoſe very rubbiſh (like the pittyed fall, 
Of vertue much unfortuaate) yet beares 


A deathleſſe majeſty, though now quite rac'd, WL. 
M 4 Hurl'd 


The Tragedis 
Hurl'd downe by wrath and luſt of — Kings, 
So that where holy F/amins wont to fing | 
Sweet Hymnes to heayen, there the Daw, ang Croy, 
T he ill-vayc'd Raven, and ſtill chattering Pye, 
|  Senf{ our ungratefull ſounds, and loathſome filrh, 
| Where ſtatues, and TIoves afts were vively limb*d, 
Boyes'with black coales draw the vajl'd parts of nature, 
And leacherous aftions of imagin'd Juſt : 
Where tombs, ani heaurious Vrnes of well dead men 
Stood in afſurcd reſt, the Shepheard now 
| Vnloads his belly : Corruption, moft abhorr'd, 
Mingling it ſeIfe with their renowned aſhes , 
Qur ſelfe quakes at it. | 
T here once a Charnel houſe, now a vaſt Cave, 
' Over Whoſe brow a pale and untrod Grouc 
Throwes out her heavy ſhade, the mouth thicke armes 
Of darkſome Ewe (Sun prbote) for ever choakes ; 
Within reſt barren darkenefle, fruitlefſe drought 
Pinesin etcrnall Night , the ſteame of Hel 
Yields not ſolaſy ayre : There, that's my Cell , 
From thence a charme, which /ove dare not heare twice, 
Shall force her to thy bed : but Syphax know, 
© Love is the higheſt Rebell co our Art: 
"  Thertfore 1 charge thee, by the fearc of all, 
Which thou know!ſt dreadfull, or more, by our ſelfe, 
As.with'ſwift haft the paſſeth to thy bed, 
And eaſy.to thy yithes yields, ſpeake not one word, 
Nor dare, as thqu doſt feare thy loffc of joyes, 
T*dmit one light, one light. Sy. As to my Fate. 
I yield my. wins 13k Eri. T hen, when I ſhall force 
-_ Airgto.muſicke, and the ſhades of night - 
To fqrme ſweet ſounds, make proud thy rais'd delight: 
Mane time bchold,'I goe a charme to reare, . 
Whoſe potent {ound will force our felfe to feare. 
. $9. Whether is Syphax heay'd ? at length ſhall's ioy 
Hopes more. gefir'd then Heaven ?ſweet labouring earth 
DEEIEEE 
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168, 


of $ ophonisha. 


Tet heauen be uniform'd with mighty charmes, 
Let $ophoniſ#8 only fill theſe armes 3 
1;ve wee'l nor envy thee 3 Bloods 
Is Syphax god ; my wiſedome is my 
Wichout a man I hold no excellence. | 

Give me long breath, young beds, and fickiefle eaſe, 

For we hold firme, that's 1awfull, which doth pleafe. ___. 


Infernall Muſucke ſoftly. 


Harke, harke, now riſe infernall tones, 
The deep fetch'd grones 
Of labouring ſpirits chat attend 
Erith. 
Eriftho, within. 
$y. Now cracke the trembling earth, and fend 
Shreekes, that portenc 
Aﬀrightment ts the Gods which heare | 
Eriftho. 
Eriths. within. 
A treble Vial! & a baſe Lute play ſoftly within 
the Canopy. 
Sy. Harke, harke! now ſofcer melody ſtrikes mute 
Diſquiet Nature : O thou power of ſound, 
How thou doſt.melt me, Harke,now even heaven 
Gives up his ſoule amoneſt ns : Now's the time 
When greedy expeRation ftxaines mine eyes 
For their loy'd objet : now Erifthowill'd 
Prepaze my appetite for loyes ſtrift gripes 3 
() you deare founts of pleaſure, blpSud, and beauty, 
Rayſe ative Venus worth fruition = X 
Of ſuch provoking ene Mok en; | 
A ſhort ſong to ſoft Muſiche above. 
Two nupciall hymnes, xl eb fing, << FT 
Harke («yphax,) harke : IT POOR 
_GANTANT. 
Now hell and heaven rings 


tite 
le, 
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With Muficke'ſpight of Phebus : Peace. 
Enter Erichtho #n the ſhape of: Sophonisbay her face 

vailedand haſteth in the bed of Syphax. 
She comes : IP YEE 
Fury of bloods impatient : Erichtho - 
"Boue thunder hits z to thee egreg10us ſoule, 
Ler all fleſh bend, Syphonisba thy flame 
Bur equ:ll mine, and weele joy tuch delight, 
That gods ſhall not admire,bur even (pizhr. 

S) pax haſtneth within the Canopy as te 
- Sophonisbes bed. 


"AcTys V. SCENA TI. 


A baſz Lute anda Treble Vid# phey for the Ad. 


Sypbax drawes the curtaines and diſcovers Erichtho 
lying with him. 

Ezi. I JAzhayha. Sy. Light,light. Eri. Hagha. 

Sy. + 4 TFThourottenſcum of hell— 
O my abhorred heate ! 2 loath'd deluſion ! 

T hey leape out of the bed Syphax takes hin to his (word . 

Eri. Why faole of Kings, could thy weake ſoule ima- 

4 That'tis within the graſpe of Heaven or Hell (gine 
”"- Toenforce loue? why know Loue doats the fates, 

Joue groanes beneath his waight: more ignorant thing, 
Know we Erichths,with a thirity womb, 
Hue covered full threeſcore Suns for blood of Kings, 
We that can make inraged Neptune toſle, 
His huge curld locks without one breath of wind : 
We that can make Heaven ſlide from Atlas ſhoulder : 
We in the pride and height of covetous luſt, 
Haue wiſht with womans greedinefle to fill 
Oar longing armes with Syphax well ſtrong lims : 
And dot thou thinke if. philters.or Hels charmes 
Could haue inforc'd thy uſe,we would hau' dam'd 
Braine ſlcights ? a0,n9, now. are we ful] | 


of Sophonisba. 
Of our deare Wiſhes : thy proud heate well waſted, 
Hath made our lims grow young : our loue farewell, 
Know-he that would force oue thus ſcekes his Hell, 
Erichtho ſlips tnto the greund as Syphax offers his ſword 20 
$3, Can we yet breath? is any plagu'd like me? (her. 
Are we ? lets thinke:: O now contempt,my hate 
To thee thy thunder,ſulphure and ſcorn'd name 
He whoſe litc*s loath/d,and he who beMthes to curſe, 
His yery beings 3 Tet him thus with me. 
Syphax kneeles at the Altar. 
Fall fore an Altar,ſacred to blacke powers, 
And thus dare Heavens : O thou whoſe blaſting flames 
Huile barren droughts upon the patient earth, 
And thou gay god of riddles and ſtrange talcs, 
Hot-brained Phebus, all adde if youcan, 
Something unto my miſery 3 If oughr 
Of plagues lurke in your deepe trench'd browes, 
Which yet I know not ; let them fall like bolts, 
Which wrathfull zoge driues Rrong into my boſome, 
If any chance of warre,or newes 1]l voyc'd, 
Mifchiefe unthought of lurke,come giu'c us all, 
Heape curſe on curſe,vve can no lower fall, 
Out of the Altar the ghoſt of Asdruball ari/eth. 
Aſd Lower,lower.Sy. V Vh:tdamn'g ayre is form'd 
29 that ſhape ? ſpeake,ſpeake,we cannot quake, 
ur fleſh knowes not ignoble tremblings,ſpeake, 
'Vedatethy terror ; me thinkes hell and fate 
Snould dread a ſonle with woes made ceſperate, 
Aſd. Know me the ſpirit of great 4/drubal, 
ther to Sophonisha,whoſe bad heart 
Lide juſtly moſt unfortunate z for know 
tun'd unfaithfull,after which the field 
hanc'd to our lofſe, when of thy men there fell, 
000 ſoules next fight of Lybiaxs ten. 
\tter which lofſt we unto Carthage flying, 


| Vinraged people cride their Army fell REYES 
| | rous 
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Through my baſc treaſon : ſtraight my revengefull f, 
Makes; them purſue me,I with xe haſte* ET 
Made to the grane of all our Anceſtors 
Whea poyloned, hap'd my bones ſhould haue long ref} 
Bur (ce the yiolenc mulcitude arriues. ERS, 
| Tearedoyene our monument,and me now dead 
Deny a graue : hurle us among the rocks 
Toſtanchbeafts hunger ; therefore thus ungrau'd 
I ſoeke flowieſt : now doeſt thou know Om 4 woes 
And more muſt feele : Mortals O feare to ſlight 
Your Gads and yowes : /oues arme is of dread miglit. 
Sy. Yet ſpeake, ſhall I orecome approaching focs? 
_-— ff. Spicits of wrath know nothing bur their woes, 
Enter Nuntius. Ext, 
Nuz. My liedge,my liedge,the ſcouts of Cirts bring 
Of ſuddaine danger,fullten thouſand horſe,(intelligence 
«Freſh and well rid ſtrong Maſrinif/a leads, 
As wings to Romane legions that march {wift, 


Lead by that man of conqueſt, Scipio. 7 Scipio, 
ar 


Ne.dire# to Cirta. 4 march farre off is hea. q 
Harke their march is heard eycn to the Citie. * 6 
Sy. Helpc, our Guard, my armesbid all our leaders» | 
Beate thicke alarmesyI haue ſecne things which thou 
Wouldſt quake to heare : 7 
Bglgnefic and ſtrength the ſhame of {laues be feare, a 
Vp heart,hald (word:though waucs roule thee on {helk;, 
Though forcuae leaue chee, Icauc net thouthy (elfe. 7 
Exit grming. A 
| SCENA SECYNDA, 5 
Exter two Pages ith targets, and Tayelins, Lelius any 
* Tugurth with holberds, Scipio and Maſſina's gr 
Corpets ſounding 4 march. 
Sc. Stand, Ma. Gin the'word and. $9. Part the 1 


| Fg, Give way. 
$} 


reſt, 


of Sophonisba. 
7pio by rhy great nam&,bar greater verruc, 

x Aur. loue gine tc Ihe chance - 

Of this dayes battle; Lernor thy enivied fame 

Vouchſafe r'o pole the Romane png 

Againſt one nieaktied Prince of Lybia,; - 

This quarrel's rfiing : mine be the ſtroke of folic, 

Let us and $ yph4X bhurle our well forc'd darts 

Each unto others breaft, O (what ſhould I ſay 2 

Thou beyond Epithete,thou whom proud Lords of 

May even envie : (alas my joyes ſo vaſte, (fortube 

Makes me ſeeme loft,lert us rRander and lighicnin 


Strike from our braue armes, looks .looke, aſt what hill, 


Harke he comes rieere: From thence diſcerae us ſtrike 
Fire worth /oue,molnt 8p,and not repure 
Me yery proud though wendraus reſolute. | 
My cauſe : my cauſezis my bold heartning ods, 
That ſcven fold ſhield,juft armes ſhould fright the Go@; 

Sci, Thy words are fall of boneur take thy Fare. 

Mat. Which we doe ſcorne 0 feare,to Scipio flats 
Worthy his heart. Noyy letthe forced braſle 
Sound on, 

Cornets ſound a march, Scipio leads his 
tratne up 10 the miotier. 


 Iaguith claſpe ſure our caske, _ 
Arme us with care,and Jugurth if I tall 


Throigh this dayes malice, or or fathers finnes, 

If it in thy [word lye, breake up my breaſt, 

And ſaue my heart that never fell not ſued 

To ought but /oue and Sopbonicha. Sound 

Sterne Holetnbrs tilts wounds and blood, ſound loud, 
For we haue narded Sopbonishs. | 


-. 


So. __- } Cornets a march farreof, 
FO 


Hatke kirke/ He cvfries {ind bto0d, nov milcipl 
Force midre then 
For Sophonicha. 


fary, ſound high, ſound high , we flfike 


Tnter 
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Enter Syphax arm'd, his Pages with ſhields and dat; 
before, Cornets ſounding marches. | 
Sy. For Sophoaiſb3. | 
Maſ. Syphax. Sy. MoſSiniſſa. Maſ. Betwixt us two 
Let ſingle fight try all. Sy. Well urg'd. Ma. Well grantet 
Ot you my Starres,4s I am worthy you, 
I implore ayde; and O, if Angels wayt 
Vpon good hearts, my Genius bee as ſtrong 
AsI am juſt, Sy. Kings glory is their wrong. 
- Hethac may oncly doe juit at's a ſlaue, 
My Gods my arme,my life, my heauen,my graue, 
To me all end. Ma/. Giue day Gods,lifc,not death, 
To him thar onely feares blaſpheming breach. 
For Sophoniſh3. Sy. For Sophniſb. 


Cornets ſound a charze, Maſlinifſa andSyphax combate, 
Syphax fa/ls, Maſſinifla undlaſbs Syphax caske, and 


as ready to bil! him, ſpeakes Syphax. 


Sy. Vnro thy fortune, not to thee wee yeeld. 

Maſ. Liues Sophonisba yet unſtain'd, ſpeake juſt, 
Yet ours unforc'd ? Sy. Let my heart fall more low - 
Then is my body, if onely to thy glory 
Shee liues not yet all thine. Maſ. Riſezriſe,ceale ſtrife. 


Heare a moſt decpe revenge, from us take life. 


Cornets ſounded a March,Scipio and L xlius enter 5 Sct- 
pie paſ/eth to his throne, Maſhnifta preſents Syphax 
70 Scipio's feet, Eornets ſounding, 6 flourijh. 


To you all power of ſtrength : and next to thee, 
T hou ſpiric of triumph, borne for yiſtory. 
I heaue theſe hands : March we to Cirta ſtraight, 
My Sophentisba with ſwift haſt to winne 
In honor and in loue all meane 5s ſinne. - Ex.Ma.C# ups 
Sci. As we are Romes great Generall thus we preſic 


Thy captiue necke : but as ſtill Scipio, _ 
= F328 


of Sophonisba. 
And ſenfible of juſt humanitie, 


We weepe thy bondage : ſpeake thou ill chanc'd man, 
Y Vhat ſpirit tooke thee when thou wert our friend, 

Thy right hand given both to Gods and us, 
With ſuch moſt pflionare vowes,ind (olemne faith) 
Thou fledſt with ſuch moſt foule diſloyaltie, 
To now weake Car thage,ftrengthening their bad armes, 
V Vho lately ſcorn'd thee with all lJoath'd abuſe, 
Y Vho never enterraine for lone, bur uſe. 

Sj. Scipio, my fortune is capti\'d, notT, 
Therefore Ile ſpeake bold truth : nor once miſtruſt 
VVhat I ſhall fay, for nov being wholly yours, 
I muft not faine ; Sophoniſþa, rwas thee, 
Twas Sophoxiſba thar ſolicited 
My forc'd revolt, ewas her refiſtlefle ſuite, 
Her loue to her deare Carthage i'd me breake 
BIl faith with men : twas ſhee made Syphax falſe, 
Shee that loues Carthage with (uch violence, 
And hath ſuch mooving graces to allure, 
That hee will curne a man that once hath ({worne 
Himlelfe on's fathers bones, her Carthage foe, 
1obe that Cities Champ1on, and high trend. 
Her Himensall torch burnt downe my houſe, 
Then was I captiy'd, when her wanton armes 
There moving claſpt about my necke, O charmes, 

ble to turne even Fate : but this in my true griefe . 
5 ſome juſt joy, that my loue-ſorted foe 

nall ſeize that plague, that Maſimniſ/as breaſt 

er hands ſhall arme, and that ere long youle trie, 
hhce can force him your foe as well as I. 

Si. Leltws,Lelixs, rake a choyce troupe of horſe, 

ind ſpur to Cirta. To Maſszni//athus, 
Yplax palace, crownes{poyle, cities ſacke 
free to him z but if our new. laugh'd friend 
*oflefle that woman-ef ſo moving art, .. 

harge him yeith no lefle-waight then his deare youw, 
, | Oure 


N% 


\ 


Our love, all faith, char he relagne her thee, 
Ag he thall anſwer Rome will give him up 
A Roman priſoner ts the Senatcs doome, 
+." Sheisa Carchaginian, now our lawes 
EE. Wiſe men prevent not ations, but cuer cauſe. 
 $y. Good malicey(o, as liberty ſo deare 
Prove my revenge : what I cannot poſleſſe 
Another ſhall not , that's ſome happinefle. 
Exeunt. Cornets flouriſhing, 


The Cornets afar off ſounding « charge : A ſouldier woun- 

ded at one doore , Enter at the other Sophonisda, rwy 

. Pages before her with lights, two women beating ny 
her traige. 


Soul. Princeſle, O flic, Syphax hath loſt the day, 
And Capriv'd Iyes, the Roman Legions 
Have (cizd the Towne, and with inveterate hate, 
Make ſlaves, or murder all : Fire, and ftcele 
Fucy, and nighc hold all ; faire Queene, O fly, 
We bleed for Carthage, all for Carthage dye. exits 


The Coraets ſounding « March, Enter Pages with 1avelins 
6nd Targets, Maſhaiffa and Jugurth, Mafſinifla's Beg- 
ver ſhut. | 


Maſ:March to the Pallace. $0. What ere man thou ut 

Of Lybia, thy faire armes (peake : give heart 

To amazd weakneſfe, heare her, that for long time 
Hath (ſcene no wiſhed light. Sophoniſbs, 

A'name for miſery much knowne, tis ſhe 

Intreats of thy grac'd ſword this onely boone, 

Let me not kneele to Rome, for — no cau{c 
Of mine deſerves their hate, though Mafiinifa 

Be ours to heart, yet Romian Generalls TIS 
Make proud their triumphs, with whac ever Captives 
O tis a Natiohy, which from ſonle T feare, .-: © 
+8 bne well knowing the much grounded hate, 


- of Sophonisba. 


They beare t9 4/druba# and Gethage bloud; 
Therefore With teares that walſh thy teet,with hands * 
Vauſde to beg, I claſpe thy manly knees, 

O (ave me from their fetters and contempt, 

Their proud inſults, and more then infolence ; 

Ori\ irreſt not in thy grace of breath _ 

To grant ſuch freedome, giue me op death : 
Ex 1s not now loath'd life that we doe craue, 

Oaely :2 unſham's deathgand Glent grane, 
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* MVVcc will now daine to bend for. Maſ. Raritie, 

Un Maſiniſſa diſarmes his bead. 
0 Wl 2» thee and this right hand, thou thalt live free. 


bp $0, We cannot now be wretched. Ma. Stay the ſword. 
Let laughter ceaſe z ſounds ſoft as Ledas breaſt 


Soft Oy. 
$:de through all eares, this night be lones high teaſt. 


' © 
$1, Orewhelme me not with ſweets, let me not drink; 


Till my breaſt burit,O owe, thy NeQar skinke, 
Shee ſunkes tato Mafvini//gs armes. 
it WY 2fa. She is orecome with joy. $0, Helpyhelp to beare 
Some happinefle ye powers ; I haue jay to (pare, 
ins Winough co make a God : O Maſiniſſa. Maſe. Peaxces 
ea- WA Gileat thinking makes full joyes increaſe. 
Enter Lelius. 
art WW Le. Hiffiniſ/a. Ma. Lelius, Te. Thine exre. 
Maf. Ytund off. 
Lel. F:om Scipiochus : By thy late vow of faith 
nd mutuall league of endlefle amitie, 
$ thou fp bis vertue, or Romes farce, 
).lirer Sopbenisba to our hand, | 
Maſe. Sophoniſba? Lel. Sopbonisha. So. My Latd 
ookes palezand from his halfe burſt eyes a flame 
Df deepe diſquiet breakes; the Gods turne falſe, 
y ad preſage. Ma. Sephonisha? Lel. Evcnſhe. 
Ma, I kild got $cipios father,nor his unkle, (thage? 
reat Cncius, Be. Carthage * As. To ha whats Car- 
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The Tragedie 
Lel. Know twas her father 4/druba# ſtrack off 
His fathers head, giue place to faith and fate. 
Maſe. This crofſe to honour, Lel. But tis jult to Stats, 
So ſpeaketh Scipio, doe not thoudetaine . 
A Romane priſoner, due to this great triumph, 
As thou ſhalt anſwer Rome and him. HMaſ. Lelius, 
V'Vce now are in Romes power ; Lelius, 
View Maffiniſſa doe a loathed at, 
Moſt finking from that ſtate his heart did keepe. 
Looke Lelius,looke, ſee Maffiniſja weepe ; 
Know IT haue made a yow more deare to me, 
Then my ſeules endlefle being : ſhee ſhall reſt 
Free from Romes bondage. Ze. But doſt thou forge: 
T by vow yer freſh thus breathd : When I defiſt 
To becommanded by thy vertue, Scipio, 
Or fall from friend of Rome, revenging gods, 
Afi me with your torture. Maſe Lelizs,cnongh: 
Salute the Roman, tell him wee will a& 
What ſhall amaze him. Lel. Wilt thou yeeld her then! 
Ma. She ſhall arriue there ſtaight. Le. Beſt fare of men 
To thee. Ma/ſ. And Scipio : Havel liv'd,O heavens, 
To'be inforcedly perfidious ? | Ta 
$0. V Vhat unjuſt griefe a{flifts my worthy Lord ? 
Maſe. Thank me ye gods,with much beholdingnefle, 
For marke I doe not curſe you. $0. Tell me ſweet, 
The cauſe of thy much anguiſh, Ma. Ha, the caule ? 
Ler's ſee,wreath back thine armes,bend downe thy neck, 
PraRtiſe baſe prayers,make fit thy ſelfe for bondage. 
89.Bondage? Aa.Bondage,Roman bondage. $0.No, 
Maſe. How then haue I vow'd well to Scipio ? (0. 
Sv. How then to Sophonisba? Ma, Right,vwhich way 
Runne mad impoſſible diſtration. 
So. 'Deare Lord thy patience ; let it maze all power, 
And liit to her in whole ſole heart it reſts 
To kcepe thy faith upright. Ma. Wile thou belau'd? 


- 8p.No free. Ma.How the keep I my faith? S0.My death 


G iv6s 


 ofs Sophonisba. 
Gttes helpe to all : From Rome ſo reſt we free 


So brought ro Scipio, faith is kept in thee, 
Ma. T houdarſt not die;{ome wine,thou darſt not die, 


Enter a Page with a boule of wine. 


59. How neere was I unto the curſe of man ? Toy; 


How like was I yet once to haue beene glad : 
He that neere laught may with a conſtant face, 
Contemne Joues 4 wne. Happinefle makes us baſe. 
She takes 4 bole into which Mafſinifſa puts poyſon; 


Behold me Maſiniſſa, like thy ſelfe, 
A King and fouldicr, and I pree thee keepe 
My laſf command, Ma. Speake {weet. 
So. Deare doe not weepe, 
And now with undiſmaid reſolue behold, 
To ſaue you,you, (for honour and juſt faith, 
Are moſt true gods,which we ſhould much adore) 
With even is Fanefull vigour | giue up, 
An abkord life, You haue beene good to me, She drinkes. 
And I doe thanke thee heaven, O my ſtars, 
[ blefſe your goodneſſe,that with breaft unſtain'd, 
Fairh pure : a Virgin wife, try'd to my glory, 
I die of female faith,the long liu'd ſtory, 
Secure from bondage, and all ſervile harmes, 
But more moſt happy in my husbands armes. She ſankes. 
ſug. MaſSiniſ/e, Maſfiniſſa. Ma. Covetous 
Fame greedy Lady, could no ſcope of glory, _ 
No reaſonable proportion of goodnetle - .-: 
Fill thy great breaſt, but thou muſt proue inamenle, | 
Incomprehence in yertue,what vwoutdſt thou, 
Not oaely be admir'd, but even ador'd ? 
O glory ripe for heaven ! Sirs helpe,hslpe;helpe, 
Ler us to Scipt) with what ſpeed you cane * 
For piety make haſte,whillit yet we arc man. 
Exeunt bearing Sophonisba in @ Chaire, Te 
N 2 Corneti, © 


The Tragedie 


. Cornets a March. Enter Scipio in ful{/Zate, tryumpha} or- 
* naments carryed before him, and Syphax bound, at the 
other dogre,Lelius. 


Sci. Whar anſwers Maſfiniſ/a, will he ſend 
That Sophoniſba of ſo moving tongues ? 
- Le. Full of diſmayd unſteddinefle he ſtood, 
His right hand lockt in hers, which hand he gave 
As pledge for Rome: ſhe ever ſhould live free : 
But when I enter'd, and well urg'd this vow, 
And thy command, his great heart ſunke with ſhame, 
His eyes loſt ſpirit, and his heat of life 
Sanke from his face, as one that ſtood benumm'd, 
All maz'd, reffe& impoſſibiluies, 
For either unto her, or $cipto, 
He muſt breake vow, long time he toſs'd his thoughts ; 
And as you ſee a \now-ball being rol'd 
At firſt a handfull, yer long bowl'd about, 
Inſenſibly acquires a mighty globe ; 
So his cold griefe through agitation growes, 
And more he thinks, the more of griefe he knowes ; 
| Atlaſtheſeem'd to yield her. Sy. Marke Scipio, 
Truſt him that breaks a vow ? Sci. How then truſt thee? 
Sy. ©, miſdoubt him not, when he's thy {lave like me, 


Enter Maſflinifla all in blacke. 

Maf. Scipio. Sci. Maſiiniſſa. Ma. Generall. Sci. King. 
Ma. Lives there no mercy for one ſoule of Carthage, 
"But muſt ſee baſeneſſe ? Sci. Wouldſt thou joy thy peace? 
Deliver Sophoniſbs {traight and ceale, 

Do net graſpe that which is too hot to hold, 
We grace thy gricfe, and hold it with ſoft ſenſe. 
Injoy good courage, but 'yoyd inſolence. 

Iell thee Rome and Scipio daigne to beare 

So low a breft, as for her ſay, ve feare, 

Ma. Doe not, doe not, let not the fright of Nations 
| Know (ſo vietearmes. She teſts at thy Iifpole. 


Sy. 
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of” Sophonisba. 


Sy. To my ſoulc joy, ſhall Sophoniſba then 
With me goe bonnd, and wayt on Scipto's wheele ? 
| When th'whole world's giddy one man cannot reele. 
Ma. Starvethy leane [4 Ie Romans now behold 
A ſight, would lad the Gods, make phebus cold. 
0rgane and Recorders play to a ſingle voice : Enter in the 
meane time, the mowrnefuHl ſolemnity of Maſſinifla's pre- 
fenting Sophonisba's body. 
Looke Scipio, (ce what hard ſhift we make 
To keep our vowes ; here, take I yield her thee, 
And Sophoni(ba, I keep vow, thou art till free. 
Sy. Burſt my vext heart, the torture that moſt wrackes —— 
An cnemy, is his foes royall ads, 
Sci. The glory of thy vertue live for eyer, 
Brave hearts may be obſcur'd, but extin& never. —- 
Scipio sdorzes Maſſinifla. 
Take from the Generall of Rome this crowne, 
This roabe of tryumph, and this conqueſts wreath, 
This ſ(cepter, and this hand, for ever breath, 
Romes very Mimon: Live worth thy fame, 
As farre from faintings, as from nov baſe name. 
Ma.T hou whom like ſparkling ſteel the ftroks of chance 
Made hard and firme, and like to Wild-fire turn'd, 
The more cold fare, the more thy vertue burn'd, 
And in whole ſeas of miſeryes didſt flame : 
Na thee, lov?'d creacure of a deathlefle fame 
;Maſſinifſa adornes Sophonisba. 
Reſt all my honour: O thou for whom 1 drinke 
So deep of griefe, that he muſt onely thinke, 
Not dare to ſpeake, that would expreſſe my woe, 
Small rivers murmure, deep gulfes Gilent flow, 
My griefe is here, not here, heave gently then, 
Womens right wonder, and juſt ſhame of men. 


Cornets a ſhort flouriſh. Exeunt. 
Maner Maſliniſla, = 
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ud now with lighter paſſion,though juſt fears 

Tchange my perſon, and doe hither beare 

Anothers voice, who with a phraſe as weake 

es hu deſerts, now wild me for him ſpeaks : 
If words well [ens'd, beſt ſuting ſubjett grave, 

Noble true ſtory may once boldly crave 

; eMeceptance gracious : if he whoſe fires 

Envy not ethers, nor himſelfe admires : 

If ſceanes exempt from ribaldry or rage 

Of taxings indiſcreet, may pleaſe the Stage ; 

If ſuch may hope applauſe, he not commands, 

Yet craves as due the juſtice of your hands : 

Bt freely he proteſts how ere it 14, 

Or well, or ill, or much, not much amiſſe, 

with conflant modefty he doth ſubmit 

To al, ſave thoſe that have more towgue then wid, 
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Beſore the Muſickt ſounds for the Aﬀle : Enter Atti- 
cus, Doricus, aud Phylomuſe, they fit good while 
on the ftage before the Candles ave lighted, talbing 
together, and 0n the ſudien Doricus fpeakes. 


Exter Tier-man with lights. 


Fie,ſome lights, firs fie, let there 
bee no deeds of darknefſe done 
among us —— TI ſo, fo, preethe 
 Tyer-man, ſet Sineor Smuffe on 
fire, hee's a chollerick Gentle. 
man,hee will take Pepper in the 
noſe inſtantly,feare not, fore heaven, I wonder they to]- 
lerate hem ſ© neere the Seage. 
' Phy. Faith Doricus, thy braine boyles, keele it, keele 
tor all the fatt's in the fire: in the name-of Phabim, 
what merry Genins haunts thee to day ? thy lippes play 
ith feathers, | : 
"ge Troth they ſhould pick Rtraws before they ſhould 
e idle. | 


Atti. But 


wm 


What you will. 


' Atti, But why, but why doeſt thou wonder they dare 
ſuffer Sruffe ſo neere the Stage ? ; 

Dor. DO well recalid, marry fir Sineor Swuffe, Monfieu 
Mew, ang Eaualierg Flirt , are three of the moſt to bee 
fcar'd Auditors that ever 

Phy. Piſh for ſhame, ſtint thy idle chat. 

Dar, Nay dreame whatſovere your fantafie {wins on 
Philomuſe, 1 protelt in the loue you haue procured me to 
Heare your fricad the Author,l am vehemently fearefull, 
this threefold halter of contempt that choaks the breath 
of wit, theſe aforeſaid tria ſunt omnia , Knights of the 
Meaw will ſit heavie on the $skirts of his Sceanes, if— 

Phy. If what ? belecue it Dortcaus his (pint, 

Is higher blooded then to quake and pant, 

At the report of Thos Artillery ; 

Shall he be creaſt-falne, if ſome looſer braine, 

In flux of wit uacwily befilth 

His flight compoſures ? ſhall his boſoine faint, 

If drunken Cen/ure belch out ſower breath, * 
From Hatreds (urtet on his labours front * 
Nay ſay ſome halfe a dozen rancorous breaſts 
Should plant them(ſclues on purpole to diſcharge 
Impoſtum'd malice on his | ateſt Sceanc, 

Shall his reſolue be ſtruck through with the blirt, 
Of a gooſe breath 2 What imperfe& borne ? _ 
What ſhort liv'd Meteor ? what cold hearted Snow 
Would melt in dolour ? cloud his mudded eyes, 
Sincke downe his jawes,ifthat ſome ju iceles hile, 
Some boundlefſe ignorance ſhould on ſudden ſhoote 
Higgroſſe knob'd burbolt, with that's not ſo good, 
Mew,blirt,ha,ha,light Chaffy ſtuffe ? 

Why #ntle ſpirits what looſe waving fan ? 

What any thing would thus beskru'd about 

With each {light touch of odd Phantaſmatas ? 

No let the feeble palſied lamer joynts, 
Leane on opinions crutches, let them 


* 


IWhat you will. 
yr. Nay,nayznay, Heayens my hope, I cannot (moor? 
this (traine 

Virs death T cannot, what a leaprous humor 

exkes from ranke ſwelling of theſe bubbling wits ? 

ow out up-pont : I wander what ure brane: 

Vrung in this cuſtome ro mainet:1ne Contempt 

ainſt common Cen/ure : to gue ſtiffe counter buttes 
acracke rude fcorne even on the very face 
)f better audience, Slight iſt nor od10us, 
hy harke you honeſt, honeſt Philomuſe 
ou that endeavour to indecre our thoughts, 
ozhe compoſers ſpirit) hold this firme : 

Wuſcke and Poetry were firſt approu'd 

common ſenſe 3 and that which pleaſed moſt, 
Jeld moſt allowed paſle : not rules of Art | 

erc ſhap't to pleaſure, not pleaſure to your rules ; 
hinke you if that his ſceanes tooke {tampe in mine, 
three or foure deem'd moſt juditious, 

:muſt inforce the world to currant them, 

hat you muſt ſpit defiance on diſlike ? 

ow as I loue the light were I to pafle 

rough publike verdit,l ſhould feare my forme, 

eaſt ought I offer'd were unſquar'd or warp'd, 

* The more we know, the more we know we want 
'VVhat Bayard bolder then the ignorant ? 

'Beleeue me Philomuſe : Ifaich thou muſt, 

© The beſ# bef ſeale of wit,is wits diſtruſt. 

Phy. Nay gentle D0:#cus. 

Dor, Ile heare no more of him, nay and your friend 
ie Author , the compoſer: the What you will : ſcemes 
"faire in his owne glaſle , ſo ſtraight in his owne mea- 
re that hee talkes once of ſquinting Critiches, drunken 
e/are, (play- footed Opinion, juicles huskes,I ha' done 
"th him,T ha' done with him, 

Phy. Pew nay then 
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0.0 Por. As if any ſuch unſanRified Rtuffe could find a + 


being 


What you Wl. 
being *"mong theſe ingenuous breaſts. 
At. Come, let palſe,ler paſle,lets (ee what ſtuffe m 
cloath our eares : what's the playes name ? 
Phy. What you will. 
Dor. 1ſt Comedy ,Tragedy, Paſtorall,orall, Nofuma) ofo 
or Hiſtory. or C 
P hy. Faith perfeftly neither,but even JF/hat you wil if lo 
ſ1;zht toy, hghtly compoſed , too (witcly finifhr, ill ploy f th 
ted,vvorſe written , I feare mee worlt ated, and indee 
What you will. oj 
Dor. Why I like this'vaine well now. Yf fl 
At. Come, wee ſtraine the ſpectators patience in deW/hat 
laying their expected delights. Lers place our (clus 5, 
within the Curtaines,for good faith the Stage is ſo ver 
little, we ſhall wrong the generall eye elſe very much. 
Phy. If youle ftay bur a little Ile accompany you, oth 
hauc engag'd my ſelfe to the Author , to giue a kind oth 
inductine ſpeech co his Comedy. (pt 
At. Away : you negle& your ſelfe,a gentleman——- 
Phy. Tut I have vow'd it,I am double chary'd, goc 
off as't twill, Ile ſec fire to it. | 
Dor. Ile not ſtand it,may chance recoyle, ah't bee nol" 
ſtuft'd with ſalt-peeter, well marke the report,marke thefWOſak, 
report. * 
Phy. Nay pree thee ſtay, ſlid the female preſence; 
the Genteletza ; the women will put me our. 
Dor. And they ſtriue to put thee ont,doe thou endev 
your to put them. fi 
At. Tn good faith , if they put thee out of cor al, 
nance ;z put thou them our of patience ; and hew thi,., 
cares with hacking imperfeR utterance. | 
Dor. Goe ſtand to it, ſhew thy (elfe = ta} man of thy 5* 
tengue,make an honeſt legge , put off thy cap with din J0 
creete cariage : and (ſo we leave thee to the kind Gentl 
mengand moſt reſpeted Auditors. Exeunt. 
Remanet tantunr P hilomuſus, 


Prologue 


What you wil. 


Prologue. 


Or labours hee the favonr of therude, 
Nor offers ſops unto the Stigian Dogge, 
o force a flence tn hug viperons tongues : 
ar cares he to nfinuate the grace, 
il if loarh'd detrattion, nor pwrſwues the lone 
plot f the nice cruticks of thu ſqneamiſh age, 
dee | | : 
or ſtrines he to beare up with every ſaile 
ff floting Cenſure : nor once areads or cares, 
n defp'bat £70 1045 hand hu guiltles Muſe hath truck, 
cul Sweet breath from tamed ſtomachs who can 
\ Wt to the faire proportion lones of wit, (ſuck * 
ou, 0 the14/? 5kale of even paized thoughts : 
othoſe that know the pangs of bringing forth 
(perfect featnre : to their gentle minds, 
hat can as ſoone ſlight of, as find a blemiſh, 
othoſe as humbly low as to their feete 
e noe 0b11g'd to bend : to thoſe hi2 Muſe, 
e theiW{ahes [olemmne honour, for their wiſh d delight : 
ſe vowes induſtrious ſweat ſhall pale his cheeke, 
ut hee le ploſe mp ſleeke objetts for their eyes : 
de”! thoſe he 1s aſham'd, his beſts too bad, 
july ſubjet too too frmply clad 
all his preſent, all bis ready pay, 
many many debts, Gine further day, 
nie 216 4 Proverbe, Sufferance giveth eaſe : 
þ dip 1o# may once be pay'd, we once may pleaſe. 
entl . Exit, 
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Enter Quadratus, Phylus following him with a Lute, 
Page zoing before Quadratus with a Torch. 


P5() I beſcech you fir rechaime his wits, 
My Maſter's mad,ftarke mad, alas for loye, 
44. For love ? nay and he be not mad for hate, 


Tis amiable fortune ;T tell thee youth 

ht rare and geaſon : ſtrange ? mad for love ? 
O thew me him, Ile give him reaſons Rraight, 
So forcible, fo all invincible, 
Thar it ſhall drag love ovt : run mad for love ? 
What mortally exiſts, on which our hearts 
Should be enamoured with ſuch paſſion ? 
Forlove ? come Phylus. come, 1le change his fate, 
In ſtead of love, Ile make him mad for hate : 
Bue troth tay, what ſtraine's his madneſle of ? 

Phy. Phantaſticall 
uz Iminurec him, ſconce him,barricadoe him in't, 
Pkancaſticall mad, thrice bleſſed heart ; 
Why harkc good Phylus : (© that thy narrow ſenſc 
Could buc containe me now) all, that exiſts, 
Takes valuation from op.nion : 
A giddy minion now ; pilh, thy taſt ig. dull, 
And canſt not rellithme, come, where's /acomo ? 
Enter lacomo unbrac'd and careleſly dreſt. 


Phy. Look where he comes: O map of boundles wat 
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js To tarverich worth, and glut iniquity, ' 
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.- ., What you Will. 

Jaco. Yon gleame is day, darkneſle, {leep, and feare, 
Dreames, and the ugly vitions of the night 
Arc beat to hell by the brig ht palme of light, 
Now romes the ({waine, and whiſtles upthe morne : 
Deep filence breakes ; all chings ſtart up with light 3 
Only my heart, that endleſle night and day 
Lies bed-rid, crippled by coy Lucia. 

a4. T here's a {traine law, 

Nay, now I ſee he's mad moft palpable, 
He ſpeakes like a player, ha ! poeticall. 

1aco, T he wanton ſpring lies dallying with the earth, 
And powrs freth blood in her decayed yaines, 
Looke how the new ſapt branches are in child 
With tender infants, how the Sun drawes out, 
And ſhapes their moyſture into thouſand formes 
Of ſprouting buds, all things that ſhowy or breath 
Are now inftaur'd, ſaying my wretched breſt, 
That is eternally congeal'd with Ice 
0f troz'd diſpaire. O Celia, coy, too nice. 

Ong. Still ſaunce queſtion mad. 

laco. O where doth piety and pitty reſt ? 

ug. Fetch cords, he's irrecoverable,mad, rank mad ; 

tle calls for ſtrange Chymera's, fiftions 
That haue no being ſince the curſe of death 
Was throwne on man : Pitty, and Piety, 
Who'l daigne converſe with them ? alas yainc head, 
Pitty and Piery are long ſince dead. + 

[4c0. Ruine to chance, and all that ſtrive to ſtand, 
Lixe (wolne Colofſes on her tottering Baſe. 
Fortune is blind — ua. Toulye, youlye, 
None but a mad man would terme fortune blind, 
How can ſhe ſee to wound deſert ſo right ? 
luſt in the ſpeeding place : to git lewd browes 
With honour'd wreath ; ha ? Fortune blind ? away, 
How can ſhe hud-winkt then fo rightly ſes / 


14c0. O 


What you wil. 
Zaco. OLove! 
Qua. Loue? hang love, 


It is the abje& out-caft of the world, 
Hate all things, hate the world, thy ſelfe, al men, 


Hare knowledge, ftrive not to be ouer-wiſe, 0 
* It drew deſtruRion unto Paradiſe. 
Hate honour, Vertuc; they are baites, 
Tat tice mens hopes to {adder fates, 6 
Hate beauty, every ballad-monger MN 
Can cry his idle foppith hamour ; q 
Hate riches, nas 's a flattering Tacke, þy 
Adores to face, mewes hind thy backe. | 
He that is poore is firmely (ped, - 
He nevet ſhall be fl ——_— 4 
All things are errour, durt, and nothing, I; 
Or pant with want, or gorg'd to lothing. _ 
' Love onely Hate, affc& no higher, 0: 
Then;praile of heaven, wine, a fire. My 
Sucke up thy dayes in filent breath, | * 
Whea their ſnuffe's out, cone Signior death. : 


Now fir adieu, run mad and t'wilt, 
The worſt is this, my rime's but (pilt. 
1ac. Thy rimes are ſpilt,yvvho would not run rank mad, 
To (ce a wandring Frenchman riyall, nay 
Our-ſtrip my ſaute ? He kiſt my Celia's cheeke. | 
Qua. Why man, I ſaw a dog even kifle thy Celias lips. 
Jaco. To morrow morne they goe to wed. 
ug. Well then I know 
Whether to morcow nigh they goe. 
78c0. Say quick. 
Qua. To bed. 
Taco. I will invoke the triple Hecate, 
Make charmes as potent as the breath of Fate, 
Burt Ile $7 2P a6 the match. 
Qua, Nay then good day, 
Fs yh be Ara, ence, Lic {link away, 


Ex.Qud, 
Jache 


PRE 1! 
of Sophonisb4. 

Jaco. Boy could not Orpheus make the ſtones to danee 

Phy. Yes Sir, | 

7aco. Bir Lady a ſweet touch : did he not bring Euri- 
dice our of hell with his Lute. 

Phy. So they (ay vir. 

Jaco, And thou canſt bring Celias head out of the 
window with thy Lute , well hazard thy breath: looke 
Sir here's a ditty,  _ 

Tis fowly writ, flight wit crof{'d here and there, 
Put where thou hadſt a blotzthere fall a teare, 
The Song. 

Fie peace,peace,peace, it hath no paſſion ia'c, 
0) melc thy breath in fluent ſofrer tunes, 
That every note may ſcemie to tricle downe. « 
Like ſad diſtilling teares and make: O God . 
ThatT were but a Poet now t'exprefie my thoughts 
Or a Muſician but to fing my thoughts, 
Or any ching but what 1 am ; ſing't ore once mores 
My griefes a boundlefſe Sea that hath no ſhore. 

He ſings and is anſwered, fiom aboue 8 Willow garland 

is flung downe andthe ſong ceaſeth. 

Is this my fayour ? am T crown'd with ſcorne ? 
Then thus I manumit my {lau'd condition. 
Celia, but heare me execrate thy loue, 
By heaven that once was conſcious of my loue, 
By all that is, that knowes my all was thine, 
| will purſue with dereftation 

bwart without ſtretched vehemence of hate 
Thy wiſhed Hymen : I will craze my braine 
But all difſever ; all thy hopes vnite, | 

hat rage ſo violent as loue turn'd ſpight ? 


ad, 


Enter Randolfo and Andrea with a ſupplication reading 


Ra, Humbly complayning , kifSing the hands of your ex- 


} 4 þ [p 
= ence 3 your poore orators —_— Andrea,beſe _ 
| e 


wy 


What you will. 
eth forbidding of the diſhonourd match of their Neece Ce. 
lia, widdow to their brother 
O cwill do,rwill do,it cannot chuſe but doe. (umyh, 

And. What fhould one ſay, what ſhould one do nay, 
If ſhe do match with yon ſame wandring Knight, 
Shce's but undonegher eftimation,wealth———. 

18c0. Nay fir,her eſtimation's mounted up, 
She ſhall be Ladi'd,and ſweet Madam'd now. 

R828. Be Ladi'd,hagzha. O could ſhe but recall 
The honourd port of her deceaſed love, 

But thinke whoſe wife ſhe was, God wot, no Kaights, 
But one (that title of ) was even a Prince, 

A Saltane Solyman : thrice was he made 

In dangerous armes, Fenice Providetore. 

Axd. He was a Marchant,but ſo bounteous, 
Valiant,wiſe,learned, all ſo abſolute, 

That naughts, was valewed praisfull excellent, 
But in it was he moſt praisfull, excellent. 
taco. OT ſhall nere forget how he went cloath'd, 
He would maintain't a baſe ill uſde faſhion, 
To binde a Marchant te the (ullen habit 
. Of preciſe blacke, chiefly in Yenice State, 
V'Vhere Marchants guilt the top, 
And therefore ſhould you have him paſſe the Bridge 
Vp the Rialto like a Souldier, | 
(As ſtill hee ſtood a PoreFate at Sea) 
Ran. In a blacke Beyer felt, Ath colour plaine, 
A Florentine cloth of filver Ierkin, fleeues | 
White (attin cut on tinſcll,then long ftocke. (God! 
Jaco. French panes embroider'd, Gold fmiths worke,0 
Me thinks I (ce him now how he would walke : 
VVith what a jolly preſence hee would pace 
Round the Riatto. Well, hee's ſoone forgot, 
A ſtragling fir in his rich bed muſt ſleepe, 
VVhich if I cannot crofſe, Ile curſe and weepe, 
Shall I be plaine as Truth ? I louc your fiſter, 


My 


Ces 
mph, 


ow, 


ts, 


0d! 
e,0 


W, hat  yots w2ll. , 


My education, birth, and wealth deſerues her; 

| haue no croſle, norub to ſtop my (rite, 

But Lavardur's a Knight, that ſtrikes all mute. 
Az. I there's the devill,ſhee muſt be Ladi'd now. 
Jaco, O ill nurs'd cuſtome y no ſooner is the wealthy 

Marchant dead, | 

His wife left great in faire poſſeſſions, 

Bur giddie rumour graſpes it twixt his teeth, 

And ſhakes it bout our eares, Then thither flock 

A roat of craſed fortunes whoſe cracke Rates 

Gape to bee ſoderd up by the rich maſſe 

Of the deceaſed labours, and now and then 

The troupe of, 7 beſeech, and 7 proteff, 

4rd beleeue it [weet, is mix'd with tvwo or three 

Hopetull, well ſtockt, neat-clothed Citizens. 
Fan. Bur as wee ſee the (onne of a Divine 

ſ|dome prooues Preacher, or a Lawyers ſonne 

Rarely a Pleader,(for they ſtriue to runge 

A yarious fortune from their — 

$0 tis right geaſon for the Marchants widdow 

To be the Citizens louw'd ſecond Spouſe. 
laco. V arierie of objes pleaſe us ſill; 

One diſh though nere (o cookt doth quickly fill. 

VVhen divers cates the pallates ſenſe delight, 

And with freſh taſte creates new appetite. | 

Therefore my widdow thee caſhiers the blacks 

Forſweares,turnes off the furd-gownes,and ſurveyes 

The bedroule of her fuitors,thinkes and thinkes, 

And ſtraight her queſting choughes ſprings up a Knight: 

Haue after then a maine, the game's afoot, 

The match clapt up, tut tis the Knighe muſt doo't. 
Ran, Then mult my pretty peat be-tan'd and coach'd. 
taco. Muffr; Magk'd; and Ladied; with my more the 


moſt ſweer Madam:  , _ S 
but how long dech this perfume of ſweet Madam laft F 
Faick tis but a war fent, My riotons Sir 
Q 2 | Begins 


ws | io; + 


The Tragedie 


Begins to crack geſts on his Ladies front, Js 
Touches her new ſtampr gentry,takes a glut. Fo 
Keepes out,abandons homezand ſpends and ſpends V\ 
Till ſtecke be melted,then fir takes up here, 


- T akes up thereztill no where ought is left. 
Then for the Low-countries,hay forthe French, He 
And ſo (to make up rime) good night ſweet wench, 4 
Ran. By bleſſednefle weele ſtopthus farall lor. 
Jaco. But how ? but how ? 
Ran. V Vhy ſtay lets thinke a plot. 
An. Was not Albano Beletzo honourable rich ? 
Ran. Not peer'd in Venice, for birth,fortune,loue, 
An. Tis ſcarce three moneths lince fortune gaue him 
Ran. In the blacke fightin the Yexetian gulfe. (dead. 


4n. You hold a truth. q 
Ran. Now what agigglet is this Celia ? 1 
4n. To match (o (uddaine (o unworthily ? V\ 
Ran. V Vhy ſhe might haue 4 
£1. V 'Vho might not Celia haue ? Th 
The paſſionate inamor'd acomo. + 
faco. The paſhionate inamor'd Jacomo. [ 
Mn. Of honord linape,and not meanely rich. I fe 
Ran. The Corighefull Piſo, the great Florentine, WI 


Aurelizs Tuber. | 1 
And. And to leaue theſe all, 
And wed a wandring Knight Sir Laverdure, 
A God knowes what ? | 
© Ran. Brether thee ſhall not, ſhall onr blood be moun- 
oreld with the corruption of a ſtragling French ? 
. £7nd. Saint Marke ſhe ſhall nor. 


Taco. She ſhall not fathers by our hrother ſoules. ] 
Ran. Good day, go 
Isco. Wiſh me good day ? itſtands im idle ſtead, AU] 
My Celios loſt,all my good dayes are dead. 4 


T he Cornets ſound 4 floriſh. 
Harke Zgrenxo Celſothe looſe Fenice Duke, 


uM 


ead, 


1Vis 
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What you will. 


1s going to bed, tis now a forward morne 

Fore he take reſt.O _ transformed light, 

VVhen Princes make night day the day their night. 
And. Come weele petition him, 
taco. Away away, 

He ſcornes alplains , makes jeſt of ſerious ſute, 
Fan. Fall out as't rwill I am reſolved to do't. 


The Cornets ſound. 


/ 
Enter the Duke coupled with a Lady , two coupler more 
with them , the men having tobacco pipes in thei 
hands, the women fit, they daunce around. The Pe- 
tition is delivered up by Randolfo , the Duke lights 
his tobacco pipe with it, andgues out dauncing. 


Fan. Saint Marke, Saint Aarke. 

laco. Did not TI tell you, looſe no morerich time, 
VVhat can one get but mire from a Swine ? 

And. Lets worke a crofſe,weele fame it all about, 
The French man's gelded. 
| Ran. O that's abſolute. 

1ac0, Fie ont away, thee knowes too well ris falſe, 
I feare it too well. No no I hau't will ftrongly do't, 
Who knowes Franciſco Soranza ? 

Fan. Pith,piſh,why what of him ? 

1aco, Is hee not wondrous like your deſeaſ'd kinſman 
Albano. 

4rd. Exceedingly, the ſtrangeſt neerely like +. 
n voice, in geſture,face in- 


Ren. Nay he hath 4lbanos imperfettion too, : 
And ftuts when he is vehemently mou'd. ? 
Jaco. Obſerue me then, him would I hauc diſpuiſd, 6 


Moſt perfe& like 41bano : giving out, 
Albano ſau'd by ſwimming (as in faith, | 
Tis knowne he (wome moſt ftrangely) rumour him, bs 
This morne arriu'd in Yenice, here to lurke, 
As having heard the for-ward Nupials, 

O 3 To 


mw 


What you Will, © 


T'obſcrvehis wifes moſt infamous lewd haſt, 
And to revenge 
R828. I hav'c, I hav't, I hay't, twill be invincible. 
Taco. By chis meancs now ſome little time we catch, 
For better hopes at leaſt diſturbe the match, 
£71d. le to Franciſce. 
Ran. Brother 4drian, 
You have our brothers pifture, ſhape him to it, 
And. Preciſe ia each but Taſſel, feare it not, 


Ran. Saint Mark then proſper once our hopeful] plot, 


14. Good ſoules,good day,l haye not flept laſt night, 


Iletake a nap,then pell mell broach all ſpight. Exeunt, 


AcTysS II, Sczxa [, 


One knoskec : Laverdure drewes the curtaines fit ting on hy 
Bed aparrelling hins/elfe, his Trunke of Apantefl ſtan. 
ding by bin. 


&Aove.T JO Bidert Lackey. 
Byd. & &3igmor. 
Enter Bydett with water and « towel. 

Le«ve. See who knocks, look you boy, perule their ha- 
bits, returne perfect notice, la la ly ro. 

Exit Bydet ,aud returnes preſest| 
Byd. Quadratus. | 

Lave. Quadretus, mor diew, ma wie : 1 lay notatny 
lodging to night, Ile not ſee him now, on my ſoule hee's 
_ inhis old Perperuana ſure, I am not within. 

Byd. He 1s faire, gallant, rich, neat as a Bridegroome, 
freſh gs a new-minted fix-pencewith him Zewpatho Dir 
ria, Sympli-ius Faber. 

Zav. And in good clothes ? 

Byd Accoutred worthy a preſence. | 
Leve. Vas ſo : my gold wrought waſtcoat, and nigit: 
Cap, open my T runke, lay my richelt (ure 6n the top, 3) 


| elyct 
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What you wil, 


Velyet flippers, cloth of gold Gamaſhes, where arc my 
loth of ſilver hoſe, lay them ——— | | 
yd. Art pawae far, 

Lave, No fir,l doe not bid you lay them at pawne fir. 

Bod. No fir, you need net, for they are there already, 

Leave. Mzr dieu garone : let my richeſt Gloves, Gat» 
ters, Hatrs, juſt in the way of their eyes, {o let them in, 
obſerve me with all dutious reſpeR, ler them in. | 

| _ Quadratus, Lampatho Doria, andSymplicius 
Faber. 

Quad. Phabus, Phabe, Sunne, Moone , and. ſeven 
Starres, make thee the dilling of Fortune, my ſweet Ls- 
verdure, my rich French klood, ha yee deere rogue, haſt 
any pudding Tobacco # 

Lam. Good morrow Signior, 

Sin. Mounſieur Laverdyre,do you ſee that Gentleman, 
he goes but in blacke Sartin as yau (ce, but by He/icon he 
hath a cloth of Tifſue wit,he breakes a jeſtyhazhee'l rayle 
againlt the Court,til the gallant»-—Q god he is yery Ne- 
far,if you but ſip of his love,you were immortall, I muſt 
needs make you knowne to him : Ne induce your loye 
with deere regard. Signior Lawpatho, here's a French gen- 
tleman Mounfzeur Laverdure a Traycller, a belovedot 
heaven, courts your acquaintance. 

Len. Sir I proteſt 1 not onely take diſtint nonce of 
your deere rarities of extcrior preſence, but alſo I proteſt 
I ammoſt vehemently inamoug'd, and ve «ongroly 
dote on your inward adoracments and habilities of ſpi- 
a I prom I ſhall be proud todoe you moſt oblcquious 
vaſſalage. 4 

Qua, [s not this rare now : now by Gorgoas head, 
| gape, and am ſtruck ſtifte with wandermeat __ 
Art light of theſe ſtrange Beaſts. Yon Chamblet youths 
Stmplicivs Faber that Hermephrodite, 

Party psr poole, that baſtard Moungrell ſoule, 
Is noaght but admiration and applauſe, 


O 4: Of 


What you Will. 


Of you Lampatho Doria, a fuſty caske, 

Devore to movldy cuſtomes of hoar'd eld, 

Doth he but ſpeake, O tones of heaven i ſelfe, 
Doth he once write, O Ieſu, admirable, 

Cryes out Simplicius : then Lampatho ſpits, 

And fayes faith tis good. But Oto marke yen thing 
Sweat egounite acquaintance to his friend, ; 
Labour his praiſes, and indeere his worth 

With titles all as formally tri& forch, 

As the cap of a Dedicatory Epiſtle, 

Thea fir, to view Lawpatho, he proteſts, 

Proteſts and yowes ſuch ſuddain heat of love, 
That O twere warmth enough of mirth to dry 

The ſtincleſſe teares of old Heracliras, 

Make Xiobe to laugh. 

- \Lam. Iproteſt Ithall be proud to give proofe, I hold a 
mot religious affiance with your love. 

Leve. Nay gentleSignior. 

Lam. Let me not live els, I proteſt T will traine my ut- 
moft linewes in ſtrengthning your pretious eſtimate, I 
proteſt, will do all rights in all good offices that friend- 
ſhip can touch, or ampleſt yertue deſerve, 
 Nua. Iproteſt beleeve him not, Ile beg thee Laverdure 
For a conceal'd ideot, if thou credite him, 

He's a Hyena, and with Ctvit (cent 
Of perfum'd words drawes to wake a prey 
For laughter of thy credite. O this hot crackling love, 
' That blazeth on an inſtant, flames me our 
On the leaſt puſfe of kindneſſe, with proteſt, proteſt, 
Cetzo I dread theſe hot proteſts, that prefſe 
Come on ſo faſt, nono, away, away, 
Yeu are a common friend, or will betray. 
Let meclip amity that's got with ſute, 
T hate this whoriſh love that's proſticute. 
Lave. Horne on my T ailor, could he not bring homc 


My Sattin, T affata, or Tifſue (ute : : 
p ut 
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pc | mult needs be cloath'd in wollen thug, 
Bydert, What ſayes he for my filver hoſe ? 
And prim-roſe ſattin doublet ? gods my life, 
Gives he no more obſervance to my body ? 

Lam. O in that laſt ſute gentle Laverdure, 
Viſite my lodging : by Apofo's front 
Doe but enquire my name ; O ſtraight they'l (ay 
Lampaths (utes himſelfe in ſuch a hoſe. 

Sim. Marke that Quadratus. 

1am. Conſorts himſelfe with ſuch a doublet, 

Sim. Good,good,good, O lefu admurable. 

Lave. La ly ro fir, 


Lam. O Paltas ! Quadratus, harke,harke,a moſt com- 
pleat phantaſmaza moſt ridiculous humoun, piithee ſhoot 
him through and through with a jeſt, make him ly by the 
ce, thou Baſslis/co of wit. | 

Sims.O leſu,admirably well ſpoken, Angelicall tongue. 

24a. Grathonical coxcombe. 

Lam. Nay prithee feare not, he is no edge toole, you 


may jeſt with him. 

Sim. No edge toole, oh ! 

ua, Tones of heaven it ſelfe. 

5m, T ones of heaven it ſelfe, 

Oua. By bleſſednefſe I thought ſo. 

Lan. Nay when, when ? E 

2u.Why thou Potehead,thou 1azus,thou poultron,thou 
protelt, thou Eare=wig chat wriggleſt into mens braines, 
thou durty curre that bemyerſt with thy fawning,thou— |, 

Law, Obſcure me, or Sh - 

Lua. Sinior Laverdure,by the heart of an honeſt man, 
this Jebuſzte, this confuſion to him, this worſethen I dare 
name, abuſeth thee moſt incomprehenfibly ; is this your 


proteſt of moſt obſequious vaſlalage, proteſt to ſtrain your 


umoſt ſumme,your moſt ——— 
Lam.So Phebus warme my braine,Ile rime theedead, 
voke for the Satyre, if all the ſower juice 
Or 


What you will. 


OF 2 tart brainezcan fowſe thy eftimare, 
le pickle thee. 
2ua. Hazhe mount Chira/{ on the wings of fame, 
A horſe,a horſe,my kingdome for a horlſe, 
Looke thee I (peake play (craps.Bydet lle downe, 
Sing, fing, or ſtay weele quafte,or any thing 
Rtuo, Saint Marke, lets talke as looſe as ayre, 
Vn-wind yourhs colours, diſplay ur (clues, 
So that yon envy-ſtaryed Curre may yealpe, 
And ſpend his chaps at our Phantaſticknefle. 
Sym. O Lord Quadratus. 
Sana. Away Idolater,why you Don Kin/ayjder, 
T hou Canker eaten ruſty curce, thou (naffle 
To freer ſpirits. 
T hink'it thou a libertine, an ungiu'd breaſt 
. Scornes not the ſhackles of thy envious clogs, 
You will traduce us unto publicke fcorne, - 
' Lan. By this hand I will. 
Qu, A fuotrs for thy hand, thy heart,thy braine, 
Thy hatezthy malice, envic,grinning (pight, 
Shall a free-borne that holds 4ztipatyy. 
Lam. A'tipathy. 
Qua. I Antipathy. (tude, 
A native hate unto the curſe of man,batc-pated ſerii 
Q-ake at the frownes of a ragg'd Satyrif, 
A skrubbing rayker whoſe courſe hardn'd fortune, 
Grating his hide,galling his ftarved ribs, 
Sits howling at Deſerts more battle fate, 
Who out of dungeon of his þlacke Diſpaires, 
Skoules at the fortune of the fairer Merit. 
Lam. Tut Fialetall run glib and (ſquare. 
Qua. Vads futt hee cogs and cheats your {unpit 
thoughts. 
My (pleen's a fice in the heate of hate ; 
' Lbeare theſe gnats that humme about our eaxes, 
And Ring-blilter our crediv's in obſcured fhades. 
| Li 
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What you will. _ 


Lam. Pete bougra,lazla,la, titſhaugh, 
Shall I forbeare to caper, ſing or vault, 
To weare freſh clothes,or weare perfumed (weets, 
To trick my facegor glory in my tate, 
To abandon ——_— propenſitudes 
My fancies humour, for a ſtiffe joynted, 
T attr'd naſty caber fac'd, puh.layla, ly ro. 


u3. Now by thy Ladies cheeke I honour thee, 


My rich free-blood, O my deare libertine, 
| could ſuck the juice, the farrop of thy lip, 
For thy moſt generous thought. Ay Elyflur. 


Lars. O fir you are ſo ſquare you ſcorne reproofe. 


244, No fr ſhould diſcreete Maftipophores, 
Or the deare ſpirit acute Canaidus 
(That Aretine ; that molt of me belowd, 
Who in the rick eſteeme I prize his ſoule 
] terme my (clfe) thould theſe once menace me, 
Or curbe my humours with well govern'd check, 
[ ſhould vvith moſt induſtrious regard, 


Obſeruc,abſtaine,and curbe my skipping lightaeſle : 


But vyhen an arrogant odd impudcnt, 
A bluſhlefle fore-head onely our of ſenſe 
Of his oyvne vvants,baules in malignant queſting 
At others meanes of waving gallantry ; 
Pizht foutra. 

Lam. 1 raile at none you well ſquar'd Sexior. 

44. I cannot tell, tis now grovrne faſhion, 

\Whats out of rayling's out of faſhion : 
A man can ſcarce put on a tuckt up cap, 
A button'd frizado ſure,ſcarce eate good meatey 
Anchoues,caviare, but hee*s Satired 
And term*d phanteſticall : by the muddy ſpavvne 
Of ſlimy Neughtes, vvhen troth P haxtaftichne//T, 
That vyhich the naturall SopbiFers tearme, 
Phantefia incomplexa, is a funtion, 
Even of the bright immortal part of mag. 


I 


_wd | bo j; + 


What you will. 
Jt is the common paſſe,the ſacted dore, 
Vato the privie chamber of the ſoule. 
That bar'd nought paſſeth paſt the baſer Court 
Ot outward ſen(e,by it th'1namorate, 

Moſt liuely thinkes he ſees the abſent beauties 

Of his lou'd miſtrefſe. | 

By it we ſhape a new creation, . 

. Of things as yet unborne,by it we feed 

Our rayenous memory,our intention feaſt, 

$lid he that's not Phantaſtical's a beaſt, (neſle, 

Lam, Moft phantafticall proteftion of phantaſtick. 

Lau, Faith tis good, 

Qua. So't be phantaſticall tis wits life blood. 

Lau. Come Senior my lepges are girt, 

Qua. Phanraftically. 

Lan. After a (peciall humour a new cut. 

ua. Why then tis rare ,tis excellent. Vds fut 
And 1 were to be hang'd I would be choakt, 
Phantaſtically he can ſcarce be (au'd, 
That's not phancafticall,] ſtand firme to it. 

Lau. Nay then ſweet fir giue reaſon, come on, when, 

Qua. Tk hell to runze in common baſe of men. 

Lau. Haſt not run thv ſelfe out of breath bullie ? 

£aa. And I haue not jaded thy eares more then 
haue tierd my tongue, I could run diſcourſe, put him out 
of his full pace. 

I could powre ſpeech till thou cryd'ft ho,but troth, 
I dread a glut,and I confefle much loue 

To freer gentry, whoſe pert agill ſpirits 

Is too much froſt-bit,numb*d with 11] Rtaind fnibs, 
Hath tenter-reach'd my ſpeech. -By Brutus blood 
He is a turfe that will be flaue to man ; 

But hess a beaſt that dreads his miſtrefle fan. 

Lez. Come all mirth and ſolace , capers, healths and 
To morrow are my nuptials cclebr ate : (whiſtes, 


All ffiegds all friends, 


Lan 


ſe, 


en, 


What you will. 


418. I Proteſt eowoomn— hangs. 

my Nay leaue proteſts, pluck out your faarlfns Y 
When thou haſt meanes be eneaſtical » and ſociable ; 
20e to, here's my hand, and you want fourtie ſhillings T 
2m your Mccenas though nor 4 tavis edite regibus. 

Lam. Why content and I proteſt 

Qua. le no proteſt. 

Lan. Well and I doe not leaue theſe fopperies doe nor 
lend me tourtie fhillings,and the1's my hand , I embrace 
you,loue you,nay adore thee ; for by the juice of worme- 
wood,th'u haſt a bicter braine . 

Qua. You Simplicius ? woulr leaue chat ſtaring felloyy 
Admiration , and Adoration of thy acquaintance, wilt ? 
Aſcorne out tis od1ous , too eaper a detence argues a 
ſtrong oppolition , and too vehement a prayſc, drawes a 
ſuſp1u1on of others worthy diſparagement, 

Settapers to bright day,it ill befits, 
Good wines can vent themſelues,and not good wits. 
$;m. Good truth I loue you,and with the grace of 

Ilc be very Civill anda. * (Heaven, 

44. Phantaſticall. 

Sym. Ile be ſome thing , I haue a conceald humour in 
me, and twere broach'd twold ſpurt Ifaith. 

#2. Come then Saint Marke,lcr's be as light as ayre, 
As treth and jocond as the breft of May : 
I pree thee good French knight,good plump cheekt chub, 
Runne ſome French paſlage, come lets ſee thy vaine, 
Dances,Sceanes and Songs,royall entertaine. 

Lau. Petite,lacque,page.page, Bydet (ing 
Glue ic the French jerke,quicke (part, ltghtly,ha, 

Ha, her's a turne unto my Luce. (ſure, 

Qua. Stand ſtiffe,ho ſtand,take footing firme ſtand 
For if thou fall before thy muſtrefſe 


Thy man-hood's dam'd ; ſtand firme—ho good,ſo,ſo. 


The Daunce and Song. 


Lau. 


What you will. 
Lau. Come now via aloune to Celia. 
Qua. Stayztake an old rime firſt, though drie & lean, 
Twill {crue to cloſe the tomacke of the Sceane, 
Lau. Þ his is thy humour to berime us ſtill, 
Never ſo flightly pleas'd, but out they flie. 
Qua. I hey are mine ewnegno gleaned Poetry; 


My taſhions kaowne,out rime, tak't as you liſt : 
A fico for the ſowre browd Zoilif?. 


Muſicke, Tobacco, Sache and Sleepe, 
The tide of Sorrow backward keepe. 
tt thou art ſad at others fate, 

Rivo drinke geepe,giue care the mate. 
On vs the endof time is come, 

Ford feare of that we cannot ſhnn, 

W hilft quickeſt [enſe doth freſhly laf, 
Clip time about, hug pleaſure faſe. 

T he SiSiers ravell out our twine, 

Hee that knowes little's moſt divige. 
 Errour deludes ; whole beat thi hence, 
Nought knowne but by exterior ſenſe. 

Let glory blaxon others deed, 

My bloud then breath craues better meed. 
Let twatling Fame cheat others reff, 

1 amno diſh for Rumours feafs. 

Let Honour others hope abuſe, 

Ite nothing haue, ſo nought will looſe: 
lie ftrine to bee nor great nor ſraall, 
Toliue nor dye, fate helpeth aft. 

IV ben 1 can breath 29 longer, then 
Heaven take all ; there put Amen. 


How iſt, how iſt ? | 
Leu. Faith ſo, fo, telament , quelament, 

As't pleaſe Opizton to currant 1t. 

Qua. VV hy then via lets valke, 


Gi 


Mm What you will. 


£.au. 1 muſt giue notice to an odd Pedant as we paſſe, 
of my Nuprials; I uſe himfor he is obſcure, and he ſhall 
marry us in private: ] haue many enemies, but ſecreſie is 
the beſt evaſion from Eanvie, 

Qua Holds it to morrow ? | 

Lau. I firme, abſolute. | 

Lam. Ile ſay Amen, if the Prieſt be mute. 

01a. Epythalamiums will I fing my chucke, 
Goe on, ſpend freely, out on droffe, tis mucke. 

Exeunt. 


Egter a Schoole-maſter , drawes the curtaines behinde, 
with Battus Nows, Slip, Nathaniell, azd Holofer- 
nes Pippo , /choote-boyes , ſuting with Zookes in 
their hands. 


All. Salve Magiſter. 

Ped. Salvere pueri, eftote ſalvi,vos ſalvere exopro vobis 
ſalutem, Batte mi fit, ft mi Batte. 

Bart. Quid vis ? 

Ped. Stand forth, nas your leſſon without Beoke. 

Bat. A nowne is the name of a thing that may bee 
ſene,felt,heard or underſtood. 

Ped, Good boy, on, on, 

Bat. Of nownes,lome be ſubſtantiues, and ſome bee 
ſubtantiues. 

ped. AdjeCtiues. 

Bat. AdjeQiues; a nowne ſubſtantiue either is proper 
tothe thing that x berokeneth. 

Ped. VVellto numbers. 

Bat. In Nownes bee two numbers, the Singular and 
the Plurall ; tae Singular number ſpeaketh of onegas La- 
Piz,a ſtone, the Plarall ſpeaketh of more then onezas La» 
pides, ſtones. 

Ped. Good child,now thou art paſt Lapides Stones, — 
proceed to the caſes None s ſay you next Naw, wher's 

| | your 


What you will. © 


your leſſon Nous ? 

Nos. I am in a verbe forſooth, 

Ped. Say on torſooth (ay ſay. 

Now. A verbe is a part of ſpeech, declined with nog 
and tenſe and beroknerh doing, as AmoT loue. 

Ped. How many kind of verbes are there ? 

Nous. 2. Pcrſonall and imperſonall. 

Ped. Of verbes perſonals, hovy many kinds ? 

Now, Fiue, Actiue, Paſliue , Neuter, Deponent ar 
Common. - 

A Verbe ARiue endeth in O and betoknerh to doe, a; 
Amo I loue , and by putting to R it may bee a paſliae 2; 
Amor | am loved. 

Ped. Very good child, now learne to know the Dep. 
Bent and Common : Say you lip. 

Slip. Cedant arma 4; 0921 regen lauria linguz. 

ped, What part of (peech is lingua,infleftegmnflefte. 

Slip. Singulariter,nominatiuo, hec lingua. 

Fed. Why is lingaa the Feminine gender ? 

Slip. Forlooth becauſe it is the Feminine gender. 

Ped. Ha thou Afe,thou Dolt, Jdem per idew,marke it 
lingua is declined with Hec the Feminine, becaulc it is: 
houſhold Ruffe particularly belonging , and moſt com> 
monly reſident under the roofe of womens moutkes, 
Come on you Nathantell, (ay you,ſay you next, not too 
faſt,ſay trerably,ſay. 

Nath. Maſcula dicuatur Monofilaba ndmina quedan. 

Ped. Faſter,faſter, (45,M4, 

Nath. Ft ſal,ſol,ren, & ſplen : car,ſer, vir, vas,v6du, 
Bes,cres,pres pes ,glis glirens habens genetiuo, 
Mos,flosgros i tros,muns ,dens,mons,pons. 

Ped. Ryup, tup,ſaup /lup, bor, bor,cor, mor : holla,ho# 
balla, you Holifernes. Pippo , put him downe, wipe you! 
noſe : fie on your ſleeue, where's your Muckender, yout 
Grand-morher gaue you ? well ſay onyſay on. 


Hot.” Pree maiter what words this ? F 
| re 


Gn, Ga 
What you Will. 
F..1 de, af. 

ol. As in preſentiperſeFum founat in, in, in. 

ped. Tn whar fir ? 

Hel. Perfedtum format in what fr ? 

Ped. In what fir ? in avi, 

1401, In what hr, is evi. 

I't 20, 145, naVi, Yocito, vacttas , Vet, vyoct,voO!s 

ed, What's next ? 

1104. Fod, what's next. 

Ped. Why thou ungratious child,thou ſimple animal, 
thou barnacle, Nows ſnare him, take him up, and you 
were my father,you ſhould. up, ; 

Hoi, Indeede I am not your father, O Lord now for 
God cake, let me goe out,my mother told a thing, ſhall 
bewray all elſe. Harke you Maſter, my Grand mother 
1nzreats you to come to dinner to marrow morning. 

Ped. I ſay untruſſe, take him up, Now diſpatch, what 
not perfeQt in Aſ/ein preſenti ? | 

40!. In truth le be as perfe& an Ae tn preſeti, as a= 
ny of this company,with the grace of God law,this once, 
11s once, and I doe fo any more 

red, I (ay hold him up. | 

Hot. Hay let mee ſay my prayers. ficſt. You know not 
what you ha done now, all the firrup of my braine is run 
into my buttockes, and ye ſpill the juice of my wit,ywell, 
ha ſweet, ha ſweet, hunny barbary ſuger (weet maſter, 

ped. Sance tricks,trifles, delays, | ene » procraſtis 
nations,@r retardations, mount him, mount him. 


v\ 


Enter Quadratus, Lampatho, Laverdure, and 
Simplicius, 

2us, Be metcifull my gentle Signtor. 

Lave, Wee'l ſue his pardon out. 

Ped. He is reprived,zand now Apollo blefie your brain, 
'acundious & Eleborate elegance make your preſence gra» 
'Ous in the eyes of your Miſtris. We, 
P Laves 


—- 


What you will. 

Lau. You muſt along with us, lend private eaxe, | 

Sim. What is your name ? 

Hol. Holifernes Pippo. 

Sim. V Vho gaue you that name ? Nay let me alone 
for ſpoſing of a ſcholler. 

Hol. My god-tathers and god-mothers in my baptiſme, | 

Sim. Iruly gallants Iam inamord on thee boy, wil: 
thou ſerue me ? 

Hol. Yes and pleaſe my grand-mother when I come to 
yearcs of diſcretion. 

Ped. Ard you haue a propenfitude to him, he ſhall be 
for you: I was ſolicited to graunt him leaue to play the 
Lady in Comedies preſented by children, but 1 knew his 
Voice was too ſmall , and his ſtature too lows(ing, ling : 


treble Holifernes , fing 
The Song. 


A very ſmall (wect voice lle 2fſure you, 
; Qua. Tis (mally (weete indeed, 

Sim. A very pretty child, hold up thy head, there, buy 
thee ſome plums. 

Qua. rkey muſt play,you goe along, with us. 

red. Ludendi venia eft petita © conceſſa. 

All. Gratias. 

Sim. Pippo's my Page,how like you him, ha ? has hee 
not a good facegha * 

L8u. Excceding amiable ; come away, 
I long to ſee my loue my Celts. 

Sim. Carry my rapier hold up ſo, good chuld, ſtay gal- 
lants umph a ſweer face. 

Lam. I relith not this mirth,my fpiric is untwilt, 
My heart is raveld out 1a diſcontents, 

I am deepe thoughtfull,and | ſhoote my ſoule 
Through aſl creation of omniporence. (humour, 
£ua. Whar art melancholy Z ampo ? Ite feed thy 
Ile give thee reaſon ftraight ro hang thy (elfe, TE" 

$ ar 


ne 


uy 


hee 


What you Will. 
Mark't mark*t: In heavens handy-worke ther's naught 
Bcleeue lt, | | 
Lam. In heavens handy-worke ther's naught, 
None moxe vile,accurſed,reprobate to blifſe 
Then man, *'mong men a ſcholler moſt, 
Things enely fethly ſenſitive, an Oxe or Horſe, 
They liue and eate,and fleepe,and drinke,and dye; 
And are not toucht with recolle&ions 
Of things ore-palt or ſtaggerd infant doubts, 
Of things ſuccecding : but leaue the manly beaſts, 
And giue but pence a peece to haue a ſight 
Of bealtly man now. | | 
Sim. V Vhat ſo Lampatho, good truth I will not pay 
your Ordinary if you come not. 
Lam. Doſt heare that voice, Ile make a parrat nove 
As good a man as hee in fourteens nights, 
{ncver heard him yent a fillable 
'Jt his owne creating ſince I knew the wie 
Of eyes and cares. Well he's perfect bleſt, 
Beoaule a perfet beaſt. Ie 'gage my heart 
He sxnowes no difference eflentiall | 
Twixt my dog and him. The horeſon fot is blett; 
5 rich in ignorance,makes faire yſance on't, 
And every day augments his barbariſme, 
$0 love me Ealmnes I doe envy him forr, 
1 was a ſcholler : ſeven uſcfull ſprings 
Did I defloure in quotations, 
Of crofl'd Opinions "bout the ſoule of man 3 
The more T learnt the more L learnt to doubt, | 
Knowledge arid wit faiths foes,rurne faith about. JEN 
Sim, N ay come good Senior, I ſtay all the gentlemen ; 
here, I wood faine gwe my pretty Page 2 pudding pie. 
Lam. Honeſt Epicure. (1 baul'd leaues; - 
Nay marke liſt delight, delight my (paniell lept, whillt 
Totf'd ore the dunces,por'd on the old print 
OF titled words,and (till "7 ſpaniell llept. 
| 2 


Whili 


What you Will. 


Whilſt I waſted lampe oile,bated my fleſh, 
Shrunk vp my veines, and ftill my ſpaniel! flepe, 
And til} I held conuerſe with Zabare# 
Aquinas, Scotus,and the myſty ſawe 
Of antick Donate, ſtill my ſpaniell flept 
Still on went I, firſt an fit anima, - 
Then and it wcre mortal},Q hold, hold, 
Ac that they are at braine buffets, fell by the eares, 
A maine pell-mell together; fill my ſpanicll ſlepr, 
T hen whether twere Corporeall,Locall,Fixr, 
Extraduce,but bart inny 2 free will 
Or no, ho Philoſophers 
Stood banding fa&ions,all ſo ſtrongly prope, 
I ſtaggerd, knew not which was firmer part, 
But choug he, quoted, read,obſerv'd and pryed, 
Stufft noting Bookes, and ſtill my ſpaniell ſlept. 
Ac length he wakt, and yawnd,and by yon skic, 
For ought I know he knew as much as I, 
Sim. Delicate good Lampatho,come away, 
L affure you Ile giue bat two pence more. 
Lam. How twas created, how the foulc exfiſts; 
Oae ealkes of mintes, the ſoule wag made of motes, 
An other fire,tother light,a thud a ſpark of Rtar-like na- 
Hippo water, Anaximenes ayre, (tare, 
Anriffexenus Muſicke, Critias I know not what, 
A company of odde phrenetici 
Did cate my youth z and when I crept abroad, 
Finding my numneſle in this nimble age, 
I fell 2 rayling ; butnow ſoft and flow, 
I know,I know nought, bur I nought doe know, 
What ſhall I doe,what plot, whatcoutle purſue ? 
Qua. Why turne a Temporift,row wink the tide, 

Purſue the cut,the fafhion of the age, 
Well hcere's my Schollers courſe, firft get a Schoole, 

- And then a ten-pound Cure,keepe both,then buy, 
(Stay matry,] marry) then a farme or ſo, 


Seri 


What you wil. 


Serue God and Mammon, to the Devyill goes 
Aﬀe ſome SeR, T'tis the (e is it, 

So thou canſt ſeeme, *ris held the precious vvit 
And,O if thou canſt ger ſome higher ſeat, 
Where thou mayſt ſell your holy portion, 
(Which chatritable providence ordained 

In ſacred bountie for a bleſſed uſe) 

Alien the Gleabe, intaile it to thy loynes, 
Intombe it in thy graue 

Paſt reſurreRion to his natiue uſe. 

Now if there bee a hell, and ſuch (wine ſav'd, 
Heauen take all, that's all my hopes haue cray'd. 


Enter Pippo. 
Pip. My Simplicias Maiter. 
Lam. Your Maſter Simplicius. 
Pip. Has come to you to ſent. 
Lam. Has (cnt tome to come. 
Pip. Hazha, has bought me a fine dagger, and a Hart, 
and a feather; I can ſay As in preſenti now. 


Company of Boyes within. 
Quadratus, Quadratus, amway,amway. 


Lam. We come {ſweet gal ants; & grumbling hate x 
3 


And turne Phantaſtike : he that climbes a hill, (ft 
Muſt wheele about, the ladder to account 

Is flye diſſemblance ; he that meanes to mount, 
Mutt lye all levell in the proſpe&iue 

Of eager ſighted greatneſſe,thou wonldſt chriue, 
The Venice ſtate is young,looſe and unkait, 

Can relliſh nought but luthious yanities 

Goe fit his tooth, O glavering flattery, 

How potent art thou : front looke briske and flecke, 
T hat ſuch baſe durt as you ſhould dare to reeke 

In Princes noſtrills, Well, my ſceane is lony. 


Al! within. Cuadratus. (iwell, 


214, 1 come hot bloeds, thoſe: that their ſtate would 
P 3 Muſt 


Qs | bo j; + 


That you will. 


Muſt beare a counter-face : the divell and hell 
Confound them all, that's a1] my prayers exa&, 
So ends our char, ſound Mulicke for the AR. Exeunt, 


Acrys III, SCExAa TI. 


Enter Franciſco halfe dreff, in his blach doublet and round 
| Cap, thereft rich, Tacomo bearing hu hat and feather, 
Adrian his doublet and band, Randolto his cloake and 
faffe, they cloth Franciſco, whilſt Bydet creepes is and 
ob/erues them. Much of this don whilſt the A is playing, 


Fray. TJor God-ſake remember to take ſpeciall markes 
of me, or you will never be able to know me. 
Adri. Why man ? | 
Fra. Why, good faith I ſcarce know my lelte already, 
me thinkes 1 ſhould remember to forget my ſe}fe, now I 
am (o ſhining braye. Indeede Franciſco was alwayes a 
ſweet youth,for I am a perfamer,but thus brave? I am an 
alien to.it, would you make me like the drown'd Albano, 
mult I beare't manly up, muſt I be he ? 
Ran. What clſe man ? O what<clfe 2 
Taco. I watrant yon, give him but faire rich clothes, 
He can be tane, reputed any thing, 
Aparrcll's prowne a God, and goes more neat, 
Makes men of ragges, which ſtraight he beares aloft, 
Like patched ſcar-crowes to affright the rout 
Of the Idolatrous valgar, that worſhip Images, 
Stand ayw'd, and bare-skalp'e at the glofle of filkes, 
| Which like the glorious 4jax of Lincolzes 1nne, 
(Survay'd with wonder by me when I lay 
PaQor in Londen) lappes up nought but filth, 
And Ercrements, that beare the ſhape of men, 
Whoſe in-ſide every day would pecke and teare, 
Bur that vaine ſcar-crow clothes intreates forbeare. 
_ Fren. You would have me take upon me Aibano, 
| He; A valiant 


What you will. 


A valiantgallant Venetian —_ 
Well, my beard, my feather, ſhert {word, and my oth 
Shall do'r, feare not, What I know a number 

By the ſole warrant of a Lappy-beard, 

A raine-beat plume, and a good chop-hiling oath, 

With an od French ſhrug, and þy the Lord or fo, 

Ha leapt into {weet Capraine with ſuch eaſe, 

As you would fear't nor, Ile gage my heart Ie do'r, 
How fits my Hat, ha, Jacke, docs my feather wag ? 

Jaco. Me thinkes now in the common ſenſe of faſhion, 
Thou ſhouldſt grow proud, and like a fore-horſe view 
None but before- hand gallants, as for fides, 
And thoſe thatranke inequall file with thee, 

Study a faint ſalute, grve a ſtrange eye, 

But as-to thoſe in rere-ward, O be blind, 

The world wants eycs, and cannot ſee behind. 
Fra.Where is the ſtrumper, where's the horyaind French, 
Lives not Al bano, hath Celia (o forgot 

Alhano's love, that ſhe muſt forth-with wed 

A run-about, a skipping Erenchman — 

1aco. Now you mult grow in heat, and ſtut. 

Fran. An od Phantaſma, a beggar, a fir, a who who 
who what you will, a ſtragling go go go gunds, f ff fut— 

Adri. Paſſing like him,paſhng fake him, O ewill ſtrike 
all dead. 

Pan. 1 am raviſht, twill be peercleſle exquiſite, 

Let him goe out inſtantly. | 

Iaco. O not till twy-light, meane time Ile prop ur 

Thetottering rumour of 4bano's (c ape, 
And ſafe arrivall, it beginnes to ſpread, 
If chis plot live, Frenchman thy hopes are dead. ZExennt. 

Bjd. And if it live, ſtrike off this little head, Exit, 


» }/+F} TT 


Enter Albano with Slip his Page. 
Alba. Can it be ? is'r poſtble ? is't wichin the bounds 


of faith ? O villany. 


P 4 Slip, The 


What you Will. 


| Slip. The clapper of rumour ſtrikes on both fides, 


finging out the French knight is in firme poſlefſion of 
my miſtreſle your wite. 

Albs. 1 poſſible I ſhould be dead ſo ſoone 
in her affe&s? how long iſt fince our ſhipwrack ? 

Slip. Faith I haue little aricthmatique in me , yet re- 
——_ the ſtorme made me caſt up perfectly the whole 
ſumme of all I had receiu'd, three dayes before I was li- 
quord ſoundly , my guts were rinc'd for the heavens : 1 
looke as pale ever fince as if I had tane the diet this 
ſpring. 

Tbs. -But how long iſt ſince our thip-vwrack ? 

Slip. Marry fince wee were hung by the heeles on the 
batch of Cicily,to make a jayle delivery of the ſea in our 
mayves tis juſt three moneths: ſhall I ſpeake like a Poet ? 
Thrice hath the borned moone. 

Alba. Talke not of hornes. O Celia how oft 
(When thou halt lay'd thy cheeke upon my breaſt, 


.And with laſcivious petulancie ſew'd 
For Hymenea#/l dalliance marriage rites) - 
O then how oft with paſſionate proteſts, 
And zealous yowes haſt thou oblig*d thy loue, 
In dateleſſe bands unto A4lbanos breaſt ? 

Then did I but ngention ſecond Marriage , 
With what a bitter hate would ſhe _—_— 


Gainſt retaild wedlocks. O would the liſpe 

If you ſhould dye, (then would the {lide a teare, 

And with a wanton languiſhment in-twilt 

Her hands) O God and you thould dye. Marry, 

Could I loue life ? my deare Albazo dead, 

Should any Prince pofleſie his widdoyes bed ? 

And now ſee,ſee, I am but rumord drown'd. crown'd, 
: Sti. Sheele make you Prince, your worſhip mult bee 
O maſter you know the woman is the weaker creature, 
She muſt hane a prop : the maid is the brittle metrell, 


Her head 1s quickly crackt ; the vrite is queahe _ 
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What you will. 
She mult be fed with nevelcies ; but then whats your 
widdow, , 
Cuftome is a ſecond nature ; 1 ſay no more but thinke you 
Alba. 1f loue be holy,if that myſterie ; (the reft. 
Of co-vnited hearts be (ſacrament ; 
If the unbounded goodnefle haue infuſ*d 
A ſacred ardor, if a mutuall loue 
into our Species, of thoſe amorous joyes, 
Thoſe (weets of lifezthoſe comforts even in death, 
Spring from a cauſe aboue our rcaſons reach 
[f that cleare flame deduce his heate from heaycn ? 
Tis like his cauſe's eternall alwayes one, 
As is th'inſtiller of divineſt loue 
Vachang'd by time immortall mauger death. 
But O tis growne a figment : loue a yelt : 
A commick Poetie: the ſoule of man is rotten 
Even to the core no {ound aftefion. 
Our loue is hollow vaulted,ſtands on props, 
Of circumſtance, profit or ambitious hopes 
The other tiſſue Gowne or Chaine of pearle, 
Makes my coy minxto nulſell twixt the breaſts 
Of her lull'd husband, tother Carkanet, 
Deflowres that Ladies bed : one hundred more 
Marries that loathed blowze,one ten pound ods 
In promi{d joynture makes the hard palm'd fire, 
intoice his daughters tender lips to ſtart 
At the ſharpe touch of ſome loath'd ſubbed beard, 
The krſt pure time the golden age is fled, 
Heaven knowes I lye tis now the age of gold, 
For it all marreth and eyen verrtues (old, 
Slip, Maſtec will you truſt me and Ile. 
Alba. Yes boy lle truſt thee, babes & fooles ile truft, 
But ſervants faith,wiues loue,or females luſt, 
A Vſurer and the devill ſooner. Now were I dead, 
Me thinkes I ſee a huffe-cap ſwaggering fir, 
2 awning my plate,my jewels morgage 3. Nay 
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Selling 


What you will. 


Selling our right the purch.:{c of my browes, 


Whilit my poore faiherlefſe leane torterd ſonne, the 3 
My gentnies reliques,my houſes onely prop, 
Is ſaw'd aſunderylycs foclorne all bleake, that | 
Vanto the gcietes of tharpe Neceſiities, Fe 
Whilft his rather in law, his father in Devill,ordd da I # 
Devill, f f f father. your 
Or who who who who 3 What you will, 1100 
When is che marriage morne ? 

Slip. Even next riling Sunne; ralle 

Alha. Good,g00d,g00d, goe to my brother Adriaz. ſuc 
Tell him ile lurke,ſtay,tell him ile lurke, ſtay, fhe 
Now is 4lbanos marriage=bed new hung bus b 
With freſh rich Curtaines,now are my valence up, Ld 
Imboſt with oricnt Pearle,my Granſfires gitt, -540 
Now arethe Lawne ſheers tum'd with Violets, _ 
To freſh the pawld laſcivious appetite, nerd 
Now worke the Cookes; the pattry ſweats with ſlaucs, WW: 
The March-panes glitter, now now the muſfitions 
Hoyer with nimble ſticks ore (queaking crowds, 
Ticling the drycd guts of a mewing Cat , 
The T aylors , Starchers, Semſters, Butchers, Pultero:s, 
Mercers,all, all, all, now, now now, none thinke a mee, 
thefff Frenchis tef ff fineman,d p p p pock man,de— 

Slip, Peace, peace, ſtand conceald , yonder by all de- 
ſcriptions 15 he would be husband of my miſtrefle : your 
vwite hath meate hah, 

Albs. Vds ſo,(o,{o,ſoule that's'my veluet cloake. 

Slip. O pcace,oblcrue himyhah. 
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Enter Laverdure and Bidet talking, Quadrarus, 
Lampatho,Simplicius, Pedante,and 
Holifernes Pippo. 


Bydet. Tis moſt true Sir, I heard all, T ſaw all, Itcl! 
all,& I hope you bclecuc ail, the ſweet Franci/cg Sorants; 
OS 9 the 
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What you will. 


he Perfurner is by your rivall Jacomo , and your tWo bro- 
ers that muſt be , when you haue marricd your wife, 
that ſhall be. 


Ped. With the grace of heaven. 
Fidet . Diſguiſ'd ſo like the drown'd Albano to crofſſe 


our ſute » that by my little honeſty *rwas great conſola. 
40n to me to obſerue them , paſon of joy,of hope. O 
xcellent cry'd Andrea z paſſingly cry'd Randoljo ; unpare 
ralleld liſpes Zacomo,g00d,g00d,g00d, [ayes Andrea,now 
ſuc {ayes Jacom?, now ftut ſayes Rendolfo, whillt the ra- 


T ihr Perfumer had like to haue watered the ſeames of 


hs breeches for extreame pride of their applauſe. 

Lay, Seft ile to Celia, and, mauger the noſe of her 
fiends, wed her, bed her : my firſt ſonne ſhall be a Cap- 
ine , and his name ſhall bee what it pleaſe his Godta- 
hers ; the ſecond if he haue a face bad enough, a Law. 
rer;the third a Merchant,and the fourth if he be maimd, 
jul braind,or hard ſhapt,a (choller,for thats your faſhion. 

2ua. Get them,get them man firſt 3 now by the wan- 
onnefſe of the night , and I were a wench I would nor 
[2 thee,veere thou an heire, nay(which is more)a foole. 

Lau, Why I can ,nſe high,a ſtraight legge, a plumpe 
eh,a full yaine, a round checke , and whea it pleaferh 
he {ectility of my chinne to bee delivered of a beard, 


2nd our, 
214. Ho but thet's an old fuſtic Proverbe, theſe great 
Yrers are never good doers. 
Lam. V Vhy what a babell arrogance is this 2 
len will put by the very ſtock of fate, 
I hcile thwart the deſtiny of marriage, 
tre to diſturbe the (way of providence, 
beile doe it. 
Qua. Come youle be ſnarling now. 


, WM £4. As if we had free-will in (upernatur all 


Depended 


» {WFicts, and that onr loue or hate 


wil not wrong my kiffing , for my lips are rebels, and 


CAILT 


What you will. 


Depended not on cauſes boue the reach 
Of humane ſtature. 
2ua. I think I ſhall not lend you forty ſhillings nay 
Lam. Durt upon durt,fearc is beneath my ſhove, 
Dreadleſle of rackes,ſftrappadocs,or the ſword, 
Mavger Informer, and ſhe Intelligence, 
Tle ſtand as confident as Hercwies, 
And with a frightleſle reſolution 
Rip up and launch our times impieties. 
Sim. Vdds (o, peace. 
Lam. Open a bounteous eare, for lle be free, 
Ample as Heaven, giue my ſpeech more roome; 
Let me unbrace my breaſts, ſtrip up my ſleeues, 
Stand like an executioner to vice, 
To ſtrike his head off with the keener edge 
Ot my ſharpe ſpirit. 
Lau. Roome and good licence,come on,when,wien 
Lam. Now is my tury mounted, fixe your eyes, 


Intend your ſcnſes,bend your liſtning up, 

For lle make greatneſſe quake , Ile ww the hide 

Of thick-skinn'd Hugeneſ/e. 
Lau. Tis moſt gracious, weele obſcrue thee calmly, 
Qua. Hang oa thy tongues end, come ww 04/s . 


Lam. lle fee you hang'd firſt,l thank you ftr,Ile none 
This is the ſtraine that choakes the T heaters : 
That makes them cracke with full ſtafc Audience : 
This is your humour onely in requeſt, 
Forſooth to rayle; this brings your eares to bed, 
This people gape for; for this ſome doe ſtare, 
This (ome would heare,to cracke the Authors necke, 
This admiration and applauſe purſues, 
Wo cannot rayle, my humours chang'd, tis cleare, 
Pardon Ile non2:4l prize my joynts more deare. 

Bid. Maſter, Maſter, 1 ha de(cri'd the Perfumer in 4 
banos diſguiſe; looke you,looke you,rare ſportzrare (0! 


Alba. I can containe my impatience no longer ; 1 
Mo 
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nciy, 
edyx 
none 


ke, 


) 


in 4 
{pot 


- yoſs 2 Curtezangl know you as yell 
0 j 


What you will. 


won fieur Cavalier , Saint Dennis, you Caprichious 
6c, Signior Caranto French Braule , you that muſt mar= 
y Celia G alanto, 15 Albeno drovvn'd now? Go wander, 
:yant Knight errant , Cclia ſhall be no Cuck-queage, my 
cyre no beggar » my plate no pawne , my land no mor- 
2196, My VVC alch no food tor thy luxuries , my houſe no 
-zrbour for thy Comrades , my bedde no bootic for thy 
utes, my any thing ſhall bee thy nothing ; goe hence, 
acke, packey avants caper,caperzaloune,aloune, paſle by, 
ſe by, cloake your noſe, away,vaniſh,wander, departs 
link by ,aWay. 

Lau. Harke you Perſumer, tell 1acomo, Randulſo, and 
lean, *ewill not doe, looke you ſay ao more, but 'twill 
ot doe. 

Alba. What Perfumer ? what 7acomo ? 

Qua. Nay afſure thee honeſt Perfumer,good Franciſ- 
1,vwe know all man, goe home to thy Civet-box, looke 
othe profit,commodity or emolument of thy Musk-cats 
ile; 20 clap on your round cap, my what doe you lacke 
ir,tor yfaith good xogue all sdeſcri'd, 

Alb. What Pertumer ? what Musk-cat? what F ranci/- 
12 whardoe you lacke ? ift nor 1nough that you kiſs'd 
y wite ? 

Lav. Inough. 

Alba. I inough, and may be I feare me too much, bur 
08 muſt flout me,deride me, ſcotfe me ; keepe out,tauch 
ot my porch: as for my Wite—— 

Leu. Stirre to the doore : dare to difturbe the match, 
And by the w— 

Alb, My (word: menace Albano fore his owne dores. 
Lau. No not A4lbano but Franciſco,thus,Perfumer,Ile 
1; you ſtink if you {hr a ; for the reſt : well,uis via. 

Ex.Ceſt. Remaxet Alba.Slip.Simp.e& Holif. 

Alb. Ieſau,leſu,what intends this ? ha ? 

Sim. O God ſir, you lye as open to my underſtanding 


Alh. Some 
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What you will. © 


Alba. Some body knowes me yet, praiſe heaven (gn; 
body knowes me yet. | 

Sim. Why looke you fir, I ha payd forknowing me 
and women too in my dayes, I know you are Franciſc 
Soran7s the Pertumer, I maugre Sintor Sattin I, 

Alb. Do not tempt my patience, go to ,doe nor. 

Sim. Iknow youdwell in Saint HMarkes lane at th 
ligne of the Muſck-cat as well — 

Alb. Foole,or mad,or drunke,no more. 

Sim. 1 know where you were dreſt,yyhere you were 

Alb. Nay then take all;take all,cake all 

He baſtinadoes Simpliciu; 

Sim. AndT tell not my father, If -I make you not loſ, 
your office of gutter maſter-ſhip z and you bee Skavenge 
next year,well : Come Holifernes,come good Holifernes 
come lervant. Exit Sim. & Holifer 


Enter lJacomo. 


Ath. Franciſco Soran3a,and perfumer,atnnd Malcat,and 
gutter maſter, hay hay hay, go go go gods f f f fur, Ileto 
the Duke, and lle (o ti ti ti tickle them. 

[aco. Pretious, what meanes he to goc out {o ſoone, 
Before the duske of twi-light might deceive 
The doubtful priers ? what holla ? 

Alha. Whop, what divell now ? 

Zaco. Ile faigne I know him not, what buſincſle 'tore 
thoſe doores ? 

Alb. What's that to thee ? 

746. You come to wrong my friend fir Laverdure, 
Confeſſe, or — 

Alb. My ſword boy, ({{{ ſoulemy ſword. 

taco. O my deare rogue, thou art a rare diſſembler. 


Alb, See, ſce. 
Enter Adrian endRandolfo, 


Taco. Did I not helpe to cloth thee even novy, 
I would 


OO What you will. 


| would have ſworne thee 4lbano, my good ſweet ſlaye, 
E xit Iacomo. 
mer Alba. Sce ſee, Jeſu, leſu, impoſters, conny-carchers, 
neiſc Standta Marta 7 ; 
Ran. Look you, he walkes, he faignes moſt excellent. 
Adri. Accolt him firſt, as if you were ignorant 
Of the decetpr. 
Ran. O deare Albazo, now thrice happy eyes, 
To view the hopelefle preſence of my brother, 
Alba. Moſt loved kinſman, praiſe to heaven yer, 
You know Albano, but for yonder {ſlaves — well. 
Adri. Succefle conld nor come on more gratious, 
Alb. Had not you come (deare brother Adrian) 
| thinke not one would know me. 7liſſes dog 
Had quicker ſenſe then my dull Countrey-men, 
Why none had knowne me. 
Agn. Doubt you of that ? would I might dye, 
Had I not knowne the guile, I would have iworne 
Thou hadit bin 4!bare, my nimble couſning knave. 
41b.Whip,whip,heaven preſerue all, S.Mark S. Marke. 
Brother Adrian, be franticke, prichee be, 
SayT am a Perfumer, Franci/co, hay, hay, 
Is not a Feaſt-day ? you are all rank drunke 
Rrats ra ra ra rats, knights of the be be be bell,be be bell, 
Adri. Goe goe, proceed, thou dot it rare, farewell. 


Exeunt Adrian & Randolfo. 


Alb. Farewell ? ha, is't even fo ? boy, who am? 
Slip. My Lord Albano. 
lh. By this breſt youlye, 
The Sawmian faith is true, true, I was drown'd, 
And now my ſoule is skipt into a perfumer, 
A gutter-maſter. 
Slip. Beleeve me fir. 
Alb. No no, Ile beleeve nothing, no, 
The diſaduantage of all honeſt hearts 


ſor 


It thi 


What you will. 
Is quicke credulity, perfe& ſtate pollicy 
CancrcofÞ-bice even ſenſe, the world's turn'd Tugglet, 
Caſts miſts before our eycs, Haygh paſſe repsſſe, 
He creditc nothing. 
$lip. Good fir. 
Alba. Hence alle. 
Doth not opinion ſtampe the currant paſſe 
Of each mans yalue, vertue, quality ? 
Had I ingrofld the choice commoditics 
Of heayens trafficke, yet reputed yile 
I am a raſcall ; O decre unbelicfe, 
How wealthy doſt thou make thy awners wit ? 
Thoutraine of knowledge, what a privitedge 
Thou giv'ſt to thy pollettor ; anchor'lt him 
From floting with che tide of valgar faith ; 
From being damn'd with mulcitudes deere unbeliefe , 
E am a Pertumer. I, think'it thou my blood, 
My brothers know not right 4/banz yet ? 
Away ts faithlefle, if -4/bano's name 
Were liable to (enſe, that 1 could taſt, or touch, 
Oc ſec, or feelc it, it might tice beliefe, 
Bur ſince tis yoicc and ayre, come to the Muſcat boy, 
Franciſco, that's my name, tis right, 1,T, 
What doc you lacke ? whart is'r you lacke ? right, thats 
my Cry. E xeunt, 


__— 


Enter Slip and Nooſe Trip with the Krunchion of «ſtaff 
torch,and Done with a Pantofte ,Bydet,Holyternes fol- 
tluwing. The cornets ſound. 


Byd. Preclaime our titles. 

Doit. Boſphoros Cormelydan bonori ficacuminos Bydet. 

Ho!jf. 1 thinke your Majefty's a Welch-man,you haut 
a horrible long name. | 

Bjd. Death or ſilence proceed. 

Doit. Honorificacuminos Bydet, Emperour of Cracks, 
Priace of Pages, Marqueſſe of Mum-chance, and ſole ” 
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peat over 4 bale of: ae Gage adn M aif wy F 
health, Crownes, ack, Tobacco, and Rockingy ance 
aboue the ſhooe.. - 


Ryder. Our ſelfe wills 9juc them theibchary © \ Now ler I 4 
me ſtroake niy beard and T had it;and oi wiſely it I = 
knew how : moſt inconſcionable ;-/ onit- little ; z3er / 3 


litle honeſt good ſubjets+, ihforme" var petſon of 
your ſeyerall qualities, and-of the prejudice get is - 4 
foilted upon you that our lelfe ma) y perviewzprevenc, and 
prcoccupie the peſtilenic dangers "ein to all Four, 
caſes. | , 
Doiz. Here: is 2 petition -exhibired 6f. che particulit =_ 
oricyances.of each(orr of, Pages. Er 
Byder. We will vouchſafc in this our publike Seffion 
co peruſe them; plealeth your excellent waghipto bein». 
formed that the divifion.of pages is tripartite (tripartite) 
or thr ce-fold,of. pages, (onte be Court -p2 Ee 
dinary gallanes pages 3: and. the third-Apple: 
ket-bearers , or pages.of. the placket'; with'thie 
will proceed firſt; ſtand forth-Page'of the placker what 
ls your miſtreſſe ? 
$/ip. A kind of puritane: 
x 2 How live you + © 
at's p. Miſerably complayning to your er226tkip chow f 
unt. Wl nee © ha light Miſreſles 5 wee are - ' Fe the Chi) -4reft 
and ſeryants of farkeneſſe;, vehar |. wa uſe” * ee afE 
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 frand foorch'ordinary Gallancs Page, what is the n ature 
_ of your Maſter? | | 


Nooſe, He eates vvcll and right ſlovenly , and yrhen © 


the Dice favour him goes in good cloathes, and ſcowers 
his pinke=colour filke tockings: Yyhen he-hath any mo. 
ney,he beares his crovnes, vvhen he hath none, I carry 
his purſc;he cheates vvell,(yweares better,bur ſwaggers in 
a yyatitons chamber admirably ; hee loues his Boy,and 
__ the rumpe of acramb'd Capon, and this ſummer hath a 
paſſing. thrifty humor to bottle ale : as conteraptuous ag 
Lucifer, as arrogant as Ignorance can make him, as liþi. 
dinous as Priaps * hee Ee mee as his Adamant, to 
draw mcttall'after to his lodging 3 1 curle his perriyyig, 
his cheekes , perfume his breath; I am his frorerer 
or rubber in a Hot-houſe , the prop of his lyes , the bez- 
rer of his falſe dice ; and yet for all this like the Perſian 
Louſe,that cats byting, and byting eats, ſo I (ay fighins, 
and' Gehing ſay, my endis to paſte up a Si quis. My Ma- 
fters fortunes areforc'd to caſhier me, and fo fix to one] 
fall cobe a Pippin-ſquire. Hic finis Priami,chis is the end 
of Pick-pockets. - 

Bydze. Stand foorch Court-page , thou lookeſt pale 

ad vyan.: - 

' £'nip, Mod ridiculous Emperor. 
* Bya,/t O ſay,,*2 more, I kaow thy miſeries,yyhat be- 
ewixe thy. Lady... Jentleyyoman, and thy Maſters Jate 
. g$3mingzthr Lk $90; 'ke pale. 1 know thy miſeries,and 
I condo): i aunytt loo. hou art borne vyell , bredill, 
| hucdy. «by nn -. "*d moſt commonly gentle, 
thy.v? ct worlt of al}, t Y ” «þ 7 age too often miſers- 
'$2..,outh ordinarily icte 3 T7, # fv checkes:Cleareol 
| | ſute is fre 9 bh, **h his Lady . fo 
ord falne our wit. Þ.; OY? 

thee under the ch.2 ». £4 - 
dgine-thee a {crap from Bis one 
gout uo Ret fee nevet beholds thee's : pit 
nc ; a | V J 
thow Squierſt him vvith a Torch to a VV antons ſi 
- | | 
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bl Court ſoyzes,and thy L 


or lights his Tobacco pipe Never ufeth thee but as his \ 
: Pander , never regardeth thee ,, but 4s ah idle burre thas , 
ſickeſt upon the nap of his fortune;- and. ſo nakedthou | 
cam'ſt .ints the vyorld , and naked thou muſt :x&wrne: , 
\yhom ferue you 2? | | 
Holy. A foole. : | | 
Bydet, Thou art my happieſt Subje& 5 the ſervice of 
z foole, is the onely blefſedit ſlavery that ever put on 2 
Chaine and a Blew coate :* they: know not: yyhat 5 nor 
for yyhat they giue , but ſo they giue tis good, (o it bee 
ood they giue: fortunes are ordayn'd for fooles',. as 
tooles ate for fortune, toplay yvicthall, not" to uſe g-hath 
hee taken anoath of Allegeance ? is he of our brother< 
hood yet? + E 7 = 
Holi. Not yet right vexerable Honoriffcac cac 5c cheu- 
winos Bidet : but as little an infant as I am, I'will and 
with the grace of wit I will deſerue it. | 
Bydet. You muſt performe a yalourous, yertuous; and 
religious exploitfirit in deſert of your order, 
Holi. VVhar iſt ? ET OA. 
Byd. Cozen thy maſter,he is a foole, and was created 
for mieri'of wit ſuch as thy ſelfe to-make uſe of. + 
Holi, Such as my ſelfe, Nay faith for wit I thinke'for 
my age,or ſo; biit on, ſir, 
Bydet; That thou maiſt the eafier purgehHim of ſaper= 
fluous bloudzI will deſcribe thy. Maſters confhtution,hees 
loues and'is beloyed'of himfelfe and oge more, his dog. 
There is a company of anbrac'd; untruſfÞd rutters in cthe* , ©» 
towne, that crinkle in the hanames,, ſwearing their fleſh" 
is their onely living , and vvhen they haue any crownes, - >. 4 
cry god a mercy Xfo#, and: ſhrugging let the Cuckolds a 
pay fort : Intimating,thattheir maintenance flowes from. 
the wantonnefle of Merchants wiues, when-introththe 
plaine croth is , the plaine and the ſtand , or the plaine 
ſtand andUcliver , delivers them all their living, Theſe . 
comrades hane perſwaded thy Maſter, chat there's no 
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' : yay t0 redeeme his peach coloured Satten ſute from 

| ayyne, but by the loue of a Citizens vvife 3 hee be. 

 Feenes ut; they flowt him , hee feedes them: and now 
tis our honeſt and religious meditation that hee feed ug, 
Holyfernes Puppi. 

Holy. Pippo and ſhall pleaſe you, 

Bydet. Pippo, tis our will and pleaſure thou ſute thy 
ſelfe like a Marchants vvife , leaue the managing of the 
ſequence unto our prudence. | 

Holy. Or unto our prudence, truly ſhee is a very vvittie 
wench,and hath a ſtammell perticore with three gards 
for the nonce;but for your Marchants wife,alas I am too 
little,ſpeak too ſmall,go coo gingerly,by my troth I feare 
I ſhall looke too faire. - 
 Bydet. Our Majeſtie diſmounteth , and vyce put off 
our Greatnefle ; and now my little Knaues I am plaine 
Cracke , as I am Boſphoros Carmelidon Honorificacu- 
minos Bydet , 1 am imperious : honour ſparkles in mine 

es ; but as I am Cracke, I vvill convey, crol-bite , and 
cheate upon Simplicius , -I vvill feed, (atiate, and fil 
yeur paunches , repleniſh , ſtuffe , or furniſh your purſes; 
vvee will laugh vyhen others weepe , ling vvhen others 
figh , feed vvhen. others ſtarue, and bee drunke yyhen 
others are ſober: this my charge at the looſe , as you 
lone our Brother-hood , avoyd true ſpeech , ſquare dice, 
; C(mallliquonr, and aboue all, thoſe coo ungentleman- 
like proteſtations of indeed and verily, and fo gentle 4- 
polo , touch thy nimble ſtring, our Sceane 18 done ; yet 
fore we ceaſe,we lang. | 


The Song, and Exeunt. 
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ACTvS, ITIT. SCENA, I. 
Enter Celia, Meletza,Lytabetta. «nd Lucea. 


Cel. E Aith fiſter , I long to play with a fether; | 
Pree=-thee Lucia bring the ſhuctle-cock. 
Mel. Out on him light pated Phancaſfticke , hee's like 


ons of our gallants ar ——— . 
Lygs. I wonder who thou (peak'ſt well of ? 


Melet. Why of my ſelfe, for by my troth. I now none © 


elſe will. | | 
Cel. Sweet filter Melet3a, lets fit in judgement a little, 
faith of my ſervant Laverdure. | 
Mel.Troth well for a ſervant,but for a husband(Gph)T. 
Ly34. Why,why. Nm 
Mel. Why hee is not a plaine foole, nor fairegnor fat, 


nor rich, rich foole. Bur he is a knight, bis honor will give 


the paſſado in the preſence to morroyy night , I hope hee 


will deſerue: All I can ſay is,as the common Fidlers wil  _ 


ſay in their God ſend you well to doe. 

Lyz. How thinkſt thou of the amorous 1acomo ? 

Mel. Iacomo, why on my bare trorh. 

Cel. Why bare troth ? | 

Mel. Becau'e my troth is like his chin, *t hath no haire 
on'tz gods meghis face looks like the head of a taber,but 


trult me he hath a good wit. 

Lyz. Who told you ſo? | 

Mel. One that knowes,one that can tell. 

Cet. VVho's that ? = 

Mel. Himſelfe. 

Ly78. Well wench , thou had(t a ſervant, one Fabia 
what haſt thou done with him ? _y 

Mel, 1 done with him ? out of him puppy; by this fea» 
ther-his beard is direRly.bricke colour ; and'perfettly fa- 
(hion'd hike the huske of a cheflnut ;, hee kiſſes with the 


dryeſt lip; figh on him. TIRE 
7% | Q 23 Celia, 
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"Cehia O, but your fern ant Quadrara the abſolute 
. .Courrier, 


"-u_ Sie, fie, ſpcake no moxe of him. , hee lives by 


He.is a: - + "EE RE admirable, kifles ; 
Faire Madam, ſmells epaing: ſweet, vycares ; 
And holds up the Arras,ſupports the Tapiſtrie 
Whenl] aſſo into the Preſence very gracefully, 
And I affure you 

Luces. Madamyhere is your ſburtle-cocke. 

Melet. Silteris not hea wayting vycach rich ? 
| Celia. Why hiſter, wyhy ? 

Mel, Becauſe ſhe can q ater 3 prithee call her! not, 
| og has twenty foure houres to "Madam yet ; come you, 

\ ou prate ifaith, Ile toſſe you from poſt ro pillar. 

Cel. You poſt and 1 POoy.s 

Mel. Nogno, yeu arethe.o v7 wen ,you mult {| 
proue a yycnch,and beare,or elſe all the building je gan: 
delight will fal — 

Celia. Downe,- 

Lyze. What muſt 1 ſtand out TJ 

Mel. 1by my faich till yoa be marryed. . 

Ly. Why Fad you tofle then ?_ 

Mel. why I am vyed vveach. 

Celta. Prichee to whom? , 

Mel. To the true husband right head of a vVomanym / 
will , which yawes neyer to marry till I meane to bee 
foole,a flauegſtarch cambricke ruffes, and make candells, 
(pur)tis downe; ſerue againe good yyench. | 

Lue. By <p pleaſing cheeke you play well. 

- Meter. ood creature, prithee doe.not flatter me, 
I thought os or ſomething you goe cas'd inyourycl- 
Vit "oe d z I vyarrant thele laces were nere ſtitch's on 
vvith trhe ſtitch ; T haue a plaine —_ yyench;, {hce 
ſpeaks p laine,and faith ſhe iS VErtuous, 
nd becauſe ſhe ſhould _ FT,  Vermeyby the-conſent of 


_ wing'd,if he bedowne,there 


" TL / 
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my bountie, ſhee tall neyer if Fa $6200 two ſmockes wo 
her back, for that's the fortune of. deſert, and Oy A 
in faſhion or reward of merit (pur:) juſt chus doe Luſe my 
ſervants,1 ſtrive: to catch them in my racke arp kg 
ner caught,but I tofle thera awayzif he fliewelland haue 
oood fearhers,T play with them till he be downzand then 
my mayd ſerues him to me againe ; if a ſlug and weake ; ,* 
wet-brts art] E 

Celia. Good Mef,I wonder how many. ſerrants chou S 
haſt . | 

Mel. Trorh ſo doe]; letme ſee Dupetrao. 

Lyza. Dupat70, vvhich DupatFo?. 

Melet. Dupatzo the elder brother, the foole, hee ar | 
bought che halfe penny ribband , wearing it in his garc, 
[wearing twas the Duches of Millans favour; hee into - 
whoſe head a man may trayell ten leagues before-he can -. 
meet with his eyes;then ther's my chub,my Epicure Que. | 
dratus ,that rubs his guts,claps his paunch,and cries Rivo, 
intercaining my eares perperually with a-maſt ftrong diſ- _ 
courſe of the praiſe of bole and red Ahertng 3; then & : 
there's Simplicius Faber. = 

Lyz. VVhy,he is a foole.  ” - 
Melet. True, or elſe hee vyould nere bee my. ſervangz * \W 
then there's the Cap Cloak'd Courtier Baltazar , hee” ; 
yveares a double treble qua Ruffe, Lin the Sum= © 
mer time : faich I ha ſervants enowand, I doubt not,byr © 
by my ordinary pride, and extraordinary' cunning to get © Y 
more. ou tar Loverdure with" a _ of Clay, hs 
ts entring, - | 
Ly3a. He capers the Jalrigus bloud zbout, , 
Wichin heart pants, nor-leaps the eye,nor lips: " 
Prepare your (clues ro PR for you muſt be kiſt, _ Ro” . 
Mel. By my troth tis {cha <A, tobe toyyards ma- S 
as prertie loving : Joke where he comes, ha ha, 
Good day ſweet loue. _ 
Me. Wiſh her good night man. "= 
Q4 | 1.4%. God; 


eLFLT 


4 *Þ nx : | 1} bat 'yout will . | 
> ' Zaus Good morrow ſifter. 
| Mel. Acurlie to your caperyto morrovw morne ile call 
you brother. | 6h, NON TP Regs 
* Lav. But much much fals betwixt the cup and lip. 
Mel. Be not too confident, the knot may ſlip, 
Qua, Bounty, bleſſedneffc, and the ſpirit of wine at- 
- | tend my miftretle, - 
. * Mel. Thankesgoodchub. 
| Sim. God yee good morrow heartily miſtreſſe, and - 
' howdoe you fince laſt I ſaw you ? 
 Nug. Gods mee you muſt not inquire how the does, 
that's privie counſell,fie,ther's manners indeed. 
Sim. Pray you pardon my incivility, I was ſomewhat 
bold with you,but belceue mee ile neyer bee (o ſawcie to 
aske you how youdoe againe,as long as I line la» 
Mel. Square chub,what ſullene blacke is that ? 

Bua. A taſſel] that hangs at my purſe ftrings, he dogs 
me and T pie him oy and pay for his ordinary, feeds 
him, bee-l1quors hiniſelfe inthe juice of my bounty, and 

-- When be hath ſuckt up ſtrength of ſpirit bee ſqueaſeth it 
- in my owne face,when I haue refind and ſharp'd his wits 
with good food, he cuts my fingers, and breakes jeſts u 
on me, I beare them,and beare him : but by this lighe £ 
dull eyed chinkes he do's well,do's very well, & bur that 
he andI are of two faiths—] fill my belly,and feeds his 
- braine,T could find in my heart to hug him,to hug him. 
' = Meleg. Prec theeperſwade bim to aſſume ſpirit and (a- 
SE ENINTE MN Mis > 
 ' Quad. Lampatho, Lampatho, art out of countenance ? 
for wits ſake ſalute theſe beauties, how doeſt like them ? 
- Lam. Vds futyI can liken them to noching, but great 
|” mens great horſe upon great dayes, whoſe tailes arc trait 
up in ſilke and filyer. 2aad. To them man,ſalure them. 
' Lam. Blefſe you faire Ladies , God make you all his 
\  Melet. God make you allhis ſervants. {fervants. 
$44 Hee is holpen well had need of you,for bee it 
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ſpaken without prophamſme he hath morein this traine, 
Tfcare me you ha* more ſeryants then he, IT am ſure the 
Nevill 18 an Angell of darkenefle. | br OE 
Lam. I but:choſe are Angels of light. 
44. Light Angels,pree thee leaue them, with-draw 
alitcic and heare a Sonnet,pree thee heare a Sonnet. 
Lamp. Made of A4lbanos widdow that was , and 
Mounfieur Lauerdures wite that mult be. | 
us, Come leaue his lips and command ſome liquor, 
if you haue no Bottle-ale, command ſome Clarct-wine 
ind Bourrage, for that's my predominate humour fleeke 
bellid Bacchus, lets fill thy guts. 
Lamp. Nay heare it,and reliſh it judiciovfly, 
ug. 1 doe reliſh it moſt judicially. Quad drinkes, 
Lamp. Adored excellence,delicious (weer, - 
244. Delicious So 19 wy ee good. 
Lanp. If thou canſ taſte the purer juice of Toue, 


T þ =_ 
's 


j 


ue, If thou canſt taſte the purer juiceg300d ſtill, pood 


24. I doe reliſh it, it raſtes ſweer: fill. 
Lamp. Is not the metaphor good , iſt not well fol- 


owed? 
£ua. Paſſing good,very pleaſing. 
Lump. Iſtnort ſweete ? 

ua. Let me ſece't Ile make it (weete, 
le ſoake it in the juice of Helicon. 
Wir Lady,paſſing ſweet,good, paſſing ſweete. 

Lamp. You wrong my Muſe, | 
2ua, The Iriſh flux upon thy Muſe,thy whorifh muſe, ' 


ere 15 ne place for her looſe brothelry , 

ewill not deale with her,goe,away,away. 

Limp. Ile be reveng'd. 

244. How pree thee in a play?come,come,be fociable 
1 private ſeverance from {ocetic, 

tre leaps a vaine of blood inflam'd with loue, 

ounting to pleaſurezall addi to mirth 

oult read a Satyre or a Soanct now, 


- Shoots more ſpirit in me, O beautie feminine ? 
, How powerfull art thou,what deepe magicke lyes 
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Clagging rheir airy-humour witho— /,- ; (juice, 


-- Lam. Lamp-oyle,Watrch-candles,Rug-gownes,& (all 4 
"Thin commons, foure aclock rifing, Irenounce you all, , 
Now may I eternally abandon meate, k 
Ruſt fuſtie, you which moſt embrae'd diſuſe, L 
You amade mc an Afﬀle,thus ſhapt my lot, * m 
I am a meere Schaller,thatis a meere (ot. thee, 7 
ya. Come then Lampe, ile powre freſh Oyle into i , 
Apply thy ſpirit that.it may nimbly turne, if 
Vato the habit,faſhion of the age, 
le make thee man the Scholler, inable thy behaviour, W 
Apt for the entertaine of any pfeſence : _. ,. 4 
Le turne thee gallant,firſt thou ſhalt hane a Miftreſſe, 
How is thy ſpirit ray('d to yonder beauty ? &: 


She with the ſanguine cheeke,rhat dimpled chinne, 
The pretty amorous ſmile that clips her lips, 

And dallies-bought her cheeke 
She with the ſpeaking eye, | 
That caſts out beames as ardent as thoſe flakes, 
Which ſing'd the world by raſh braind Phaeton, 
She with the lip, O lips ! the for whoſe ſake, 

A man could -fand in his hearc co in-hell himſclfe, 
Ther's more Philoſophy, more thearemes, 
More demonſtrations;all invincible, 

More cleare divinity drawae on her checke, 
Then in all volumes tedious paraphraſe, 

Of muſty eld : O-who would ſtaggering doubt, 
The ſoules etcrnity,{cecing ithath 
Of heavenly beaury,but to caſe it up, 

Who would diftrult a ſupreame exiſtence, 


" Able toconfound when it can create, - 


Such heaven on earth able to incrance, _ 
Amaze: OT 'tis providencegnot chance, 
Lean, Now by the front of Joye me thinkes ber cyl -- 


Witl 


thee, 
into 


Ir, 


_ thing, any-thing bring nothing, nothing|bring any thing, 


. T2 ' Ws "=. 
Within the circle of thy ſpeaking eyes. it 534 
92us.Why naw could I cate theezthoudoſt, pleaſe.mine 
appetite I can digeſt thee 5 God made thee a good foole, i 
and happy and ignorant,and amorous, and rich &fraile, ' # 
and a Satyriſt, and an Z/ayeft; and flecpy,and proud,and ©=® 
indecd a foole, and then thou ſhaltbee ſure of all theſe, 


Doe bur ſcorne her ſhe is thine owneaccoſt her carelefly, © * 
and her eye promiſeth ſhee will bee bound to thegood ©; 
abbearing. : 


Celia. Now filter Aeletza doſt marke their craft, ſome 
fraggling\thoughts tranſport thy attentiuenefſe-from. his 
diſcourſe,waſt 7acomvs or our brothers plot? * _ 

Lau. Both, both ſweet Lady, my Page beard all, wee 
mer the reague,ſo like 4tbano,1 beate the roapue, 

Sim. T but, when you were gonegthe roague,beate me. > 

Lau. Now take my coun( T,liften | 3 PX 

Meler. A pretty youth,a pretty well-ſhapt youth,a good © 
leg,a very good eye,a ſweet, ingenuons face,, & I warrant _ ** 
ag00d wit,nay Which is more,if he be poore ] afſure my 
ſoule he is.chaſte and honeſt,good faith I tancie, I fancie © 
him,l and I-may chancewell ile thinke thereſt. {(fpirir. 

9.1 (ay be careles ſtil,courther withour complemettake > 
' Lau. Wert nor apleaſing jeaſt for me tocloath | 


Another raſcall like Albang,ſay— 4 
And rumour him returg'd without all deceit, by 
Would it not beget errors moſt ridiculous ? ©, # 
Oua. Meletta bella belletza, Madonaa,bella bellagente- © 
eta, prec thee kiſſe thisiniciated gallant, ; 2 
Melet. ow would it pleaſe you T ſhould re ſpethyee. -dy 
Lamp. As any thing, }#/bat you willas nothing. 2 
Motet. As nothing,how will you valew-myJoue.? "© 


Law. Why juſt as you reſpe&;mezas nochingsforeut of + 
nothing, nothing is bred , to.nothing ſhall nor beger any 


any thing and\nothing ſhall be 3/*hat you will, wyſpeech 
mounting 49 the'valew of my ſclfe,which iS—= 
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at you W1ll. 
Melet. What ſweet ——— | 
| Lam. Your nothing light as your ſelfe,fenflefeas you, 
ſexc, and juſt as you would ha' meznothing, 

Melet. Your wit skips a Moriſco, but by the brightet MW kin 
ſpangle of wy tyer, Ivouchſafe you intire unaffeRed fa. MW hus 
your, weare this y_— ſpirit, be not proud.  - I 
Believe it youth,{ſow ſpeech ſwift love doth often ſhroud C 

Lam, My ſoule's intranc'd, your favour doth tranſpor, W jcft 
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. ſenſe paſt ſenſe, by your adored graces, like 
I doat, am rapt. I 
Melet. Nay if you fall to paſſion, and paſt ſenſe, C 


My breſt's no harbour for your love, go pack, hence. hal 


Luedra. Vas foor, thougull , chou inky (choller, ha, } 

thou whorſon fop: | Ma 
W1llt not thou clap into our faſhion'd gallantry, 4 
Couldſt not be proud and ſcornefull, loofe and vaine ? F 
Gods my hearts obje&, what a plague is this : pigs 
My ſoule's intranc'd,fut,couldf} not clip and kifle ? 
My ſoules intranc'd,ten thouſand crownes at leaſt O 
Loft, loſt, my ſoule's intranc'd loves life, O beaſt * oble 


lth. Celia opeti,open Celia,l would enter, open Celig. la 

Fra. Celia open,open Celia, I would enter,open Celia. WW be ce 
| Ath.What Celiazlet in'thy husband 4lbenogwhat Celia. WW dcnc 
> - Fra WhatCelia,let in thy husband 41bano,what Celia A 


4 lb, Vads f f f fur, let 4lbavoenter. call ; 
Z Fran. Vds f ff fut, let Albanoenter. mee. 
; Cel. Sweet breſt you ha playd the wag ifaith. ayo! 

Qua. Belceve it (weet not I. the « 


- Mel. Come, you have attired ſome fidler like 4lbano WF 1 noi 
co fright the Perfumcr, there's the jeſt. 

Lan. Good fortunes te our lifter. 

Mel. And a ſpeedy marriage. 

1 Adri. Then we muſt wiſh her no good fortunes. 

* * - 7aco. Forſhame, for ſhame ſtraight cleere your houſe, 

4 ſweepe our this duſt, fling out thus traſh, returne ro mo» 
2 deſty, your husband I ſay your husband Albang,that was 

Y je ſuppoſed 
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| ſuppoſed drownd, is returned, I, and at the doore. 
| Cel. Hay ha, my hasband, hay ha. 
a; Adri. Laugh you ſhameleſſe ? laugh you ? . 
Cel. Come, come, your plot's diſcover'd, good faith 
Nt Ml kinſemen, I am no skold : to ſhape 'a Perfumer like my 
2» WM husband, O tweet jeſt! 
Jaco. Laſt hopes all knowne ? 
ud Cel. For pepnance of your fault will you maintaine a _ 
rn MI jet now ? my Love hath tired ſome fidler, like 41bano, 
like the Perfumer. | | 
Lav. Nor I, by bleſſedneſſe, not I. | 
Mel. Come, tis true, doe but ſupport the jeſt, and you 
hall ſurfee with laughter. 


a, Jaco. Faith we condiſcend, twill not be croft I ſee, - 
Marriage and hanging goc by deftiny. 2 
Alb. B b b-barre out A4lbano, O adulterous impudent ? Fo 

Fran. B b b barre out Albans, O thou marchleſle gp g 


vioplet ! 
- Enter Albano and Franciſco. 
4. Let them inzlerthem in,now,now,now obſerve, 
oblerye, looke,looke,looke. | 
7] 16. That ſame's a fidler,ſhap't like rhee,feare nought, 
is. WM beconfident,thou ſhalt know the jeſt hereafter, be confi, 
id. Wl dent, feare nought, bluſh not,ftand firme, 
1a. Alb. Now' brothers, now gallants, now fiſters, now 
call a Perfumer a gutter-maſter, barre me my houſe, beat 
mee, baffle mee, Goff mee, deride mee, ha, that1 were *'_ 7 
2young man againe, by the maſſe I wovld ha you allby 2 
the cares, by the maſſe law; I am Pranciſco Soranys,am | © 
1 not, gigplet, trumpet, cutters, ſwaggezers , brothe- 
haunters, I am Franci/co, O god, O tlaves, © dogges, 
dogges, curres. - ; LOIEEY 
| 7acg. No fir, pray you pardon us, wee confeſſe you are 
not Franciſco, nor a Perfumer, but yen — 
1b, But even 4lbano. 
I86. But even a fidler, a minikin tickler, a ono 
' © 148, 
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= Fran, A ſcraper, 2 ſcraper. 


®”. Artnot aſham'd before 4lbano's face” ; 

& To cliphis ſpouſe, Oſhamelefic impudent ! 

Iaco. . Well ſayd Perfumer; | | 

Alb. A fidler,a (craper,a minikin'tickler,a pum,a pum, 
Z cvennowa Perfumer, now a fidler, I will beeven } har 

2 you will, dodo dogk k k kifle my- wife be be be before— 

2 Qua. Why wouldit haye him kifſe her behind ? 
bs Ath. Before my owne f f f face. 

4 taco. Well done fidler. 

: Alb. Ile f ff fiddle yee. 

. Fran; Doltffitfloutme? 
Alb. Doſt m m m mocke me ? Y 
Fran. lleto the Duke, lle-pp ppaſt up infarnies on e- 
very poſt. 
tac. Twas rately done,rarely done,awayzamay. 
| Exit Franciſco, 
Alb. le f f f follow, thou I ﬆ i& & ſtat, Ile ages to 
the Duke in laine language, I prayyou uſe my wife 
well, 200d faith ſhe was 2 kind = tt an honeſt wo- 
man once, I was her husband,and was catled 4{bano,be- 
fore I was drown'd ; but now after my reſurrection I am 

T know aot what indeed brothers, and indeed filters,and MW Ti 
indeed yife I am, - }/ hat you will ; doſt:thou laugh, doſt 
thouge gege gerne ? a pp p perfumer,a fadler, a'Diabolo, WM (or 

ware de Dios : llefff firke yow-by the Lord now, now WW »;j 

72 .- . now I will. Exit Albano. 

” . Rue: Hachay tis-a good rogue, a good rogue; 

Lav. A good rogue, ha Lknove him not... 

. Cel; No, good weet lave,come,come, difſemble not. MW 7/ 
.  Lav,'Nay:if you'dread nothing, happy be my lot, 
Come Yia /eft, come faire cheekes, come lergdance ; 
The ſweets of love is amorousdalliance.; 1, 

Cel. All friends,all-bappy friends, my veines are light: 
Ly. Thy pray'rs are now,God ſend it quickly night. 


_ Mele, And theacome morning. | * 2 
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Ly. 1, that's the hopefull day. 
Mel. ] 3 there thou hitſt its 
Qua, Pray God he hit it, 
LaVY. Play, » \ 
m, The Dance. 
Vat ac. They (ay there's Revyel1s, and a play at Caurr, 
Lav, A Play to night ? | | 
na. 1, tis this gallams wit, | 
lac. Is't good, is'tgood ? - 
Lan. I feare twilk hardly hit. | 
ua. I like thy feare,well,twill have better chance, 
There's nought more hatefull then rank ignorance. 
Ce.Come gallants&he tabl's ſpread,will you to dinner 


'F FL 


i £- Qua. Yes firſt a maine atdice, and then wee'l eat, 
Sim. Truly the beſt wits haye the bad'ſt fortune at dice 

ill, bt 
co. Oua.. Who'l play, who'l play ? | > 
_ Sim. Not Lin truth T have till exceeding bad fortune 4 
vic Wl at dice. bee 
No- Cel. Come, ſhall wein ? in faith thou art ſudden (ad, Wo 
be- Wl Doſt feare the ſhaddow of my long dead Lord? *- 
am Lavet, Shadow, ha, I cannot tell; £28 


and WW Time tryeth all things, well, well, well. | _ 
doſt Oua. Would' I were time then, Ithought *twas for _ > 
0/0, WW ſome thing that the old fornicator was bald behind, goe © 
10 I paſſe 0n,palie on, Exeune, 


AcTys V. Scinal. 


not. Ml The Curtaines. are drawne by 8 Page,ond Celia and Laver- 


dure,Quadrarus and Lyſaberta,Lamparho andMeletza a 
4 Simplicus and Lucea difþlayed fitting at Binzer. The ix N 
Yong is ſung, during which time a Pege whiſpers with of , 


gh." : Simplicius, 


it. 015; F7eed; and be fat, my Faire Calipalic.” _ 
ts 4 Rjvo heres good juice, freſh burrage boy. SY R 
J* | Law. WF: #5. 
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+> ZEam. I commend,commend my ſelfe toyee Lady, 
= eter. Introch Sir you dwell farre from "neighbours 
2 — that arc inforc'dto commend your ſelfe. +3 
4 Qua. Why Sinplicius , whether now man? for good 
faſhions ſake ſtirre-not,fir Rill;fic till, I 
Sim. I muſt needs riſe, much good doe it you, 
— ua.” Doſt thou thinke thy riling will doe then much 
the ood ? fit (till, fir till, caruErhe of that good Meltetza : 
$. Il Bacchus fill. | 
Sin. I muſt needs bee gone , and youle come romy 
Chamber to morrow morning) Ue ſend you 2 hundreg 
crawnes. ; SIORA ec; 
- Qua. :Inthe name of proſperitie , what tide of happi. 
nefle (o ſuddenly's flow'd upon thee. 
Z Sem. lle keepe a h6rſe and foure boyes with grace of 
= fortune now. | 
WE Qua. Now then ifaith get up and ride. 
A Sim. And I doc not ? He thwack: a Terkin till hee 
roanc againe with Gold lace # Jet me ſce,whar ſhould 1 
, 5-20 of God,mary a 'Cloake' linde with "rich Taffata, 
bs. white Sattin ſure, and my giltRapier from pawne z nay 
> the fhall give me a-Chaine of peatle rhar ſhall pay for 
>  all,good boy,gootl Sextor,good boy, good Senior. 
: ' Qua. Why now, thouipeaketh in the moſt imbrac'd 
faſhion thar our time hugs, no ſooner a good fortune, or 
a freſh ſute fals upon a fellow, that would ha beenc guld 
© - 20 ha” ſhou'd into. your ſocietic , but and he mer you hee 
”” fromts you with a faint ye, throwes a ſquint'gl-ince 
- + , overwricd ſhoalder and cryes' twixe theteeth , as very 
- parfimonious. of breath, good boy," pzood Senior, good 
 bey,goodSentor death :[ will ſearch che hfe blood of 
— yourhopes” * "4 04 © 2 hog 
- 8323. And 2 freſh Peattestolour filke ſtockitig'e I 11T, 
Ile goe tothe halfe crowne ordinary every meale, 1c 
4 hauc my Tuory box of Tobacco, ile'converſ* with none 
| bur Counts and Courtiers,now good boy, good Senior 2 


paite 


= © p 


chen your embrodered hanger, and good Senor. 

ua. Shur the windowes, darken the _roome, fetch 
whips,the fellow is mad, hee raues,hee raues,talkegidly, 
[unatique,Who procures thy —— 

Sim. One that kas eate fat Capon , (ucke the boild 
Chicken, and let out his wit with the foole of bounty, 
mn WY one Fabius , ile ſcorne him, hee goes upon Fridayes in 
WH blacke Satten.. 

Qua. Fabiws, by this light a cogging Cheator, he lives 
ny WW on loue of Merchants wiucs ; hee ſtands on the baſe, of 


WW maines he furniſkieth your ordinary, for which hee feeds , 


cot-free , keepes faige gold in his purſe, to put on upon 
maines % rich hee ſacs and '6 x0 2 Aa as at his 
heeles,he is dam'd F abi. 

Sim. He is a fine tvan lay , and has a goed wit; for 
when hee liſt hee can goc in blacke Sattin, Iandin a 
Cloake linde with unſhorne Velvet. | 

Ws. By the falyation of humanity he's more peſti- 
lent then the plague of Lice that fell upon Egype , thou 
haſt beene knaue if thou credit it , thou art an Ailgif 
thou follow it , and ſbalr bee a tuall Ideot if thou 
purſue it, rendunce the world the fleſh, the Devill, and 
thy truſt in mens wiues for they will double with thee, 
and ſo I betake my ſelfe to the ſucking'of the juice Cas 
pon, my ingle bottle-ale, and his Gemleman Vſher that 
_ himred herring ; 2 foole I found thee and a foole 
lleaue thee 3 beare record heaven, 'cis againſt the provi- 
ſpeech, good boy,good Senior. Exit. 
ater Slip, Nows,Doite,andByget. 
Sim, Hahaha, Good boy, good Seniorgywhat a foole 
tis,hazha, what an Afﬀe 'ris,ſaue you young Gentlemen 
'' 1s ſhee comming ? wall ſhe meete megſhal's cncounter ha? 

*  2&5d. You were not Iapt/in your Mothers ſmock, you' 
bz not a good cheeke, an inticing eye,2 ſmooth 5kinne, 
cz if? well ſhapt leg, 4 faire-hand ; __ cannot bring a wench 
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/:nto a fooles Paradice for you ? | 
Sim. Not I by this garteryl am a fooleza vety Ninny I, 
how call you her ? how call you her ? 
Byd. Call her?youriſe on your right ſide to day marry, 
call her?her name is Miſtreſſe Perpetuana, ſhe is not yery 

_ faire,nor goes extraordinary gay. 

- Sim. She has a good sKkinne ? 

"  Byd. A good skinne ? ſhee is wealthy ,her husband's 2 
foole, ſheele make you, ſhee weares the breeches : ſheele Ml ” 
make y ou: | | 

SinyIle keepe two men and they ſhall be Taylors,they F 
ſhalmake ſures continually,S thoſefſhal be cloth of filyer, WM 

Bjd. You may goe in beaten pretious ſtones every day, . 
marry I muſt acquaint you with ſome obſervances which 
you muſt purſue moſt religiouſly ; ſhe has a foole, a natu- 
rall foole waites on her , that is indeed her Pander, to 


him at the firſt you mult bee bounteous, whatſoere hee m k 
craues , bee it your Hat , Cloake, Rapier, Purſe, or ſuch WW -., 
trifle, giu't,giu't, the night will pay all: and to draw all D, 
ſuſpe& from purſuing her loue for baſe gaine ſake. £ 


Sim. Git? by this lightlle giu't wert, $auns ? I care 
not for her Chaine of Pearle, onely her loue ; gaine? 
the firſt thing her bounty ſhall fetch 1s my bluſh colouw 
Satten ſute from pawne : gaine * WC 

Byd. When you heare one winde a Cornet,ſhe is com- 
ming downe Saint Markes itreete , prepare foor ſpecch, 
ſuck yonr lipslighten your ſpirits,freſh your bloodyſleeke 
your cheeks, for novy thoa ſhalt be made fot ever (a per- 
peruall and eternall gull.) Exit Bydet. 

Sim. I(hall fo raviſh her with my courr-fhip , I haue 
ſuck variety of diſcourſe , ſuch copy of. phraſe to begin, 
as this ; ſvveere Lady Vlifſes Dog after his Maſters ten 
yeares travell , t ſhall ſo cickle her ; or thus, Pure beauty 
there is a ſtone. 

Slip. I wo ſtones man. 


St. Called, *tis no matter what; Tha'the Hos 
| | am 


- 
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What you Will. 


{ am not to ſeeke I warrant you. 

The Cornet is winded, Enter Pippo, Bydet,Pippo atired 

like a Merchants wife,and Bydet like a foole. 

Sweet Lady Ylifſes dog , there's a ſtone called-— O Lord 

what ſhall I (ay ? 

Slip. Is all your eloquence come to this ? 

Sim. The glorious radient of your glimmering eyes, 
your glittering beauries blind my wit, and dazled my—— 

Pippo. lle put on my maske and pleaſe you, pray you 
minke, pray you. 

Byder, O fine man , my miſtreſſe loues you beſt, I 
dreamt you ga* mee this ſword and dagger, Iloueyout 
Hat and Feather, O— | | 

Sim, Doe not cry man , doe not cry man z thou ſhale 
ha them I and they were——— 

Bydet. O that purſe with all the white pence in it, fine 
man I loue you, giue you the fine red pence ſoone at 
nightzhe,I rhanke you; where's the foole now ? 

Sim. He has all my money , I haue ro keepe my ſelfe,. 

Slip. Poght. | and 

Pippo. Sit the foole ſhall lead you to my houſe, the 
foole ſhall not , at nighe I expe you,nll chen take this 
eale of my affeftion, Within Que, What Simplicius ? 

Sig, I come Quadratus , Gentlemen as yet I can but 
hanke you , but 1 muſt be truſted for my ordinary ſoone 
tnight , or ſtay Ile—the foole has uafurniſht me; bug 
will come againe,good boy ; | 
Vithin Cuadratus Whit ho Shwplicius ? 
Sim. Good boy, good boyes, I come, I corhe, good 
ycs,go0d boyes,.  _ 

Bjd. The foole {hall waite on thee. Now doe I me= 
to be yclipped, BoſÞhoros Carmelydon Htuort ficecuminos 
det, ke. who has any ſquare Dice ? 

Pippo. Marry Sir that $7 I: | 
8d. Thou ſhalt looſe thy ſhare for it in our purchaſe: 


Pippo. I pray you now,ptay you novs. - 
pe. 260 yp By 4 
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What you Will. 
Ryd. Sooner the whiſſell of a Marriner, 
Shall ſlecke the rough curbes of the Ocean back, 
Now ſpeake I like my ſclfe thou ſhalc looſe thy ſhore, 
| Enter Quadratus, Laverdure axd Celia , Simplicius, 
Meletza, Lyzabetta,Lucea,eond Lampatho, 
Pip. Haztake all thengha. 
Lug. V Vithourt cloake of hat or rapier figh, 

Sim. Gods me , Iooke yonder , wo gaue you theſe 
things ? 

Byd. Miſtrefſe Perperuanos foole. 

Sim. Miſtreſle Perperuancs foole, ha, ha, there lyes : 
jelt , Senipr the foole premiſcd me hee would not leaue 
me. 
B 


zd. 1 know the foole well, he will ſticke to you,docy 
aotuſeto forſake any youth that is inamord on an other 
mans wife, hee ſtriaes to keepe company with a crimſon 
Catten ſute continually , hee loues to bee all one wicha 
Critique , a good wit (clfe conceited , a hanke bearer, a 
dogge keeper, and great with'the nobility, hedoars upon 
2 meecre ſcholler, an honeſt flat foole ; but aboue all he 
is all one with a fellovy whoſe cloake hath a berter inſice 
chen his out-fide, & his body richer lin'd then his braine, 
Sim. Vds ſo I am coſoned. | | 
| Pip. Pray you maſter pardon me , I muſt looſe m7 
ſhare. 
Sim. Giue me my purſe againe. 
&yd. You gave iT Lag and ile keep t. 
Qua, Well done my honeſt crack thou ſhalt bee m 
ingle fore. : 
Lau. He ſhall keepe all maupre thy beardlefſe chin thy 
eyes. ' "2 
"Sinm I may goc ſtaruc ill Mid-ſommer quarcer. 
ua. Foole get thee hence. 
#trp. Tie to (choole againe that I will, Tleft in 4/e! 
preſenti , and Ile begin in 4//e in preſent, and ſo goc 
"= night faire gentry. La Exit Pi; 
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04s. The triple Ideots coxcombe crownes thee, 
Bicter cpigrames confound thee, | 
Cucold be when ere thou bride thee, 


Through ary comicke Sceanc be,dravwne, Þ.% 

Neyer come thy cloaths from pawne. 

Never may thy ſhame be hearhed, = 

Never kifſe a wench ſweet breathed. _ 
Cornets ſound. 


Enter #s many P ages with torches as you can, Randolfo + + 
8nd Adrian , Iacomo bare, the Duke with atten- 


dance. \ - , | 
Ran. Ceaſe the Nuke approackethuis almoſt night, 
For the Dukes up,now begins his day, 
Come grace his entrance; lights lights.novy gins our play. 
Duke. Still theſe ſame bauling pipes , ſound ſofter 


Slumber our ſcaſetut theſe are vulgar ſraines, (firaine, 


Cannot your trembling wiers throw a Chaine 
Ot powerfull rapture./bout our mazed. ſenſe ? 
Why is our chaire thus cuſhion'd tapiſtry ? 
Why is our bed tired with wanton ſpaorrs ? 
Why are-we cloath'd with gliſtring attires ? 
If common bloods can hearegcan feels, 
Can fir as ſoftglye as laſciyious, ._. . 
Strut all as rich az the greateſt Porentate, 
Soule,and you cannet feaſt my thirſting cares 
With oughr,bue what the lip of common birth can taſte, 
Take all away your labour is idly waſte, | 
What ſport for night?  .. L 
Lan. A Comedy,intitled Temperance. 
Dub, Whar ſort cles that ſubject for the Courtz 
What ſhould dame Temperance doce-herezaway, 
The itch on Temperence your mortall pl 


> (528 00Y | | 
24a. Puke,Prince,royall blood,thou has haſt the beſt 


meanes to bedamn'd of any Lord in Venice, thou grear 
man, let me kiflethy fleſh , I am fat and therefore faith- 


full, I will doe thas yuhich fevy of. thy ſubjefts doe ; loi 
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What you will. 


* thee, but I wiff never doe that which all thy ſubje&s go ; 
* fatter thee, thy humours reall, good,a Comedy ? 
| No and thy ſegſe would banquet in delights, 
Appropriate ta the blood of Emperours, 
Peculiar to the ſtate of Majeſty, 
Thar none can reliſh bot dilated greatneſſe. 
Vouchſafe to view the ftruture of a Scene 
Thar ſtands on tragike ſollid paſſion, 
© thats fit trafficke to commerce with birthes 
Stxaind from the mud of baſe unable braines, 
Giue them aScene may force their ſtrugeling blood, 
Riſe up on tiptoe in attention, 
And fil their intelle&R with pure clixed wit, 
O thats for greatneſſe apt,for Princes fit. 
Duke. Darſt thou then undertake to lute our cares 
With ſuch rich yeſtmenc ? | 
us. Dare ? yes my Prince I dare, nay more,I will, 
And Ile preſent a ſubj<& worth thy toule : 
The honor'd end of Cato Vrican. 
Duke, Whc*ie perſonate him ? 
Qua. Marry that will I on ſuddaine without change, 
Dube, Thou want't a beard. . | 
Nua. Tulh a beard nere made Cato, though many 
mens Cato hang onely on their chin. | 
Suppole this flower the Citie Vtica, 
The time the night that prolong'd Catzor death : 
Now being plac'd *mong his Philoſophers, 
T hele firſt diſcourſe the ſoules eternity. * 
raco. Catogrants that T am ſure,for he was valiant and 
 honeſt,which an Epicure nere was,& a coward never will Ill : 


£Qea. Then Cato holds a diſtin notion (be. 
Of individuall ations after death : 
This being argu'dyhis reſolue maintaines Ne 
A true magnanimous ſpirit ſhould giue up duyt Al 


To darr,and with his owne fleſh dead his fleſti, 
Fore chance ſhould force it crouch uato his foe : - 


a 


«4 : , I H- "# of l Py” PR w_— IN 
oY : l * : » = » . v4, L 
— ©” +* » 
- ” 


To kill ones ſelfe ſome 1,ſfome hold it no; 

O theſe are poynts would entice away ones ſoule 

To break's 5 cc of baſe prentiſage, Enter Frenci/co. 
And run away from's body in (wift thoughts, | 
To melt in contemplation's luſhious ſweets ; 

Now my voluptuous Duke ile feed thy ſenſe, 

Worth his creation : giue me audience. 

Fran. My liedge,my royall leidge,heare,heare my (ute, 
2ua. Now may thy breath nere ſmell ſweet as lon 
23 thy lungs can pant for breaking my ſpeech. thou Muf 

covite, thou ſtinking Perſunger. 
Enter Albano. 

Date. Is not this 41bano our ſome times Courtier ? 

Fran. No troth but Franci{co your alwayes Perfumer, 

Albs. Loren;o0 Cel/q our braue Venice Dube, Albans 
Belletzo, thy Merchant , thy Souldier, thy Courtier, thy 
{1aue;thy any=thing, thy har thou wilt, kifſeth thy no- 
ble blood 3 doe mee right or elſe I am canonized a Cuc- 
kold,canonized a Cuckold, I am abuſ'd,I am abuſd,my 


wite's abuſ'd,my cloaths abuſd,my 1:0 my houſe, my. 
C3 


all abu('d z I am ſworne out of my ſelte , beaten our of 
my ſelfe,blaffled,geird at,laught atzbard my owne houlc, 
debard my owne wifc,whilſt others (will my wines,gur. 
mandize my meate, kifle nyy wite ; O gods, Ogods ,O 
2ods, O god3,O gods. 

Lau. Whoiſt? who ift ? 

Celia, Come ſweet this is your waggery ifaith , as if 
you knew him not. 


La, Yes Ifcare I doetoo well , would Icould ſide >. 


away inviſible, "SvE 
Duhe. Afured thisis he. _ hy 
Iaco. My worthy liedge the jeſt comes onely thus. _ - 

Now to ſtop and crofle it with meere like deceit: 

All being knowen the French Knight hath diſgui('d 

A fidler like 41þax0 toogto fright the Perfumer, this is a. 


Duke. Art ſure tis txue ? 


R « | Meler. 
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iS Meter. Tis confeſt tis right. FAB 
4 Alba. I tis rightztis true, right,T am a fidlerza fidler, a 
fidler , uds fur a fidter ; Te not beleeue 'thee thou art 2 
woman,and tis knowne verites nos querit angulos , truth yi 
ſeckes not t6 lurke rinder farthingals , 'verite# non querie Ml & 
angulos,a fidler ? 
Lau. Worthy fir pardon , and permit me firſt eocon- ll © 
. feſſe your ſelfe, yourdeputation dead hath made my louc 
live,to offend you. V 
- Alba. 1,jmock on,ſcoffe on,flout en,doegdoe,doe. 
Lau. Troth fir in ſerious. " 
Alba. I good,pgood, come hither Celia, g] 
, Burſt breaſt,riue heart aſunder : Celia” 
Why ſtarteſt thou backe ? ſeeſt thou this Celia , 
Ome how often with laſciyious touch thy lip, 
Hath kifſd this markc ? how oft this much wrong'd 
breaſt! | | 
Hath borne the gentle waight of thy ſoft cheeke ? 
Celia, O me my deareſt Lord,my ſweet,ſweet lou. 
21ba. What a fidlerya fidler ? now thy loue.” 
I am ſure thou ſcorn'K it ; nay Celts I could tell ; 
Whar on the night before T went to fea, 
And tooke my leaue with Himeneal/rites ,. 
What, thou liſpsd 9" 0 
© Into my eare,a fidler and perfumer now. 
by Adri. And | 
In Ran. Deare brother. 3 
FD. Iaco. Moſt reſpeted Senor, _ 
© Beleeue it by the ſacred end of Touc, 
What much,much wrong hath forc'd your patience 
Proceeded from moſt deare afficd lows; ' | T 
> Devoted to your houſe,” TO 
uY Aadri. Beleeue it brother. 


PA © 2,» - = 
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: Taco, Nay your ſelfe when you ſhall heare cheoccr- 
- Tances Will ſay tis happy, comical, on 
| Ran. Afﬀure thee brother, 3 x 


Alba, 


ut” 


bs, 
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Alb3. Shall bbe brave , ſhall 1 be my ſelfe now, loue, 
ue me thy loue , brochers giue me your breaſts, French 

f uh reach me thy hand ,. perfumerchy iſt. DakeTin= 
je theeglouc Lforgiue thee ; French» mar 1 hug thee,lle 
know all, ile pardon all, andile laugh ar all; 

244. And ile curſe you all: | 
O yee ha" interrupt a S&@ane, | 

Duke. Þ1adratus We will heare theſe poynts diſcuſſ'd, 
With apter and more calme affe&ted houres, 

Qua. Wel',z00d,good,. = 

Aiba.Waſt eyen fo faith? why then c 
Skip light moriſcoes an our frolicke blood, 
Flagg'd veines,(' ump with freſh infuſed joyes : 
Laughter pucker our cheeks,make ſhoulders ſhog, 
With chucking lightneſſe, loue once more thy lips, 
For ever claſpe our hands,our hearty our creafts, 
Thus front,thus eyes,thus cheeke,thus all ſhall mecte : 
Shall clip, ſhall hug,ſhallk1fſe,my deare,deare ſweete ; 
Duke wilt thou ſee me revell,come lone daunce, 
Court gallants court, ſucke amorous dalliance. | 

Lam. Beauty your heart. 

Melet. Firlt fir accept my hands, 
Shee leaps too rath, that fals in ſudden bands, 

Lam. Shall I de'paire ? never will T lone more, 

Melet. No ſea {6 baundleſle yaſt but hath a ſhore. 

Qua, Why marry me. | . ._ 
Thou canſt haue but ſoft fleſh,good blood,ſound bones, * 
And that which fils oP all your bracks,gvoo0d tones. IN 


Lyzabet. Stones, 'T xeex and beaſts.in loue till firmer 
roue E | 
Then man,Ile none no hold-faſts in your loues. _ -/ be 
Lau. Since not the Miſtreſſe,come on faith the maid. 1] © 
Atha. Ten thouſand Duckets too to, boote are laid, * 


| Lau, Why then wind Cornets, lead onjolly lad. | 
Atha.Excuſe me gallants though my legs lead wrong. = 
'Tis my farſt footing,vvinde out nimble tongue. ; 


Duke. 
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_ Tis yell 3 "£13 well 4 how ſhall Wee ſpend this 
whe ? | 
is. Gulpe Rheniſh wine my liedge , let our panch 
Tents 
Suck merry Gellies ; ew, but not prevent 
No el can the aliferies of life. £ 

Alba. T home invite you all,come ſweete, ſweete wife, 
My liedge vouchlafe thy preſence , drinke till the ground 
looke blew,boy. 
£ua, Liuchiill ſpringing hopes, ſtill in freſh new joyes, 

May your Joues happy hit in faire cheekt wiues, 
\ ' Your fleſh ax yan with (ap'd reſtoratiues, 

That's all my honeſt frelicke heare.can wiſh, 
A Fico for the mew and envious piſh, - - 
Till night, I with good food,and pleafing day, 
Bue then ſound reſt,ſo ends our flight writ play. 

Exeun:, 


Det op. max. gratias. 
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OR, | | > 
As it hath been diverstimes 


Z preſented at the Blacke Fryars, 


' by the Children of theQyecnes 
Majeſties Revels, 


Written by T[oun MARSTON. 
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To my equall Reader. 


A\M& Hauer ever more endeavoured to know my 
; GW, ſelfe , then to bee knowen of others : and © 
DN Had rather to be unpartially beloved of all,then 
\& W fattiouſly to bec admired of a few: yet ſo +. 
STVYDS powerfully haue I bin enticed with the de= _ © © 
lights of Poetry,and(I muſt ingenuouſly confefle)aboue  * 
better deſert ſo fortunate in theſe ſage-pleaſings , that | 
(ler my reſolutions bee never ſo fixed to call mine eyes . 
into my ſelfe,) I much feare that moſt lamentable death ** 
of him, Qut nimis notus omnibus , 's 
Ienotus moritur febi Senecs. -. 
But ſince the over-ychement purſute of theſe delights 
hath bin the ſickneſſe of my youth,and now is growen to | 
be the vice of my firmer age , fince to ſatisfhe qthers, I 
negle& my ſelſe;lct it be the curtefie of my perVſer,rather®. +> 
to pitie my ſelfe-hindring labours,then to malice me,and = 
let him be pleaſed to'be my reader,& nor my _ 
fince I would faine reſcrue'that office in my owne hands, 
it being my daily prayer, Abfit # jocorum noffrorum ſuxmpli= 
cit1te nalignus interpres... Martial. _ 
If any ſhall wonder why I print a Comedy,whoſle life _ 
reſts much in the ARors voice. Let ſuch know, that it * 
cannot aroyd publiſhing : ler it cherefore ſtand with good _ 
excuſe, thatT haue beene my owne ſetter our, Ef, 
If any deſire to underſtand the ſcope of my Comedy: 
know it hath the ſamc limits,'which /uvensl giues to hi _ 


Satyres, pA 
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* © Quicquidagunt homines,votum,timor fra,v0luptai, 
H Gaudia,difcwrſus ,nofri farrago libeMt eff, tuvenal. 
> - As forthe faRious malice, and ſtudied detraRions of 
ſome few that tread in the ſame path with me , let all 
' know, I moſt calily neglc then, and (carelefly Aumbe. 
ing to their vitious endeayours) ſmile heartily at their 
ſelfe-hurting baſenefſe. My boſome friend good Epige- 
Tus makes mcecaſily to contemne all ſuch mens malice ; 
fince other mens tongues are not within, my teeth, why 
ſhould I hope to governe them ? For mine owne incerei} 
for once let this be printed,that of men of my owne ad- 
dion, I louc mot, pitic ſome, hate none : For let mee 
truely ſay it, I once only loved miy ſelfe,for loving them, 
and ſurely I ſhall everreft ſo conftant ro my firſt affe&i. 
onthat let cheir ungentle combinings, diſcurteous whil- 
© perings , never (o treacherouſly labour to underniine my 
anfenced reputationzT ſhalt(as long as I have being)lote 
the leaſt of their graces, and only pitie the greateſt of 
'their vices. 
And now to kill envy , know you that affeR to be the 
only minions of Phebus,I am not ſo bluſkleſly ambitious 
-_ asSto hope togaine any the leaſt ſupreame eminencie a- 
»  mong you; I atfc& nor only the Euge tuum, & Belle ! tis 
not my faſhion to cthinke no writer vertuoully confident, 
; that 15 not ſwellingly impudent. Nor doe TT *1bour to bec 
> held che onely ſpirit, whoſe Poems may be thought wor« 
- thy to be kept in Cedar cheſts, *. Yay 
bs Heliconids/q; Pallidamq; pyrenen, © 
| <Ilis relinquoquoramimaginer lambuat 
3 Hedere ſequaces, © © Perf. 
” He that purſues fame, ſhall for mee without any rival! 
* have breath enough, Teſteeme felicity ro bee more ſolide 
_ e6tentment , oneiy let it bee lawful for 'me with unaffe- 
&ed modeſty , and full thought, ro ead boldly with that 
of Perſfou. | Ipſe ſemipaganie 
Ad ſacya vatum carmen affero noſtrum. 
| Io : Marſton. P R O- 
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Lion boſe 0 be roo wiſe,in others worke.  . 
The reſt fot 77 ſaluted > ® 
Spetators knowz you may with ſreef faces 
Behold this Scene, for here no rude diſgraces 
Shall taint a publicke ,or 6 private namez 
This pen at viler rate doth value fame, 
Then at the price of others infamy , 

To purchaſe it : Let others dare the rope, 
Your modeſt pleaſure is our Authors ſcope. 
The hurdle aud the racke 10 them hs leaues 
That haue nought left to be accounted any, 
But by not being : Nor doth be hope to win 
Tour Laud or hand, with that anoſt common foane 
Of vulgar pens,renke bandriezthat ſmels 

Even thoruw your maskes, V {que ad nauſcam : 

The venus of this Scene doth leath to weare 

$0 vile,ſ0 common, ſo immodeſs clothings : 

But if the nimble forme of Comedy, 

Meere fpetacle of ie and publicke manners, 

May gracefully arriue 20 your pleaſedeares, 

We boldly dare the urnoft death of feares, 

For we te know-that this moſt faire fill droome 

is loaden with moſt Atick judgementy,ableſt ſpirits, 
Then whom there are none more exa(t,fullyftrong, 

Tet none wore ſoft ,benigne in 

l know ther's not one 4//e in all this preſences 


Not oze callumnious raſC baſe villaine 
of emprieſt merit that ws fs, «9-4 and /aunder 


lf Innocencie her ſelſe CO (E ove we know'r. 


0 you are off ar rouhet Phzbus 
pk acres al the reef blood 
la very grace, 
plans Joo. rang Jy RY A 


Toſuch baſe 7-0 Sa an bis play's the Fawne. 


Et tho infer rhather wicd malice 


—— 
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Interlocutores. 


Hercules 
—— [3 Duke of Perrard. 


Gonzago Duke of Prhin. 
Tiberio, Sonne to Hereules. 
Dulcimel, Daughter to Gontgags. 


An honourable learned Lady cortipa- 
PROD ; nion to the Princeſſe urcans. ; 


Granufo, A ſilent Lord. 

Don Zuccone, A cauflcſly. jealous Lord, 

| Donna Zoya, A vertuous faire witty Lady, his wife. 
DS. . amoro/0 debile-dofſd, . A tickly cds he 

Danua Garbet; a, His Lady. 


© 24 Brother to Sir — and a vits 
Herod Frappatore. pr ous Bragart. 


Nimphadore, A young Conrtier and # acommon Loyer 
Dondolo, A bald fookeg uyl ws 14 han 
Regaldo, Brotner to Htreules. 


Poveig 
D onnetts, Y Two Ladies arent on Dulcime!. 


Puttotts 3 -A poore* 'Eauiidrefle of the £ Yo that 
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Exter Hercules and Renaldo. 


Hereuber. 


9 E E yonder's Y7rbin, thoſe farre ing | 
KS Spyrcs riſc from the Citie, youth | 
FA du&t mee no further, returne to Proto 
> 15 my Dukedome by your care in my ab- 
7 ſence ſhall reſt conſtantly vaited, & moſt 
| religioufly loyall. 
Fe. My Prince and brother , let my blood and. lousg 
challenge the freedome of one que&ion, 
Her. You haut. 
Re. Why in your ſtedicr age in firength of lifes 
And crmekd Wit ot c— you _ forth © 
Thoſe ſtricter limics of regardfull Qate ? 
er, MW Vhich with ſcrerediſtintion you ſtill kept) | 
nd now to unkaowen agus; = we ug - 
our ſelfe Ferrargs Duke ; and. ur (elfe. | 
he ſtate,and'us; my "end b begeber 
onour ayoids.not onely jufi defame, - Ns 
ut flies all meanes _— bis yore 
mn Her. Buge ls no.fcares 3 
__G hoſt wary of Ann ſafeaic, ooly:fome glioakes | vl 
178 "4 for your Crricfaldign vey L leaue Ferrants | 
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then an ever reſolved widdower; and though ] propo- 
{ed to him this very Lady , to whom heeisgone in my 


| of my departure. (wiſelt, 


| Well, this is text,who ever keepes his place © 


He thardoth fariue zo pleafe the world's a foole « 


The F awne. 


vow'd to viſit the Court of Yrbin in ſome diſguiſe 2g 
thus : my ſonne as you can well witnefſe with me, coulg 
1 never perſwade to marriage , although, my (clfe was 


right to negotiate: now how his cooler blood will behave 
it ſelfe in this buſines, would T haue an onely teſtimony, 
other contents hall I gue we (clfe 3 48 not to rake loue 
by attorny , or nrake my election out of rongues ; other 
ſufhfings there are , which my regard would faine make 
ſound to mee : ſomething of much you know, thatzang 
vehat elſc you mult not know , bids you excuſe th:s king 
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Re. 1 commend all to your wiſedome,and yours tothe 
Her. Thinke not bat I ſhall approue that more then. 
folly , which even now appeares 1n a moſt ridiculous ex- 
petation : bee in this afſured, The botome of pravitic 
iS nothing like the top, once more tare you well. 
| Exit Ren, 
And now thou ceremonious Soveraignty, 
Yee proud ſeverer ſtatefull complements, 
T he (ecrec arrs of Rule, I put yeu off; _ 
Nor ever ſhall thoſe manacles of forme, 
Once more locke up the appetite of blood, 
Tis now an age of man,whilft we all ſtrickt 
Haue liu'd in awe of cariage regular 
Apted unto my place ; nor hath my life 
Oace taſted of exorbiranvaftefts, 
Wilde Longings,or the leaſt of diſran# ſhaper, 
Bur we mutt once be wild,tis ancient'truth, 
O fortunatc, whoſe madnefle falgin yourly? 


In ſervile tation,is all low and baſe. 
Shall T becauſe (ora few may cry,light;vaine, 
Beat downrie/affetion from deſiredrule, + + + 


To 


© 
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To 


The Famsze. 
To have that fel!/ow cry, O marke him,pgraue, 

See how auſterely hee doth giue example 

Of repreſſed heate and ſteddy life, 

Whileſt my forc'd life againſt the {treame of blood 
Is lugg'd along,and all to keepe the God * 

* fooles and women, Mice optnton : ._ 

Whole ftri preſerving makeF oft great men fooles, 
And fooles of great men © no thou world know thus, 
Ther's nothing free but it 1s gencrous. 

Exit. 


 SCENA SECyYNDA:; 


Enter Nymphadoro and Herod. 


Her. How tiow miy little more then nothing , what 
newes is ſtirring ? 

Pag. All the Citic's afire. Nimp. On fire ? 

Page. With joy of the Prince Dulcimels birth day, 
there's ſhew upon ſhew,ſport upon ſport. 

Hero. Whar ſport;what ſport ? 

Page. Marry ſic to ſolemnize the Princes birth-day 3 
ther's firſt Crackers \vhich run into the ayre; and when 
they are at the topz like ſome ambitious ſtrange hererike, 
keepe a cracking 3 and a cracking , and then breake, and 
downe they come. ' 

Heros A pretty crab, he would yecld tatt juyce and he 
were (queez'd;: ' 

Nym. What ſport elle ? 

Page. Other fire-workes, | | 

Hero, Spirit of wine, Icannot tell how tlieſe fire- 
workes ſhould bee good at the ſolemnizing the birth of 
men or vwomen, 1am ſare they arc dangerous at their be- 
getting 3 what more fate-wotkes fir ? 

Page. There be ſquibs fir, which (quibs running upon 
lines like ſome of our gawdy gallants (ir,keepe aſmorher 


ir,with fliſhing and flaſkingz atid in the eng Grghey doe 
— Nym, What fir ? Wc WOT. ol 
& Fage 
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The Famne, 
P 6ee.. Stnke far, 
Herg. Fore heavenza molt ſweete:youth, 
7 Enter Dondolo. 
Din. Newes,newes,newes, newecs. 
Hero. What in the name of propheſic ? 
Nym. Art thou growne wilc ? 
Hero. Doth the Duke want no money ? 
Aym. Is there a maid found at 24 ? 
Hero. Speake thou three leg'd Tripos, 1s: thy ſhip of 
Fooles aflete yet ? 

Dor. I ha many things in my head totell you. 

Hero. I , thy head is alwayes working, it roles, and i: 
roles Dondols, but it.gathers no moſſe Dondolo. 

Don. Tiberio the Duke of Ferrara's ſonne; excellently 
horſcd;all upon Flaunders Mares, is arrived at the Cour; 

- this very day,ſomewhat late in the night time, 
' AHero, Ag excellent nuntws, 

Don. Why my gallanes?I hauc had a good wit. 

Hero. Yes troth , but now tis growne-like an Alma- 
nacke for the laſt yeare, paſt datezthe marke's our of thy 
mouth Dondalo. 

Aym,, And what's. the Princes Ambafſage ? thou art 

_ private with the Duke, thou-belongelt.to Iris cloſe toole. 

Don. Why ? every foole khowes that, I know.itmy 
felfe man as well as the beſt man, he is come to ſolicuc a 
marriage betwixt his Father the Puke of Ferrara, and 
our Duke of Yrbins daughter Dulcined. 

Nym. Pifie of my paſſions, Nympbadars ſhall looc 
one of. his. Miſtreſſes. cn PL 
- Hero, Nay, if thou haſt marecthen one, jhe. lofſe can 
._  -ncre begrigyous., ligce-tis certaincs heethat loves many 
> tormally,never loucs any-riglently 1. . | 
| Nyzw, Moſt trated Froppatore, is. my hand the.weaker 


- 


becauſe. iris divided ino.many fingers? nog tizcbe more 
ſtrongly nimb[c, I doe: now loue: threeſcege: gnd-nine 
Ladies, all of chemmoſtexereamely well, but TI GELS 
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The F#vne. /"""M 
the Princes moſt exrreamely*beft : *bur-in very * Hghing 
ſadnefle, Tha' loſt all hope, I with that hope '#' Lady 
chat is moſt rare,moſtfairegmoſRt wiſe,moſt [weterjmoRt-- 

Her. Any thing true, bur remember ſtill this faite;this 
wiſc,this ſweete,this all of excellencie has in the tayle of 
all, a Woman, 

N ym. Peace , the preſence fils againſt 'the Prince ap- 
proacheth : Marke who enters. 

Her. My Brother, fir ;4mvro/o-debilidoſo. 

Nym. Not he ? 

Her. No, not he. 

Nym. How is he'chang'd ? 

Her, Why, grovwne'the very dregs of the arabs! cap. 

Nym. O Babylon thy ud = are fallen: Is he married ? 

Her. Yes , yet- ſtill the Ladies common, 'or the com- 
mon Ladies ſervant, | 

Nym. How do's his owne Lady beare with him ? 

Her, Faith like the Ronvmic Milo, bore with kim 
when hee was a Calfe , and novy carries/him when hee's 
growne an Oxe, 

Nym, Peace the Duke's at hand. 


” 


Comets. Enter Granuffo, Gonteago,Dulcimiell, 
Philocalia,'Loia. 
| {4 » 
Gon, Davghter, for that our laſt ſpeech leauesthefr- __ 
meſt poynt,  bethus adviſ'd :*When young Tibertonego- 
tiates hi fathers lone , Hold' eddie ca gu hea F,—Ik - 
ons,'and ſhil-keepe this full thought firme'in'thy tex{on, 
tis his -old 'Farhers love 'the young man” moves ; Joe __- 
riot well thonghe my Lord, weth dearebiline, yand 
when thouſhilc be 1d'Tiheriot life-full eye 
fld vaines', complexion *firffie ; ard' hires vo Progdas x 
with irengeh of Juſtje moiſtnte, ( TI thirike-wee yerem 
ſpeake zee ha* beene eloquent) thou-muſt (hape thy 
thoughts to apprehend Ms wetinyecates, A 
S 3 grape 
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= _ A grmewiſc Prince,whoſe beauty is his honour, 
And well paſt life, and doe not giue thy thoughts, 
Leaſt libercy to ſhape a divers ſcope, | | 
(My Lord Granuffo pray yee note my phraſe) h 
So ſhalt thou not abuſe thy younger hope, 
Nar affli& us, who oncly joy in life, 


| Tote thee his. 
Dul. Gratious my father feare nor, I reſt moſt dutious 
to your diſpo(e. Conſort of muſucke. a 


Gon. Set on then , for the Muſicke giues us notice the 
Prince is hard at hand. 
Tiberto with his traine with Hercules digui/ed. 
Dal. You are moſt welcome to our long defiring Fa- 
therzto us you are come ? | 
_ Tib. From our £ong defaring Father. | 
Dul. Is this your Fathers true proportion ? . | 
| Shewes @ Pifure, 
Tib. No Lady,but the pertcct counterfeit. 
Dul. And the belt grac'r, if 

| Tib. The Painters art could yeeld, 

Dul. I wonder hee would icnd a counterfeit to mout 
our lone, Gon. Heare, that's my wit, when I was 
cighteene ſach a pretty roying wit had I, bur age-hath 
5 made us wiſe (haſt normy Lord ?) 
=" Tih. Why faireſt Princeſſe if your eye diflike that dea- 
”-. der peece, bchold mee his true forme and liuclier Image, 
ſuch my Father hath beene. | | 

Dul. My Lord,pleaſe you to ſcent this flower, 

Tib. Tis withered Lady,the flowers ſcent js gone. 

Dl. This hath beene ſuch as you arc, thath beenc fir 
they ſay in England , that a farre found Frier had guir: 
the Iland round with/a.brafſe wall, if char they coulet I © 
haye carched Time i, but Time #paſt , left it full clip 


with aged Neptunes arme. PLAgy:.- 
Tib. Aurors yet keepes chaſt old Tithons bed, + 
Dul, Yet bluthes ar it when ſhe riſes. - - F3 
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know it my Lord ? | | 
Dul, But is your Fathers age thus freſh , hath yet his 
head ſo many haares ? | | 
Tib, More,more;by many a one. 
Dul. More lay you? 
Tib. More. 4 
Dul. Right far, far this hath none, is his eye ſo quicke 
azthis (ame peece makes him ſhew ? 
Tih. The curtefic of art hath given mare life to that 
part,then the ſad cares of Rate would grant my Father. 
Dul. This model! ſpeakes about fourne. | 
Tib. Then doth it. ſo.newhar flxter,, for our father 
hath (eene more yeares , and 18 a little ſhranke from the 
full trengrh of tinge. <P 
Gor. Somemhar coldly pray('d. | 
Dul., Your father hath a faire Solicitor, 
And be it ſpoke wich virgin modelty, 
I wauld he were no elder,nor that 1 doefly 
His fide for yearcs,or ocher hopes of -.0a47 
But in regard the malice of lewd tongues, 
Quicke to depraue on poſſibilities, 
(Almoſt impoſſibilicies) will ſpread 


Rumors to honour dangerous. 


Gon, What whiſper ? |, my Lord Granuffo twere ht 
To part their lips : men of diſcerning wit 

That haue read plinie can diſcourſe,orlo, 

Bur give me prafice : well experienc't age 

Is che true Delphos I am a0 Oracle 

But yet Ile propheſie ; wellmy Lord Granuffo, 


Tis fic to/ihterrupy their privacie, 


< Is'cnot my Lord?now ſure-thou art a man E- 
Of a mot learned fileace, and one whoſe words .. 


Haue beene moſt pretious to me,right, I know thy hear t, 


Tis crue,thy legs diſcourſe with right and grace, 
Ana thy tongue s con} ant, Faice my Lord, 
Cd S 4 | © "Forbeare 
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Goa. Pretty , pretcy , juſt like my younger wit? "you A 
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The Fawn. 
Forlware {private clofer conference,! 
What frem your father comes,comes openly, 
And fo mutt ſpeake : for you'muſt knowmy age 
Hath ſeene the beings, and the quide of 'things, 
I know Dimenſions and the termtiny 
Of all exifens : Sir 1 know what ſhapes 
Appetite formes , but policie and ſtates | 
Hate mote eleRed ends : your fathers (utc 
Is with all publike grace received,and private loue 
Iribracea, 2s forour'darighters þent of mind 
She tuft ſeermie ſomewhat nice, tis Virgins kind 
To hold long out, if yerthechance deny, 
*Alcribeit to her'decent'niodelſty : 
We hauec beene a Philoſopher and ſpoke 
With much applauſe ; but now age makes us wile, 
And drawes our eyes'to ſearch the heart of things, 
And leaue yaine ſeemings;therefore you mult know, 
I would be loath tte audy ſhape of youth 
; Should one roke, Nr not allow'd of heate, 
Or hinder,or, for fir Ikniowand ſo, 
Therefore before'us'time and place affords 
Free ſpeech,elſe not : wiſe heads uſe þut few words 
In ſhort breath,know the Courtof Yrbin holds 
Your preſence and your embaſſage ſo deate, 
That wee want nieanes once to cxpreſſe our heart 
But with our heart: plaine meaning ſhuniieth arr; 
You are moſt 'welcotne (Lord Grenu/fe atricke, 
A figure note) wee uſe no Rhetoricke. Exit Gon. 
Femanent Hercules, Nymphadore and Herod. 
Hero, Did hot Tiberio call his father foole ? 
Nym. No, hee (aid yeares had weakned his youthſull 
Hero. Hee (ore hee was bald. (quickneſle. 
Nym. No.; but not thicke hair'd. ©  - 
Hero, By this light, lle ſweare hee ſaid his father had 
the hipgout, che ftranguty, the fiſtula, in &nn0,and a molt 
unbidable breath, no teeth, lefle eyes, gtear fingers, little 


legges, 


koges, an ctetmall flaxe,and an' Ln cougnof th the 


ues. 
ig Fie,fles "this light he did not. 

Zero. By this lightihe ſhould ha*done then : F. -a on 
him, chreeſcore and'frue , 'to have and to hold, a Lady'sf 
fttcerle. O Miſeryius'a tyrannie equall'if nor abonerhy 
cortaring 3 thou didft' bing. the living and the dead bodies 
rogether , and forced'them fo to' pine 'and rot; 'bitthis 
crucley birds breaſt ro breaſt , 'nor 6nely different bodies, 
bur if ic were pollible moſt vnequall minds together 
with'an inforcement eveni{candalous to Nattire, Now . 
the Iayſe deliver mezan Intelligencer ; be good'to nie yer 
Cloylters' 'of 'bondage ;'of Whence' art'thou ? | 


Her. Of Ferrara. 
Hero, A F erraraesg What to me, cid IM in ich 


the Prince Tiber ? 
Her. With the Prince Tiherio , what x'char; gouyill 


not rayle at me,will.you ? 

Hero. Who I'? Trayle at bne'of Ferrigra, aFcrakter, 
no ? 'aidRt thou rrde > 

Her. No. wht £ 

Hero. Aidft thou worne ſocks ? "Her. No. 

Hcro0. Then bleſſed bee the moR happy gravell hee 
wixt'thy'toes,I doe 'propheſie thy tyranmifi freh {hall 
dc hothourable , 'and thy right worſhipfall < ſhall 4p- 
peare in full preſencezart thou'an officer to the Princelfe 2 d 

Her.. 1 ati, vvhar a'that ? 

Hero. My cap,Whar officer ? 

Her, Yeornan'6f. his bottles, what to that? | 

Hier My le lip, thy name good yegmdhrof” the bortles > 

er. 

Nym. Fathiits arnold Coutier , 'I Wonder chow art in 
no berteh dobarths and'place Faw: ? - 

Her. T may bee in” better place br , and with them of 
more fegard, if This gaatch 'of our Dukes Tnwame 
with thie heite of Yrbin ptoceed;the Duke VE 


The Fawie. 
and our Lord comming.in his Ladics right title to you, 
Dukedome. th 
" Hero. Why then ſhalt thou oh yeoman of the bottles 
become 2'maker of Magnificoes , thou ſhalt begge ſome 
_ od (ute, and change thy old ſure, part thy beard, clenſe 
thy teeth,and eate Apricocks, marry a rich widdow, or x 
crackt Lady,whoſe caſe thou ſhalt make good. Then my 
Pythagoras , ſhall thou and | make a tranſmigration of 
ſoules,thou ſhalc marry my daughter,or my wife ſhall be 
thy gratious Miſtreſſe. Seventcene puncks ſhall bechy 
| pr p0ganhe thou ſhalt begge. to thy comfort of cleane 

innen., cate no more freſh heefe ar ſupper, or haue thy 
+ broth for next dayes porredge,but the fieth pots of Ep pe 

ſhall fatten thee, and the Graſhopper ſhall fouriſh in thy 
fammer. ---- 

Nym. And what doſt thou thinke of the Dukes over- 

ture of marriage? _ | 

Hero. What doc you thinke ? : 

Her. May [ (peake boldly as at 4/Meppo ? 

Nym. Speake till thy lungs ake , talke our thy teeth, 
here are none of thoſe cankers, theſe miſchietes of ſoci- 
etic intellioencers,or informers,that will caſt rumour 1n- 
to the tech of ſome Leliue Ba'dus a mancruelly eloquet, 
and bloodily learned,no,what (ayefſt chou Feunus ? 

; Wo. With an undoubred breaſt rhus I may ſpcake 
oldly. 

es: By this night ile ſpeake ;broadly firſt and tho# 
wilt man,our Duke of Yrbig is a man yery. happily mad, 
for he thinkes himfclte right perfe&ly Ge ang moſt dc- 
monſtratmely learned : nay more. + - 

Her. No more, He on, mee thinkes the young Lord 
our Prince of Ferrare ſo bounteoully adorned wih all, 
of grace, feature and beft ſhaped proportion, faite ule 0 
ſpecch,full opporcunity,and that which makes the {ymp:- 
; of all equalicy,ot heate, of yeares, of blood ; mc* 
thinkes theſe Loadſtones thould' attraft the mertle 0) 
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the young Princefſe rather to-the ſon then to the moy= | 


fome,cold, & moſt weake fide of his halfe rotten father, 

Hero. T art ours, th'art ours,now dare we ſpeake as 
boldly as if Adam had nor fallen,and made us all flaucs, 
harke yeezthe Duke is an arrant doting Afle,an Aﬀe,and 
inthe knowledge of my very ſcn(e, will turne a fooliſh 
animall,for his (onne-wil proue like one of Baals pricits, 
haue all the fleſh preſented to the Jdoll his father, but he 
in the night will teed on't, will devoure it, hee will yeo- 
man of the bortles,he will. £ | 

Her. Now gentlemen , I am-ſure the Juſt of ipeech 
hath equally drenched us all , know Iam no ſervant to 
this Prince Ttberto. Hero. Not ? 

Her. Not, but one to him outof ſome private urging 
moſt yowed,one that purſues him but for opportunity of 
falſe ſatisfation , now if yecan preferre my ſervice to 
him,l ſhall reſt yours wholly. 

Hero. ITuſt in the devils mouth, thou ſhalt haue place, 
Faune thou ſhalt , behold this generous Nzmphadore, 2 
eallant of a cleane boote ,, ſtraight backe, and head of a 
moſt hopefull expeRation, hee1s 2 ſeryant of faire Dul- 
cimels, her very creature, borne to the Princeſſe ſole ado- 
ration, a man ſo ſpentin time to her , that pitie (if no 
more of grace) mult follow him ſecond, when we haue 
rained the roome, ſeru'd his ſure Hercules. Le bee your 
nrelligencer, 6, 

Her, Our very heart , and if nced be,workes to moſi} 
deſperate ends. &.; 

Hero. VVellurged. Her. Words fit a6quaintance,but 
full aRjons friends. Nym. Thou ſhalt net want Faunus. 


Her. You promiſe well. 


Hero.Be thou bur firme,that old doting iniquity of age, 
that only.eyed lecherous dake thy Lord thal be baff'[d to 
cxtreameR derifion , his ſonne proue his toole farhers 
owne ifſue. "3 

Nyjzs. And we, and thou with us bleſſed and nes 
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palt 'that miſery of poſſible contenipt , "#hd aboue the 
hopes O_ conjeQtures. | 

_ Her, Nay as tor wealth vilia wfretur viteus. T know 
by hirphyſiognomy "for wealth he is of my addition, 
bgts'a fito fort. 

ym. Why thou art bur a younger bfotlier, but poore 
Bulda7oxe. | 

Hero. Faith to ſpeake truth, my meanes ate written in 
the booke of fate, as yet unknown, 'and yer Tam at my 
foole,and my hunting gelding, come, 'Ptdh,to this feaſt 
tull entertainment, 
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Exeunt. rema. Hercu. 
Her. IT never kriew till now,how old T was, 

By him by whom we are, I chinke a'Prince 

,- Whoſe tender ſufferance never felt a guſt 
” Ofboulder bteathings,bur ſtill livd gently farin'd 
Wrth the ſoft gates of his ownef{atteters'lips , 
Shall never know his owhe completion. 
Deete A luR'T thanke' you,butfor you, 
Mortall ti new,l (carte had knowne my (elfe. 
Thou gr4tefullpoy ſon, ficepe'tniſchicfe'Flarery 
Thoudredinefull ſlumber (char doth fall on Kings 


As ſoft and ſoone as their tft holy oyle,) "A 
Be thou for ever damn'd,I now tepent. inc 
Severe indiQtions'to fotne ſharpe iles : 


Freencs,ſ{o't grow not to licentiouſnefſe 
Isgratefull ro juſt ates, Moſt fporlefſe kingdome, "a 
And Men O happy borne under good ſtatrs, | | 
Where whati honeſt you may tretly chinke, 5 de 
Speake what you thinke,'and writer what you'doe fpeake, fi 
Not bound to ſervile ſoothings. Burt ſince 60r ranke "IC 


Hath ever been aMflifted with theſe fiyes © © - lng 
(That blow corruption'on the ſweeteſt vertties) wo 


Twill revenge us all upon you all 
With the fas fcaagem we {till are Tang be es Oe 
Flattery it ſelfe ; and [ute'all kriowe the ſhirpenefſe Þ 
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Of reprehenſive- language is even blunted 

To full contemaprtyfince vice is now term'd faſhion, 

And moſt are growne toill even withdefence, 

L yow to waſt this moſt prodigious-heat 

That f.1ls into my agezlike ſcorching ffames 

In depth of numb'd December,in flartering alt 

In all of their extreameſt yiniouſneſſe, = 

Till in their owae lov'd-race they fall moſt lame, 

And meet full butte-the cloſe of Vices ſhame, Ext. 


ACTyS It. SCENA I, 


Herod and N ymphadaro with napkins in their hgude, 
followed by Pages with ftooles and meat. 


ker.  YOme'Sir,a ſtoole boy, theſe Court Feaſts are to 
us Servieors-Court Faſts, ſuch ſcambliog, ſuch 
ſhift tor ro eate, and-where to eate z here a Squire of loyy 
degree hath gor the carkaſſe of a Ployer, there. Pages of 
the Chamber divide the ſpoyles of a tatterd. Pheſant, 
ere the Sewer” has friended a Countrey-Genrleman 
wich a ſweet preene gooſe,and there a young fellow-thar 
ate has bought his- office , has caught a Woodcocke by 
the noſe, with cups full overflowing. "Vp 
Nym. Butis not Fawn prefcr'd with a right hand ? 
Her, Did you ever (ce a fellow ſo ſpurted up in a mo- 
ment ? he has got the right care of the Duke; the Prince, 
Princeſſe,moft of the Lords, but all the Ladies: why he 
15 become their-onely Minion, Vſher, and Supporter, 
Nym. He hath gotten more loy'd teputation of verime, 
of learning,of all graces,in one hourr, then all your ſnar- 
ling reformers have in — — — » 60h 
Her, Nay, thats unqueſtionable , apd indeed what a, 
fuileſſe-tabor , what a filling of Danaes rubbe,, is ic.bc-. 
come to inyeight againſt- folly , community takey away. 
lie ſenſe , and example the ſhame: no, Prey theſe 
FELLOW CS> 
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fellowes, hang on their chariot wheele, and mount with 
them whom tortune heaves,nay drives : A Stoicaſl ſoure 
yertue (cldome thrives. Oppoſe ſuch fortune , and then 
burſt with thoſe are pitied. . 
_ Enter Hercules freſhly ſuted. 
Nym. Behold chat ching of moſt fortunate, moſt pro(- 
rous Don Faunus himſelfe. | 
Hero.Bleſlcd and long-laſting be thy carnation ribban; 
O man of more chen wit, much more then vertue,of for- 
rwne,wil't cate any of a young ſpring (aller ? 
| Her, Where did the hearbs graw my Gallant , where 
did they grow? 
Hero. Hard by in the City here. _ | 
Her, No, Ile none, Ile eat no City hearbs, no City 
roots,for hcre in che City a man (hal have his excremens 
in his teeth againe wi.hin foure and twenty houres , I 
love no City (allets: has't any Canarie ? 


Nym. How the poore ſnayle wriggles with this ſud- WW yr 
daine warmth. Herod drinkes. WM (-n 
Hero. Here Fauns a health as deepe as a female. þ 
Herc. Fore [ove,we muſt be more indeerd. o0C 
Nym. How doo'ſt thou feele thy (elte now Fawne ? E 
Herc. Very womanly with my fingers , I proteſt | þ 
thinke I (hall love you, are you married ? I am truely ta- þ 
ken with your vertues,are you married ? Gal 
Hero. Yes. | Wh 
Herc. Why I like you well for it. | Pla 

_ = Hero, Notroth Fawne,l am not married. _ 
Herc., Why I like you better for it 5 foreheaven I mult I 16. 
love you. thou 
Hero, Why Fawne,why ? tain 


Heyc. Fere-heaven you are bleſt with three rare gra- bod) 
(Ces,fine linnen,cleanc linings,a-ſanguine complexion, and EÞ blog 
& | ' (ure,an excellent wit, or YOU AIC A Gent eman born. whic 

Hero. T hanke thee ſweet -Fawee, but yehy is cleanc ring 
linnen ſuch a graccy! prethec ? tlem 
> | Herve. 
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 Herc. Oh my excellent, and inward deerely approve 
red friend > What's your name fir 2cleane linnen is the 
fr{t our life craves,and the laſt our death enjoyes. 

Hero. Burt what hope reſts for Nywphedoro, thou art 
now within the buttons of the Prince : ſhall the Duke his 
Father marry the Lady ? 

Flerc. Tis to be hoped,not, . 

Nym. Thats ſorve relcefe as long as there is hope, 

Here. Buc ſure fir ts almoſt undoubred the Lady will 
cary him. | 

N;m. O peſtilent ayre,is there no plor ſo cunniog, no 
ſurmiſe ſo falſe,no way of avoidance ? | 

Herc. Haſt thou any pity, either of his paſſion,or the 
Ladies yeeres , a Gentleman in the ſurnmer and hunting 
ſeaſon of his youth, the Lady met in the ſame warmth, 
wer't not to be wept, that ſich a ſapleſſe chafing-diſh-v= 
lng old dotard as the Duke of - Ferrara with his withered 
hand , ſhould plucke ſuch a bud , ſuch a -- Oh che lifeiof 
ſence ! 

Nym. Thou art now a perfe& Courtier of juſt faſhion, 
oo0d gracegcanſt not relieve us ? - 

Herc. Ha ye any money ? 

Nyn. Piſh Fawne,we,are young Gallants. 

Here, The liker to have ne money. But my young 
Gallants to (peake like my ſelfe,l will hugg your humor. 
Why looke you, therefis fate, deſtiny, Ws - eo 169) 
Planets , (which theugh they are under nature, yet they 
are above women,)who hath read the Book of chaunce? 
no,cheriſh your hope, {weeten your imaginations, with 
thoughts of, ah why women are the ny giddy , uncer- 
taine motions under heaven , tis neither proportion of 
body,vertue of mind, amplitude of fortune, greatnefle of 
blood, but onely meere chancefull appetite fyyaycs them : 
| which makes ſome one like a man , be it but for the pa« 

ing of his nayles, viah, as for inequality, art not a Gen- 
teman ? Fo 


Ay. 
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Nym. That T amyand my beneficencerthall hew it. 

- Her. Fkaow you are, by that only word beneficence, 
which onely-{peakes of the future-tence (ſhall know it,) 
buc may I breath in your boſomes ? I onely feare Tiberi, 
will abuſc his fathers truſt , and ſo make your hopes de. 


perate. 


Nymn. How ? the Prince ? would he onely ſtood crofſc 
ro my wiſhes, he ſhould-find me an Italian. 

Here. How,amn Italian ? | 

Hero, By thy ayd an Italian , deere Fauns ,. thou art 
now, Wrigled into the Princes boſome , and thy. ſweer 
hand ſhould Miniſter that NeFar-to him, ſhould make 
him immortall. Nymphadoro in dire& phraſe , thou 
ſhould*k murther the Prince , - fo reyenge thine owne 
wrongs,and be rewarded for thar revenge. 

Here. Afore the light of my eyes. I thinke I ſhall ad- 
mire, wonder at you. What * ha ye plots, projects, cor- 
- - "Ran and ſtratagems : why are not you in better 
place * 


Enter fir Amoroſo. 


Who's this Herod,my eldeſt Brother fir 4120/0 Debill- 
dyſo ?' 
hah OhT know him,(God blefle thine eyes ſweet hi 
Amorofo, a rows, «vin de monte, to'th health of thy chin, 
my-decre-{weet Signiour. | | 
Sir- Amor. Pardon me fir, 1 drinke no wine this (pring. 
Hero. Ono fir , he rakes che diet this ſpring alwayes, 
.boy my-brothers borteN. | ; 
Sir Amor. Fairh Fawne', an odde- wholeſome cold, 
'make's me ſilt hoarſe and 1humetrique; = 71 
© "Hero. Yes in troth a patiry murre, laſt' morning he 
bloyy ninebones our of his nofe with an odde unwholc- 
fome murre: haw do*s my Sifter your Lady , what do's 
the iftced ? | ry 
: er. 
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The FaWwue. 
Herc. I percgive Knight you have children , oh tis a 


bleſſed afſurance of heavens favour, & long laſting name. 


to have many children. 

Sir 4207. But I ha none, Fawne,nov. 

Herc. O thats moſt excellent,a right ſpecial happines, 
he thall not be a Drudge to his cradleya flave to hischuld, 
he {hall be ſure not to cheriſh anothers blood., nor royle 
to advance peradyenture ſome Raſcals Juſt, without clul- 
dren a man 1S unclog'd , his wife almoſt a Maide : Meſ- 
ſalins, thou cryed(t;our, O bleſſed barreneſſe, why once 


with childe the very Yenus of a Ladies entertainement - 


hath loſt all pleaſure. 

Sir Amor. By this Ring Faynus I doe hugge thee with 
moſt paſſionate afteion,zand ſhali make my wite thanke 
thee, | 
Her. Nay my Brother grudgeth not at my probable 
inheritance , he meancs once to giye a younger brother 
hope to ſee fortune. | 

Nym. And yet I heare fir Amorous , you cheriſh your 
loynes with bigh artzthe onely ingrofler of Eringoes,pre- 
par'd Cantharides.Culleſſes made of dillolved Pearlezand 
bruis'd Amber , the pith of Parkets , and canded Zamb- 
fones are his perpetuall meats, Beds made of the downe 
under Pigeons-wings and Geeſe-necks., fomentations, 
dathes , eleuaties, friftiens, and all the nurſes of moſt 
forcible excited concupiſcence he uſerh with moſt nice 
and render induſtry. 

Her. Piſh Zoccoli,no Nymphadoro,if (ir 4moroys would 
ha childrenylet him lye on 8 mactres,plow or threfh, cate 
onyons,garlick,and lecke-porredg, Pharaoh and his couns 
cell were miſtaken , & their devile to hinder the encreaſe 
of procreation in the Iſraelites , with inforcing them to 
nuch labour of body, and to feed hard, with beetes, gar« 
like, and-onions (meats that make'the originall of man 
noſt ſharpe,and taking) was abſurd. No he ſhould haye 
ven barly bread, lettice, — » cucumers, huge tore 
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The Fawne. 
of veale, and freſh beefe, blown up their fleth, held them 
from exerciſc, rould them in feathers , and moſt ſeyerely 
ſeene them drunke once a day , then would they art their 
beſt have begotten but wenches , and in ſhort time their 
generation infecbled to nothing. 

Sir. Am. Oh divine Faunus, where might a man take 
up forty pound in a commodity of garlike, and Onyons ? 
Nymphadoro thine care. = 

Her. Come what are you fleering at ? ther's ſome 
weakenes in your brother you wrinkle at thus, come pre- 
thee impart,vvhat ? ve are mutually pon % ea , turn'd 
one into another, brued together, come I beleeve you are 
familiar with your (iſter,and it were knowne. 

Hero. Witch , Faunze wick, why how doſt dreame] 
live ? iſt fover ſcoure ayeare think'ſt thou maintaines 
my geldings, my pages, foote-clothes, my beſt feeding, 
high play , and excellent company ? no tis from hence, 


from hence, I mynt ſome foure hundred pound a 


eere. 
; Her. Doſt chou live like a Porter by thy backe boy ? 

Hero, As for my weake raind brother hang him , hee 
has ſore ſhins, dam him hereroclite, his braine's periſhed, 
his youth ſpent his fodder ſo faſt on others Cattle, that 
he now wants for his owne in winter, I am faine to ſup- 
ply Faune,for which I am (uppiyed. 

Her. Doſt thou braunch him boy ? 

Herg. Whar elſe Faune. | 

Her. What elſe ? nay tis enough , why many men 
corrupt other mens wives , ſome their maides, others 
their neighbours daughters, but to he with ones bro- 
thers wedlocke , O my deare Herodris vile and uncom- 
mon luſt. 

Hero. Forc' heaven I loue thee to the heart , well | 
miy prayle God for my brothers weakeneſle, for I aſſire 
thee,the land ſhall diſcend to me my little Faune. 

Her, To thee my little Herod ? oh my rare Raſcal| 
| ] doc 


I doe find more and more in thee to wonder at; for thou 
art indeed, it I profper,thou ſhalt know what. 
Enter Don Zuc6one. 

Hero. What ? know you not Dor Zuccone the onely 
de(peratly rayling at's Lady that ever was confidently 
melancholy , that egregious ideor , that husband of the 
moſt vvitty , fayre ( and be it ſpoken with many mens 
true griefe) moſt chaſt Lady Zoya , but we have entered 
;nco a conftederacy of affiiting him, 

Her. Plots ha you laid ? indutions,dangerous. 

Nym. A quiet boſome to my ſweet Donzare you going 
to viſite your Ladie? 

Zucc. What aclock iſt,is it paſt three ? 

Hero. Paſt foure I affure you [weet Don. 

Zucc. Oh then I may be admitted, her afternoons pri- 
vate nap is taken, I ſhall cake her napping. I heare ther's 
one jealous that I lie with my owne yyife, and begins to 
vvithdraw his hand: I proteſt I yow,and you will,on my 
knees Ie the my ſacrament on ity] lay not with her this 
long yeare, this foure yeare ; let her not be turn'd upon 
me I beſeech you, 

Her. My deere Dont © 

Zucc. Oh Faunus doſt know our Lady ? 

Her. Your Lady ? 

Zucc. No our Ladyfor the love of charity incerporate 
with her, I would haye all nations and degrees, all ages 
knovy our Lady,for I covet only to be undoubtedly note- 
rious, 

Her. For indeed (ir,a repreſſed fame mountes like Ca- 
momyll,the more crod downegthe more it growes,things. 
knowne common and undoubted,loſe rumour. _ 

Nym. Sir | hope yet your conjectures may errs ; your 
Lady keepes full-face , unbated roundnefle , cheerefull 

aſpeR , were ſhe ſo infamoully proftiture , her cheeke 


would fall , her colour fade , the ſpirit of her eye would 
ie, 
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The Fawne. 
Luce. Oh young man , ſuch women are like Dang, 
tub, and indeede all women arc like 4chiflexs, with 
whom Hercules wraſtling , he was no ſoener hurl'd to 
the earth , bur he roſe up with double vigor , their fall 
ſtrengrthneth them. Enter Dondolo. 
Don. Newes, newes, newes, newes,oh my deare Don 
be rays'd,be Toviall, be eriumphant,ah my deere Don, 
Nyn. To me firſt in privategthy newes I prethee, 
Don. Will yoube ſecret ? 
Nyn. A my life. 
Don. As you are generous ? 
Nym. As 1 am generous, 
Don, Don Zuccones Ladie's with child. 
Her. Nymph. Nymph. what i ? what's the newes ? 
Nym. You'l be ſecret. 
Hero. Silence it (ele. © 
Nym. Dn Zuccones Ladie's with child apparantly. 
Her. Herod, Herod, whats the matter -preethee , the 
neves ? | 
Hero. You muſt tell no body. 
Her. As 1 am generous — | 
Hero. Don Zuccones Ladic's with child apparantly. 
Zucs. Faune whats the whiſper , whats the fooles (c- 
cret nevves ? ; 
_ Her. Truth my Lord, a thing, that beauty, that well, 
I faith it is not fit you know it, now,now,now. 
Zucc, Not fit I know it? as you are baptis'd tell me, 
tell me, * | 
Her. Will you plight your patience to it ? 
Zuce. Speake I ama very blocke, I will not be mou'd, 
I am a very blocke. | 
Herz. Burt if you ſhould grow diſquiet (as I proteſt , it 
would make a Sint blaſpheame) I ſhould be wnwilling to 
procure your mparience. 
Zane. Ye dae burſt me, burſt me, burſt me with long- 
ing. | 
Her. 


The Fawne. | 
Her. Nay faith tis no great matter, harke ye,youle tell 


us 

th no body ? 

to Zucc. Not, 

ll Her. As you are noble ? 

lo. Zucc. As lam honeſt. 

0n Her. Your Lady wife is apparantly with child. 


Zucc. With child ? 

Her. With child. 

Zucc. Foole. 

Her. My Don. | | 

Zucc. Wich child ? by the pleaſure of generation ,. I 
proclaime Ilay not wich her this —give us patienceggive 
us patience, | 

Her. Why ? my Lord tis nothing to weare a forke. 

Zucc. Heaven and earth, 
Her. All chings under the Moone are ſubjeR to their 
miſtris grace ; horns, lend me your ring my Don, Ile put 
iton my finger,now tis on yours againe, why 1s the gold 
now ere the worſe in luſtre or ficnefſe ? 

Zucc. Am TI us'd thus? 

Her. I my Lord true,nay to be (looke ye,marke ye)ro 
be us'd like a dead oxe,to have your owne hide pluckt on, 
to be drawn on with your owne'horne,to haye the Lord- 
ſhip of vour father,the honour of your anceſtors, maugre 
your beard, todiſcend co the baſe luſt of ſome groome of 
your ſtable,or the page of yout chamber. Y 

Zucc, Oh Phalaruthy Bull. obey 

S. Am. Good Don. ha patience , you are not the only 
Cuckold, I would now be ſeparated. EO I 

Zuc. *Las that's but the leaſt drop of the ſtorme of wy 
revenge, I will nnlegitimace the iflue , what I wall dac, 
(hall be horrible but to thinke, "ho 

Her. But Sir. 1 

Zncc. Bur Sir? I will doe what a man of. my forme 
Zo may doe,and — laugh on,laugh on,doc Sir amaros,you _ h 

have a Lady too. | | 
er. 39 Hero, 
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Hero. But my ſweer Lord. 

Zucc, Doe not anger me, leaft I moſt dreadfully curſe 
thee, and vviſh thee married, oh Zuccone , ſpirte vvhate, 
ſpitre thy gall out, the only boone I crave of heaven, is 
but to have my honors inherited by a baſtard , I vvill be 
moſt tirannous; blouddily tirannous in my revenge, and 
molt terrible in my curſes : live to grow blind vvith luſt, 

' ſencelefle vvith ulc, loathed after, | Aon betore, hated 
alwaics,trulſted never,abhorred cyer,and laſt may the liye 
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to weare a foule ſmocke ſeven vycekes together, heaven 
T beſecch thee. Extt. 
Zoya. Is he gone ? is he blowne off ? now out upon 
him unſutferably jealous foole, 
t 
Enter Zoya and Povea, 2 
Don. Lady. 
Zoya. Didit thou give him the fam'd report ? do's he 
belceve I am with child ? do's he give faith ? 
© Don. In moſt fincerity,mott ſinccrely. 
Her. Nay tis a pure foole , I can tell yce he was bred 
up in Germany. ly 
Nym. Burt the laughter riſes, that he vowes he lay not l; 


in your bed this foure yeare with ſuch exquikte proteſta- 
tions. 

Zoya. T hatr's moft full truth , he hath moſt unjuſtly 
ſevered his ſhectes eyer ſince the old Duke Pietro, hez- 
ven reſt his ſoule. 

Don. Fie,you may not pray for the dead,tis indifferent 
to them what you (ay. 

Aym. Well ſayd foole. 7 

Zoya. Ever ſince the old Duke Pietro,the great Devill 
of hell torture bis (oule. 

Don. O Lady,yet charity. 

Aoye. Why ? tis indifferent to them what you'ſay 
foole,but do's my Lord ravell out,do's he fret ? for pirty 
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of an afflicted Lady load him ſoundly,let him not worke © * 


cleere from vexation , hee has the moſt diſhenourably, 
wich the moſt ſinfull, moſt vitious obſtinacy, perſevered 
to wrong me, that were I not of a male conſtitution, 
twere impoſſible for me to ſurvive it, but in madneſſe 
name,let him on, I ha not the weake fence of ſome of 
your ſoft-eyed whimpering Ladies , who, if they were 
us'd like me, would gall their fingers with wringing their 
hands,looke like bleeding Lucreſſes,and ſhed Ca Waters 
ynough to powder all the beefe in the Dukes larder. No, 
[ am reſolved Donne Zoya ; hay that wives were of my 
mettall , I would make theſe ridiculouſly jealous fooles, 
howle like a ftarved dog, before he got a bit, I was crea- 
tcd to be che afflition of ſuch an unſanRificd member, 
and will boyle him in his owne frrupe. 


Enter Zuccone lifening. 


Her. Peace the wolfes eare takes the wind of us. 

Hero. T he enemy is in ambutlh, 

Zoy. If any man ha the wit,now let him talke wanton» 
ly,but net baudily;come Gallants who'le be my ſervants? 
| am now very open hcarted,and full of entertainment. 

Her. Grace mie too call you mittriſle. 

Nym. Oc me. 

Hero. Or me. 

Sir Am. Or me, 

Zo. Or all,I am taken with you all,with you all. 

Herc. As indeed , why houl] any woman onely loyc 
ſuch an one, ſince it is reaſonable , women ſhould afte& 
all perfeion,yea,all ſhould cover many vertucs, therforc 
Ladies ſhould coyer many men ; for as in women ,' fo'in. 
men, ſome woman hath only a gool eye , one can diſ- 
courſe beautifully if the doe not laugh, one's well fayou- 
red to her noſe, another hath onely a good brow, trother 


a plumape lip , a third ongly holdes beauty to the teeth, 
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The F awne. 
and there the ſoyle alters, ſome peradyenture hold good 
to the breaft, and then downward tnrne like the drempt- 
of Image , whoſe head was gold, breaſt (ilver, thighes 
yron, andall beneath clay and earth , one onely winkes 
cloquently,another onely kiſſes well, tother onely ralkes 
ne fourth onely lyes well : So in men , one Gallant 
has onely a good face, another has onely a grave metho- 
dicall beard, is a notable wiſe fellow untill he ſpeakes, 
a third onely makes water well, and thats a good provo- 
” ting quality, one onely ſweares well , another onely 

, lptakes well , 4third onely do's well, all intheir kinde 
d,goodnefle is to be afteRed, therfore they,it is a baſe 
thing and indeed an impoſſible for a worthy minde to be 
contented With the whole world,but moſt vile and abje& 
to be ſatisfied with one poynt or pricke of the world. 

: Zoya. Excellent Faunus I kifle thee for this , by this 

and, 
Sir 4m. I thought aſwell,kiſſe me toogdeere miltrefle. 
Zoya. Noggood fir Amorous,your teeth hath taken ruſt, 
your breath wants ayring , and indeed I love ſound kil- 

fing. Come Gallants, who'le run a Caranto, or leape a 

Leyalto. 

Herc. Take heed Lady from offending or bruſing che 
hope of your wombe. 
Zoya. No watter, now T ha the fleight, or rather the 
faſhion of it, feare no barreneſſe. 
Hers. O,but you know not your husbands aptneſfſe. 
Zoya. Husband ? husband? as if women could have no 

Children without husbands, 

Nym. 1,bu: then they wil not be (o like your husband. 

. Zoya. No matter,ther'le be like their father,tis honour 
ynough to my hasband , that they youchſafe ro call him 
father, & that his land ſhall'diſcend to them (do's he not 
gnaſh his very teeth in anguiſh) like our husband ? I had 
rather they were ungroand for, like our husband ? proove 
ſuch a melancholy jealous affe as he is : Do's hee not 


ſtampe ? Nym. 
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Nym, But troth,your husband has a good face. 

Zoya. Faith good ynough face for a husband , come 
2Ylants Lle daunce to mine owne whiſtle , I am as light 
now aS- ah , a kifle to you , to my ſweet free (eryants 


lreame on megzand adue. 
She fings and daumces. Zxit Zoya, 


Zuccone diſcovers himſelfe. 


Zycc, I ſhall looſe my wits. 

Hers. Be comforted deere on, you ha none te Iceze. 

Zucc. My wife is growne 1 ke a Dutch-creſt alwaies 
rampant,rampantyfore I will endure this affiRiongl will 
live by taking cockles out of kennels,nay,I will runne my 
Countrey, forſake my religion, goe weave Fuſtians, or 
cowle the wheele-barrow at Rotterdam. | 

Herc. T would be divorced diſpite her friends , or the 
oath of her Chamber-maide. 

Zucc. Nay,I will be diverced in diſpite of em all , Ile 
roe to law with her, 

Here, Thats excellent,nay,l would goe to La. 

Zucc, Nay,l will goe to law. 

Herc, Why thats (port alone, what though it be moſt 
xxCting, Wherefore is money ? 

Zucc, Tree,wherefore 1s money ? 


*% 


Here, What though you ſhall pay for eyery.quill, each + 
roppe of Inke,ceach minnam, letterztittle,comma,pricke, 


ch breath,nay,not onely for thine Orators pratiog, bur 
or ſome other Orators ſilence , though thou ruſt buy 
lence with a full hand , tis well knowne Demoſthenes 
voke above 2060. pound ence only to hold his peace, 
nough thou a man of noble gentry,yet you muſt waighr, 
ind befiege his ſtudy doore,which will proove more hard 
0 be entred, then old Troy, for that was gotten into by 
wooden horſe, but the entrance of this may chaunce 
ſt thee a whole ſtocke of Cattell, Oves &@ bives & 
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cetera pecora camp? , though then thou muſt fit there 
thruſt and contemaed ba re-headed toA grograine (cribe 


ready to ſtarr up at the doore creaking , preſt to getin, 


G 
with your leaue Sir,to ſome ſurly groome,the third ſonne WW, ,, 
of a Rope-maker ; w hat of all this ? uſt 

Zuce. To a reſojute minde theſe torments are not Wj,, 
felt. 5 
Herc. A very arrant Aﬀe, when he is hungry will feed M 7 
on though he be whipt to the bones , and ſhall a very ar- MW ;.. 
rant Ale Zuccone , be more vertuouſly patient, then a W;1;. 
noble. The 
Don. No Fawne , the world ſhall know I have more i 1, 
vercue,then ſo. To 
Herc, Doe fo and be wile. To! 
Zucc. 1 will I warrant thee,(o I may be revenged,what G 


care I what doe ? "RIA 
Here. Call a dogge worſhipfull. Ire; 
Zuce. Nay,l will embrace,nay I wil embrace a Iakeſ- WT, 
farmer after eleven aclocke ar night] will ſtand bare,and WW (4, 
give wall to a Bellowes-mender,pawne my Lordſhipſell Why 
my toot-cloth, but I will be reveng'd, do's ſhe thinke the Ml y,,; 


has married an Ale ? Tho 
Herc., A Foole ? D 
Zucc. A Coxecombe ? As y 
Herc. A Ninny=hammer ? Soft 
Zucc. A Woodcocke ? Ot ( 
Herc. A Calfe? As tl 
Zucc. No,ſhe ſhall find that I ha cyes, (If 
Hers. And braine. Ge 
Zucc. And noſe, T 
Herc. And Fore-head. | In pr 
Zucc. She ſhall yfaith Fawre,the ſhall,ſhe ſhall, (weetY Ty , 
Fawne , ſhe ſhall yfaith old boy , it joyes my blood ro y,,,1 
thinke on t,ſhe ſhall yfaith ; farewell lov'd Fawne, weelY a ye 
Fawne farewcll,ſhe thall yfaith boy, And 
Exit Zuccone. Strai 
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Eater Gonzago,and Granuffo with Daleimell. 


Gonz. We would be privat,conely Faunzs ſtay , He is 
1 wile tellow Daughter, a very wile fellow, for he is (till 
jult of my opinion : my Lord Granuffu,you may likewiſe 


tay , for I know you't ſay noching , ſay on Daugh- 
rer. Exeunt. 


Dul. And as I cold you ſir, Tiberto being lent, 
Grac tin high trult as to negotiate 
His royall farliers loyegit he negleR 
The honour of chis faithzjult care of ſtate, 

And every fortune that gives likely-hood 
To his belt hopes,to draw our weaker heart 
To his owne love (2s I proteſt he do's.) | 

GonF. Ile rate the Prince with (uch a heat of brgath 
His eares ſhall glow,nay,I diſcover'd him, | 
[read his eyes, 1s I can reade an eye, 

Tho it [peake in darkeſt CaraQters I can, 

Can we not Fawne,can we not my Lord ? 

Why I conceive you now,I underſtand you both : 

You both admire,ycs,ſay is't nor hit ? 

Though we are old,or ſo,yet we ha wit. | 
Dul. And you may ſay, (if your wiſedome pleaſe 

As you are truely wile) how vyeake a creature 

doft vyornan is to beare the ſeidge and ſtrength, 

Of fo prevailing feature,and faire language, 

As that of his 1s eyer : you may adde, 

(If ſo your vyiſedome pleaſezas you are wiſc.) 

Gong. As mortall man may be. 

Dul, I am of yeres apt for his love , and if he ſhould 
In private ene ſurc,how eaſe twere (proceed 
To vvin my love,for you may ſay (if ſo | 
Your wiſedome pleaſc) you find in me 
A uery forward paſſion to injoy him, 

And therefore you beſecch him ſeriouſly 
"raight eo forbeare,with ſuch cloſe cunning arte, 


Is 


\ 


FT 


- A man;but yet a boy may well be broke 


 Lah fir,thus men of braine can ſpeake in clouds 


"The Fawne. 


To urge his too well graced ſuite : for yeu W 
(If fo your Lordihip pleaſe) may (ay I told you all. Nt 
Gonz. Goe wy ro,what I will (ay or ſo, Wi 
Vneill I ay none but my ſelfe ſhall know. WI 
But I will ſay ,goe to, do's my colour riſe 7 Art 
Ir ſhall riſe, for I can force my blood As 
Tocome and gc 1s men of wit and tate (Fo 
Muſt ſometimes faine their loue,ſometimes their hate, My 
That's pollicie now,but come with this free heate, 50 
Or this ſame Etro or Egthufiame, Ani 
(For theſe are phraſes both poeticall) In 
Will we goe rate the Prince,and make him ſee fer 
Himſelfe in us ; that is our orace and wits, (tits, 4 
ou 


Shall ſhew his thapeleſle folly,vice kneels while vertue 
| Enter Tiberio. betc 


But (ce we are prevented daughter,in ; Orſ 
It is not fit thy (elfe ſhould heare what I Wh 
Muſt ſpeake of thy moſt modeſt wiſe,vviſe mind No! 


For th'art carefull;ſoberzin all moſt wife. Exit Du. * 
And indeed our _ My Lord Titberto, 
A horſe but yet a colt may leaue his trot, 


From vaine addi&ions,the head of Rivers ſtopt, 
The Channell dryes ; he that doth dread a fire, 
Muſt pur out ſparkes,and he who feares a bull, 
Muſt cut his hornes off when he is a Calfe, 
Principijs obſtaſaith alearned man, 
Who, tho' he was no Duke, yet he was wiſe, 
And had ſome ſenſe or ſo. 

Tib. What mcanes my Lord ? 


Which weake eyes cannor pearſe 3 but my faire Lord 
In dire& phraſe thus,my daughter tels me plaine, 
Yougoe about wich moſt dire inrreats 

To gaine her loue,and tb abuſe her farher ; 

O my faire Lord,will you 2 yourh ſo bleft' 


The Fawne. 
With rareſt gifts of forttine, and (weet graces 

Offer to loue a young and render Lady, 

Will you I ſay abuſe your moſt wile father ? F- 
Who tho' he freeze in Augu/t,and his calues = 
Are ſunke into his toes,yet may well wed our daughter '* 
As old as he in wit : will you ſay 
(For by my troch my Lord I muſt be ny 

My daughter 15 but young,and apt to loue 

So fit a perſ@n as your proper ſelte, 

And ſo the pray'd me tell you,will you now 

Intice her eafie breaſt ro abuſe your truſt, 

Her proper honour,and your fathers hopes ? 

[ſpeake no figures,but I charge you check 

Your appetite, and paſſions to our daughter 

Before it head,nor offer conference 

Orſceke acceſſe,but by ,and before us ; 

Whar judge you us as weake,or as unwile ? 


No you thall find that Ventce Duke has eyes ; and (o 
thinke og't. 


Dui. 
Exeunt Gonz3go aud Granuffo, 


Tib. Aſtoniſhment and wonder,what mceanes this ? 
Isthe Duke ſober ? 
Her. Why ha' not you endeavour'd 
Courſes that haue ſeconded appetite, 
And not your honour,or your truft of place? 
Doe you not court the Lady for your (elfe ? 
Tib. Fawne thou doſt loue me : If 1 ha? done {0 
is paſt my knowledge,and I preethee_Fawne 
if thou obſeru'ſt I doe I know not what 
Make me to know it,for by the deare light 
ha not found a thought that way ; 1 apt for loue? 
et lake idleneſfle fild full of wine, 
cau'd with meates,high fed with luſtfull caſs 
oe dote on colour, as tor me : why earth a ſenſe 
court the Lady ? I was not borne in Cyprus, 
Nith | | I loue 
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I loue,when ? hovv > whom 2? thinke,let us yet keepe 

our reaſon ſound ; Ile chinke,and thinke & fleepe. Exir. 
Her. Amazdeven loſt in wondring,lI reſt full 

Of covetous expectation : I am letr 

As on 4rock,from whence I may diſcerne 

The giddy fea of humour How beneath, 

Vpon whoſe backe che yainer bublcs floate, 

And forth-with breake ; O mighty flattery 

Thoueakteſt,coimnmonit,and moſt gratetull venome 

'Fhat poyſons Courts,and all ſocieties, 

How gratefull doit thou make me, ſhould one rayle 

And come to tcare a vice ? beware legge-rings, 

And che turn'd key on thee, when if ſofter hand 

Suppling aſore that irc1es (Which ſhould (mart) 

Free ſpeech gaines focs,baſe fawning ſtealc the heart, 

Swell you impoſtumb'd members till you burſt, 

Since tis in vaine to hinder,on ile thruſt, 

And when in ſhame you fall, ile laugh from hence, 

And cry, ſoend all deſperate impudence. 

An others Conrt (hill thew me where and how 

Vice may be cur'd , for now belide my ſelfe, 

Poſleſt with almoit phrenzie,from ſtrong fervor, 

I know I ſhall produce things meere divine, 

Without immoderate heate,no vertues ſhine 3 

For I (peake ftrong,tho* ſtrange,the dewes that fteepe 


Our ſoules in deepeſt thoughts, are Furie and Sleep. 
Exit. 


ACTvs TERTIVS. 


Enter Faunus and Nymphadoro. 


Nym. Faich Fawne tis my humour, the natural (on 0! 
my ſanguine complexion , I am moſt inforcedly in loue 
with all women, almolt atte&ing them all with an £qu? 


flame. | 


Her. Anexcellent Inſtice of an upright vertue 290 
oue 


cle. 


The Fawne. 
loue all Gods creatures with an unpartiall affeRion. 

Nym. Right , neither am I inconſtant to any one in 
particular. 

Her. Tho' you loue allin generall, true, for when you 
row a moſt deyoted Joue to one , you (weare not to ten- 
ler 2 moſt devoted Ioue to another ; and indeed why 
hould any man over»loue any thing , 'ris judgement for 
1man to loue every thing proportionably to his yertue, 
[love a dogge with a hunting pleafure,as hee is pleaſara- 
ble 1n hunting, my horſe after a journying eaſineſle as he 
s caſie in journying, my.hawke, to the goodnefle of his 
wing,and my wench 

Nyz. How (weet Fawne,how ? 

Her. Why according to her creation , nature made 
them pretcy,toy ingyidle,phantafticke ,imperke& creatures, 
exc (o I would in juſtice affeR them,with a pretty toying 


«le phantafticke imperfeR affeftiongS as indeed they are \ 


onely created for (heyy and pleaſure , (o would I onely 
loue them for ſhew and pleaſure, 

Nym. Why that's my humour to a yery thread, thou 
dolt ſpeake my proper thoughts. 

Her, But fir with what poſhbility can your conſticuti- 
on bee ſo boundleſly amorous as to affect all women of 
what degree,forme or complexion ſoeyer ? 

Nym. Ile tell thee,for mine owne part, Iam a = 
fet Ovidian , and can with him affe& all ; if ſhee be a 
virgin of a modeſt cye,ſhame fac't, temperate aſpeR, her 
very modeſt y inflames mezher ſober bluſhes fires me : 1t 
I bchold a wanton,pretty,courtly petulant Ape, I am ex- 
treamely in loue with her, becauſe ſhe is not clowniſhly 
rude,and that ſhee afſures her lover of no ignorant, dull, 
moving venus : bee thee ſouerly ſevere, I thinke ſhee 
wittily counterfeits , and I loue her for her wit: if ſhee 


bee learned and cenſures Poets, I loue her ſoule, and for 


her ſoule her body : bee ſhee a Lady of profeſt igno- 
rance, oh 1 am inhnitcly taken with her fimplicitie , 
| I am 


.. 
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I am aſſured to find no ſophiſtication about her, bee (hes 
ſlender and leane,ſhee's the Greekes delightzbe ſhe thick 
and plumpe,ſhe*s the Italians pleaſure,if the be tall,ſhe's 
of a goodly forme, and will print a faire proportion in a il \ 

e bed,it ſhe be ſhort and low, fhce's niumbly delight. 


full,and ordinarily quicke witted,be ſhe young,fhee's for E 
mine eye,be ſhee old , ſhe's for my diſcourſe as one well n 
knowing , ther's much amiablenefle in a grane matron, MW |. 
but be ſhe young or old, leane,fat, ſhort, tall, white,red, "y 
browne, nay even blacke , my diſcourſe ſhall find reaſon 
to louc her , if my meanes may procure opportunity to il ,. 
enjoy her, | [or 
Her. Excellent ſir , nay if a man were of competent i .__ 
meanes,wert not a notable delight for a man to hane for : 
every moneth in the ycare ? 1 
Nym. Nay for cycry wecke of the Moneth ? "i 
Her. Nay for every day of that weeke ? "i(} 
Nym.. Nay for every hower of, that day ? I 
Her. Nay for every humor of a man in that hower, Is 
to.hauc a ſeyerall Miftrefle to entertaine him, as if bee WF | 
were Saturnine , or melancholy, to haue a blacke hayr'd, WW 
pall-fac'd,ſallow thinking Muttrefſe to clip him : If jovi- you, 


all and merry,a ſanguine, light tripping, ſinging, indeed 


., aMiſtrefſe that would dance and caranto as thee goesto Fe 


embrace him,if cholericke,impatient or irefull, to haue 2 

Miſtrefle with red hairelittle Ferret eyes,a leane cheeke, 

and a ſharpe noſe to entertaine him, And fo of the relt. 
| Enter Dauettd. 

Nym. O (ir this were roo great ambition : well I loue 
and am beloved of a great many,for I court all inthe 
way of honour, inthe rrade of mariage Fewne but a- 
boue all I ae the Princefle , ſhee's my umrmoſtend. ON 
I loue a Lady , whoſe beauty is joyncd with fortune, ber 
yond all, yerone of beauty without fortune for ſome 
vſcs, nay one of fortune without beauty, for ſome eads, 


bur never any that has neicher fortune nor beauty » but 


; x « OI SY. v1 IT. oT.. "_ "IT - : 
» we Pu -K on i, dh bs 
/ , . 0 x4 P þ 
- 


for neceſſitiy ſuch a one as this is Dona Donetrs. Heres © © | 
one has loyed all the Court juſt once over. 5 

Her. Othis is the faire Lady with the fowleteeth, *. ** 
Natures hand ſheoke when ſhee was in making, for the | 
red that ſhould haue fpread her cheeks, nature let fall up. 
on her noſe, the white of her skinne flipt into her eyes, 
and the gray of her eyes lcapt before his time into her 
hairc, and the yellowneſle of her haire fell without pro« 
vidence into her teeth. 

Nym. By the yow of my heart, you are my moſt only 
eleted, and I ſpeake by way of proteſtation, I ſhall no 
longer with to be,then that yaur onely affeRion ſhall reſt 
in me,and mine only in you. 

Don. But if you ſhall loading other 2 

Nym. Any other ? can any man loue any other, that 
knowes you, the only perfection of your ſexe, and afto« 
nſhmentof mankind ? 

Don. Fie yee flatter, goe weare and underſtand my fa» 
your, this ſnail's ſlow, bur ſure. 

Xym. Thus kifle, Don. Farewell. 

Nyw. The integrity and onely vow of my faith to 
you, ever urged your well deſerved requitall to me. 
| Exit Danetta: 


Her, Excellent. | 
Nym. See here's an other of ——. Enter Garbetys. 
Her. Of your moſt onely cleed. 
Nym. Right Donna Garbety. 
Her, OI will acknowledge this is the Lady made of | 
lou Feurworke,and all her body like a ſand-bore full of holes, | 
and containes nothing but duſt , ſhe chuſeth her ſeryamts | 
2 men chuſe dogs,by the mouth ; if they open well and - 
full, their cry # pea ing z ſhe may be chaſte, for ſhe has a 
dad face, and yet queſtionleſſe the may be made a ftrum- 
jer,for ſhe is Coyerous, = 
Nyw. By the you of my heart,you are my moſt only 
cd,and I ſpeake it by way -, proteſtation, I ſhall as 
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The Fawne. 
longer wiſh to bee, then all your affeQions ſhall 6ne]y 
reſt in me,and all mine onely in you, 

« Her. Excellent , this peece of ſtuffe 1s good on both 
hdes, hee is ſo conſtant hee will not change his phraſe. 

Gar. But ſhall I giue faith,may you nor loue another ? 

Nym. An other ? can any man loue another chat 
knoywes you, the onely perfetion of your ſexe , and ad- 
Miration of mankind ? | 

Gar. Your ſpeech: flies too high for your meaning to 
follow, yet my miftruſt ſhall not preceed my expericace, 
I wrought this fayour for you, 

Njm. The integritie and onely vow of my faith to 
youzever urg'd your well deſerved requitall to me, 

Her, Why this is pure wit,nay judgement. 
©, Nym. Why looke thee Fawne, obicrue me. 

- Her, I doe lir, 

ANym. I doe loue at this inſtant ſome nineteene La- 
dies all in the trade of marriage : now fir whoſe father 
dycs firſt , or whoſe portion appeareth moſt, or whoſe 
fortune betters ſooneſt , her, with quict liberty at my 
leaſure will I ele ; for if my humour loue 


Ezxter Dulcimel and Philocalia. 


.- Her. You profeſle a moſt excellent myſterie fir. 
Nym. Fore heayenyſece the Princefle the that 18— P 
Her. Your moſt onely ele&ed too. 

Nym. Oh 1, oh T, but my hopes faint yet, by the vow 
of my heart you are my molt only elefed and 

- Dal. Ther's a ſhip of fooles going out , ſhall} Tpre- 

' ferrethee Nymph adoro ? thou mayeſt be maſters mate, 
my father hath made Dondglo Captaine,clſc thou ſhould 
- hauc his place. | 

. Nym. By 1oue Fawne (hee ſpeakes as ſharpely anc 

lookes as ſourely, as if ſhee had beene new ſqueaſed out 

of actab. | 


"8 


Me 


The F ayne. 


Her. How tearme you that Lady with whom ſhee 
holds diſcourſe ? 
., Nym. O Fawne, 'tis a Lady even aboue ambition,ahd 

like the yerticall ſunne, that neither forceth others to caſt 
ſhaddowes; nor can others force or ſhade her, her ſtile is 
Dons Philacalia. | 

Her. Philocatia , what that renowned Lady , whoſe 
ample report hath ſt: 0 .k wonder into remotelſt ſtrangers; 
and yet her worth aboue that wonder ? the whoſe noble 
induſtries hath made her breaſt rich in true glories, and 
undying habilities ; ſbee that whileſt other Ladies ſpend 
the life of eatth, Time , inreading their glaſle , their 
lewels, and the thame of Poeſie luſttull ſoners,giues her 
ſoule medirations , thoſe medirations wings that cleaue 
the ayre, fan bright celeſtiall fires, whoſe true refleRions 
makes her ſee her ſclfe and them : Shee whoſe pitie is 
cyer aboue her envie z loying nothihg lefſe then inſolene 
proſperity , and pittying nothing more then vertue deſti- 
tute of fortune. | 

Nym. There were a Lady for Ferraraes Duke, one of 
great blood , firme age , undoubted honour , aboue her 
(exe, moſt modeftly, artfull , tho' naturally modeſt, too 
excellentto be left unmatchr, tho? fey worthy to match 
with her. 

Her. I cannot tcl]; my thoughts grow bulie. 

Phi. T he Princetſe would be private,youd the prefence: 


Exeunt, 


Dul. MayT reſt ſure thou wilt concetue a ſecret. 
, Phi. Yes Madam. 
Dul. How may I reſt truely afſur'd ? . 
. Phi, Truely thus ; Doe not tell ic me. 
Dul. Why, canſt thou not conceale a ſecret ? | 
Phi, Yes, as long as K is a ſecret , but when two _ 


246 Mlnow it how can it bee a ſecret, ahd indeed with 


what juſtice an you expeR ſecrefic in mee that cant» | 
V 2 ' not 


The Fawne. 


cannot bee private ta your ſelfe ? 

Dul. Faith Philocalia,I mult of force truſt thy ſilence, 
__ my breaſt breakes if I conferre not my thoughts upon 

ce. 

Phi. You may truſt my ſilence, I can command that, 
bur if I chance to bee queſtioned I muſt ſpeake truth, I 
can conceale , but not deny my knowledge , that mui 
command me. 

Dul. Fie ontheſe Philoſophicall diſcourſing women, 
rethee conferre with ae like a creature made of fleſh and 
lood,and tell me, if it be not a ſcandall to the ſoule of 

all-being proportion , that I a female of 13. of a light- 
ſome and civill diſcretionhealthy,luſty,vigorous,full and 
idle, ſhould for ever be ſhackled to the crampy ſhinnes of 
a waywatrd,dul, ſower,auſtere,rough,rhewmy,threeſcore 
and fower. 

Phi. Nay,threeſcore and ten at the leaſt, 

Dul. Now heaven bleſſe me , as it is pitty that every 
knaue is not a foole , ſo it is ſhame, that eyery old man 
IS not,and reſteth not a widdower. I hey ſay in China, 
when women are paſt child-bearing,they are all burnt to 
make gun-powder. I wonder what men ſhould be done 
withall , vrhen they are paſt child-getting : yet upon my 
loue phuocalia (which with Ladies is often aboue their 
henour) I doe eyen dote upon the belt part of the Duke. 

Phi, Whats that ? 

Dul. His ſonne , yes ſooth , and ſo loue him, that I 
muſt marry him. 

Phi. And wherefore loue himyſo to marry him. 

Dul. Becauſe I loue him, and becauſe hee is yertuous, 
I loue to marry. | 

Phi. His vertues. 

Dut. I,withhim his vertues, 

* Phi. I with him, alas ſweete Princefle, laue or vertue 
are not of the ellence of marriage. 


Dul. I reſt upon your underſtanging » Ic — 
taat 


The Fane. 
that wiſedome in a woman is a moſt fooliſh qualitie: A 
Lady of a good a Sa naturally, well witted,per-= 
fe&ly bred , and well excrciſed in diſcourſe of the beſt 
men , ſhall make fooles of a thouſand of theſe booke 
thinking creatures ; I ſpeake it by way of juſtification, I 
tel thee, (lookathat no body Eaueſdrop us.) tel thee I am 
truely learned for I proteſt ignorant,and wiſe ; fot I loue 
my ſclfe, and vertaous enough tor a Lady of fifteene, 

Phi. How vertuous ? 

Dul. Shall I ſpeake like a creature of 2 good health. 
full blood, and not like one of theſe weake greene fick- 
nefſe, leane tificke , Rtaruelings. Firſt for the vertue of 
magnanimuty, I am very valiant, for there is no heroicke 
a&ion{{o particularly noble and glorious to our (exe, as 
not to fall to ation ; the greateſt deed we can doe is not 
to doe, ( looke that no body liſten) then am I full of 

atience, and can beare more then a Sumpter horſe ; fot 
(to ſpeake ſenſibly) whar burtherfis there ſs heauie to a 


Porters backe,as virginity te a well compleRioned youn 


Ladies thoughts ? (looke no body harken) by this han 
the nobleſt yow is that of Virginity; becauſe the hardeſt, 
I will haue the Prince, 

Phi. But by what meanes ſweet Madam ? 

Dul. Oh philocalia, in heavie ſadnefle and unwanton 
phraſe,thcre lyes all the braine worke,by what meages 1 
could fall into a miſerable blanke verſe preſently. 

Phi. But deare Madam , your reaſon of loving 
him ? 

Dul. Faith onely a womans reaſon, becauſe T was 
expreſly forbidden to loue him , ar the firſt view I lik'e 
him z and no ſooner had wy Fathers wiſedome miſe 
truſted my liking, bur 1 grew loath his judgement ſhould 
erre, I pitied hee ſhould proue a foole in his old age, and 
Vithoat cauſc miſtruſt me. | | 

Phi. But when you (aw no meanes of manifeſting . 
your affe&ion to him,why did not your hopes periſh ? 

| | V ; Dul. 


- The Fawne. 

Dul. O philocalia that difhicultie onely inflames mee 
when the Enterpriſe is eafhe,the viftory is inglorions ; 
no let my wiſe,aged , learned , intelligent Father, that 
can interpret yes , underitanding the language of birds, 
interpret the grumbling of Dogs, and the conference 
of Cats, that can reade even filence, let him forbid 
all enterviewes., all ſpeeches , all rokens , all meſſages, 
all (as hee thinkes) humane meanes , I will ſpeake 
to the Prince, court the Prince , that hee ſhall under. 
ſtand mee ; nay TI will ſo ftalke on the blind fide of my 
all-knowing fathers wit , that doe what his wiſedome 
can , hee ſhall bee my onely Mediator , my onely Meſ- 
ſenger , my honourable ſpokeſman , hee ſhall carry my 
favours , hee ſhall amplifhe wy aite&ion , nay he ſhall 
dire& the Prince the meanes , the very wav to my bed ; 
hee and onely hee , when hee onely can doe this, 

and onely would not doe this, hee onely ſhall dee 
this. OL | 
_ Phi. Only you ſhall then deſerue ſuch a husband : O 


Joue how violent are thy paſſages ? 
- Dul. Piſh philocalia tis againft the nature of loue,nor 


-— ro be violent. 
Phi. And againſt the condition of violence to bee 


conſtant. 
-” - Dal. Conſtancy? conſtancy and patience are vertues in 
no livipg creatures but Centinels and Anglers : here's 


- our father. 


Enter Gonzago, Hercules and Granuffo. 


Gong. Whar did hethinke to walke inviſibly before our 
" eyes? and he had Giges ring I would find him. 
Zero. Fore 7oue you rated him with Emphaſis. 
Gon. Did we not ſhake the Prince with energie ? 
Her. With Ciccronian elocution, 
Eon. And moſt patherique piercing oratorie. 
| | Het. 


The Fawne. 


Her. If he haue any wit in himzhe will make ſweet uſe 
of it. 

Gon. Nay , hee ſhall make ſweet uſe of it ere T haue 
done ; Lord what oyerweening fooles theſe young men 
be,that thinke us old men ſors. 

Her. Airant Aſﬀlees. 

Gon. Doting Ideots, when wee God wot, ha, ha, las 
{lly ſoules. | 

Her. Poore weake creatures to men of approved 
reach. / 

Gon. Full yearcs, 

Her. Ot wiſe experience. 

Gon, And approved wit. 

H.r. Nay as for your wit. 

Con. Count Granuffo , as I line this Faunus is a rare 
underſtander of men, is a not ? Faunus, this Granuffo is 
aright wile good Lord,a man of excellent diſcourſe,and: 
never (peakes , his ſ1gnes to mee, and men of profound 
reach inftru&t abundantly ; hee begs ſuites with ſignes, 
viue's thanks with ſignes,puts off his hat leiſurely,mainc- 
taines his beard learnedly, keeps his luſt privately, makes 
a nodding legge courtly, and liues happily. 
ee Her. Silence 1s an excellent modelt grace, but eſpeci- 

ally before ſo inftrufting a wiſedome , as that of your 
. i1 WM excellencies, as for his advancement, you gaue it molt 
.c*s Wl 'oyally , becauſe hee deſerues it leaſt duely , fince to 
vive to vertuous deſert , is rather adue requitall, then a 


Princely magnificence , when to undeſerringneſle, it is 


meerely all bounty and free grace. : 

Gon. Well ſpoke, 'tis enougtr, Don Granuffo, this 

on £ fam is a very worthy fellow , and an excellent 
 - EE Courtier, and belou'd of moſt of the Princes of Chris 
ſtendome I can tell you; for howlocyer {ome {everer 
diflembler grace him nor when hee aflronts him-in 
the full face , yet if hee comes behind , or on the 9ne 
ide, heele lecre and put backe his head upon h.m/, 


Het. V 4 ” bee 
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bee ſure, be you two pretious to each other, 

Aer. Sit my ſelfe,my family,my fortunesgare all deyo. 
ted I proteſt moſt religiouſly to your ſervice. I vow my 
vwhole {clfe onely proud in being acknowledged by you, 
bur as your creature,and my onely utmoſt ambuion is,by 
my {word or ſoule to teſtitie how fincerely I am conſe. 
crated to your adoration, 

Gon. Tis enough,art a Gentleman Fawne ? 

Mer. Not uneminently deſcended , for were the pede. 

rees of ſome fortunately mounred,ſearched,they would 

w ſecretly found to bee of the blood of the poor 
Fawne. 

Gon. Tis enough , you two 1loue heartily, for thy (i. 
lence never diſpleaſeth mee, nor thy ſpeech ever offend 
mee : Secour daughter atrends us , .my faire, my wiſe, 
my chaſt , my dutious , and indeed, in all my daughter, 
(for ſuch a pretty ſoule , for all the world haue I beenc) 
what I thinke wee haue made the Prince to feele his 
error , What did hee thinke , hee had weake fooles in 
hand ? no, hee ſhall find as wiſely ſaid LucuHzs, young 


- men are fooles, that goe about to gull us. 


Dl. But ſooth may wiſeſt father,the young Prince is 
yet forgetfull , and refteth reſolute, in his much unadyi- 


ſed loue. 

Gon. Iſt poſſible ? 

Dul. Nay I proteſt whatere he faine to you (as he can 
faine moſt deeply.) 

Gon. Right wee know it, for if you mark*t, hee would 
not once take ſenſe of any ſuch intent from him : O 
impadence,what mercy cankt thou looke for ? 

Dul, And as I ſaid, royally wiſe , and wiſely royal! 
Father. 

Gon. I thinke that eloquence is hereditary. 

Dul. Tho' hee can faine , yet Ipreſume your ſenſe is 
quicke enough to find him. 


Gon. Quicke, ift not 7 
I 7 
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Gra. 1 not Fawmze*why,l did know you fained; nay 
7 doe know (by the jult ſequence of ſuch impudence)chat 
my I hee hath laid ſome ſecond fiege unto thy bolome, with 
ou, WW not miraculous conveyances of ſome rich preſent to 
b hee. 
fe Dul. O bounteous heaven ! how liberall are your 
oraces.to my Neſtor- like father. 

Gon. 1ſt nor ſo ? ſay. 

Dul. Ts ſo oraculous Father, he hath now more then 
courted with bare phraſes. 
See Father ſee, the very bane of honour, 
Corruption of juſtice and virginity, 
Gifts hath he left with mee z. O view this (carfe, 


nd MW This as he cald it moſt enyied filke, 

ſe, MW That ſhould embrace an armezor waſte,or fide, 
er, MW VVhich he much fear'd ſhould never, this he left, 
nc) Wl Deſpight my much reſiſtance. 


Gon. Did hee ſo, giu't me, Ile giu't him ; Ile regiue | 
his token with ſo ſharpe advantage——— | . 
Dul. Nay my worthy Father, reade but theſe cunning | 
eters. , 

Gon. Letters ? where ? proue you but juſtly loving, 
and conceiue mee, | 
Till juſtice leaue the gods Ile never leaue thee ; 

For tho* the Duke ſeeme wile, hee'l find this itraine, 
Where two hearts find conſent, all thwarting's vaine ; 
And darſt thou then averre this writ, 

O world of wenching wiles, where is thy wit ! 


Enter Tiherio. 


Dul. But other talke for us were farre more fit, | 
For ſee here comes the Prince Tiberio. wawmap oh "= 


is i Gon, Daughter upon thy obedience, inſtantly take thy 
Dul. Deare father in all dutic, let mee beſcech your 

leaue, that I may but— | 
r6 G0. 
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. Gon. Go to,go to,you are aſimple foole,a very ſimple 
animall. | 
 Dul. Yet let me be the loyall ſervant of famplicity. 
- Gon. What would you doe ? what are you wiſer then 
your father ? will you dire& me ? 

Dul. Heavens forbid {uch inſolence , yet let me dc- 
nounce my hearty hatred, 

Goz. To wiatend ? 
 Dul. Tho't be in the Princes eare, fince it's not mai» 
dens bluth to raile aloude. 

Gon. Go to,go to. 

Dul. Let me checke his heate. 

Gon. Well,well. 

Dul. And take him downe deare father, from his ſull 
pride of hopes. 

Gon. So,(0,l ſay once moregoe in. Exit Dul. & Phi, 
I will] not looſe the glory of reproofe ; | 
Is this th*office of Embaſſadors my Lord Tiberto? 
Nay duty of a ſonne,nay piety of aman, 
A figure cal'd in Art, Gradatio, 
With ſome learnde (Climax) to court a royall Lady 
For's maſter,father,or perchance his friend, 
And yet intend the purchaſe of ſuch beauty 
To his owne uſe, 

T'ib. Your Grace doth much amaze me. 

Gon. 1 faine,diflemble, Las we are now grove olde, 
weake {ighted,alas any one fooles us. 

Tib. 1deepely yow my Lord. ol 
- Gog. Peacc,be not damnd,have pitty on your ſoule. 
I confeſle ſweet Prince for you to love my daughter, 
Young and witty , of __ mixture both of mind and 


Is neither wondrous nor unnaturall, (body, 
Yet to forſweare and vow againft ones heart, 

Is full of baſe,ignoble cowardile, 

Since tis moſt plaine,ſuch ſpeaches doe contemne 
Heaven and feare men, (that's (cntentious now.) 


T th, 
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nple WM 744.) My gratious Lord, if I unknowingly have er'de« 
Gon, Vaknowingly? come you bluſh my Lord : 
Vnknowingly,why can you write theſe lines, 
hen MW7reſent this skarffe, unknowingly my Lord, 
Tomy dcare daughter,um,unknowing]y ? 
ac- WMC:n you urge your ſuite,prefer your gentleſt loye, 
1 your owne right,to her roo eaſe breaſt, 
hat God knowes takes too much compaſſion on ye, - 
141" {And (o ſhe praide. me (ay)unknowingly my Lord ? 
If you can a& theſc things unknowingly, 
Know we can know your ations ſo unknowen, 
For we are old I will nor ſay in wit, 
For every juft worth muſt not approve it ſelfe) 
ſull Wer rake your $karfe ,for the vowes ſhee'le not weare it. 
WH 7h. Nay but wy Lord. | 
Phi. WY Gon. Naybut my Lord ,my Lord, 
ou muſt take it,weare it,keepe it, | 
or by the honour of our houſe and blood, 
will deale wiſely and be provident, 
our father (hall nor ſay I pandarizde, 
r fondly winkt at your afteton, 
0 weele be wiſegthis night our d:ughter yeelds 
lour fathers anſwer,this night we invite 
our preſence therefore to a feaſtfull waking, 
0 morrow to Ferrara you refurne 
Ide, BWVich withed anſwer to your royall father, 
leane time as you reſpe& our beſt relation 
- {-f your faire bearing, (Granuffy iſt not good ? ) 
+ [KD vourfaire bearing,reſt more anxious, 
No anxious is not a good word) reſt more vigilant 
and yer your paſſion,both forbeare and beare, 
dy; nechon, eapechon, that's Greeke to you now, 
ſe your yourh ſhall finde, 
r noſe not ſtuft,but we can take the winde, 
ind ſmell you out,l ſay no more but thus, 
ind ſmell you out, what,ha not we our eyes, 
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Our noſe and eares,what are theſe haires unwiſe 2 

Looke to0't, quot ego, a figure called Apofiopefis or 

Pacrepatis. Exeunt Gonzago end Granufs 
Tib. Proove you but juſtly loving and conceive me, 


Tufticeſha/l leeve the gods before I leave thee : 


Imagination proove as true,as thog art ſweet, 


 Andthough the Duke ſeeme wiſe, heele finde this firaine 


When two hearts yeeld conſent ,oll thwartings vaine, 
O quicke devicefull trong braind Dulcime!l 
Thou art to full of wit to be a wife, 
Why doſt thou loye,or what firong heat gave life 
To ſuch faint hopes ? O woman thou art made 
Moſt only of,and for deceit,thy forme 
Is nothing but deluſion of our eyes, 
Our eares,our hearts, and ſometimes of our hands, 
Hipocrifie and vanity brought for th, 
Without male heate,thy moſt moſt monſtrous being ; 
Shall I abuſe my royall fathers truſt? 
And make my ſelfe a ſcorne,the very foode 
Of rumor infamous,fhall I that ever loath'd, 
A thought of woman,now begin to love 
My worthy fathers right, break faith to him that got me 
To pet a faithlefſe woman ? 7 
Her, Teue my worthy Lord,your grace is vere pics. 
Tib, To take from my good father 
The pleaſure of his eyes, | 


- And of his hands,imaginary ſolace of bis fading life. 


Her. His life that onely lives to your ſole good. 

T'ih. And my ſelfe good,his lifes meſt enely end. 

Hex. Which O may never end ! 

Tib. Yes Faunein time , we mult not preſcribe to ni 
ture every thing : ther's ſome end in every thing. 

Her. But in a woman, yet as ſhe is a wifczſhe is 
Oftencimes the end of her husband. 

Tb. Shall,I ſay ? 


Her. Shall you I ſay confound your owne faire A 
roſe 


The Fawne. 

Croſſe all your courſe of life,make your ſelfe vaine, 
To your once ſteady gravenefſe,and all to ſecond 
The ambitious quicknefſe of a monſtrous love, 
Thats onely our of difficulty borne. 
And followed onely for the miracle, 
In the obtaining, wouid ha ye now, 
Tell her father of it. 

Tib. Vacompaſſion ate vilde man, 
Shall I nor pitty,if I cangor love ? 
Or rather ſhall I not for pitty love, 
& wondrous ws in ſo moſt wondrous beauty, 
That with ſuch rareſt art and cunning meanes 
Entreates ? what I thinke valulefle,and not 
Worthy but to graunt my admiration, 
Are fathers ro be thought on in our loves ? 

Her. True right &r Frckers are friends,a crowne, =. 
And love hath none , but all are allied to themfelues a- 
Your father T may boldly ſay,hee's an Aſe, (lone, 

0 hope that youle forbeare to ſwallow, 

hat he cannot chewgnay t'is injuſtice truely, 

For him to judge it fie,that you ſhould ſtarue 
For that which onely he can feaſt his eyes withall, 
nd not diſgeſt, 

Tib, O Fawne what man of ſo cold earth 
but muſt loye ſuch a wir in ſuch a body, 

Thou laſt and onely rarenefſe of heavens workes, 
rom beſt of man made modell of the gods : 

Jivineſt woman, thou perfeion 

Vf all proportions,beauty made when 7ove was blith, 
ell fld with Ne&ar, and full friends with man, 


? \ 


lhou deare as ayre,neceffary as fleepe — —_..,-- 
L0 carefull NS who can in ſo deepely, 
5 to be curſt from knowing of thepleaſur 
lty ſoft ſociety,medeſt amorouſneſſe, 

ones <<1ds to our tedious life. Fawne, 


*rofle ie Duke ſhall aor knove this, 


The Fawne. 

” Here. Vnleſſe you tell him,but what hope can liye 
In yOu, 
When your ſhort ſtay , and your moſt ſhortened 
conference, | 
Not onely a&ions, but even looks obſerude, 
Cur off all poflibilicies of obtaining. 

T'ib. Tuth Fawne, to violence of womens love & yit 
Nothing bur not obtaining is impoſlible, 
Notumque ſurens quid femins poſstt. 

Her. Bur then hoy reſt you ro your father true ? 

T'ib.. To him that onely can give dues , ſhe reſts mof 
due, | | Exit 

Her. Even ſo he that with ſafety would well lurke 
Courts, 
To beſt eleted ends,of force is wrung, 
To keepe broade eyes , ſoft feet , long cares , and mol} 
ſhort toung, | 
For tis of knowing creatures the maine Art, 
To uſe quicke hammes, wide armes and moſt cloſe 
heart. | 


Afus terty Finis, 


AcTys QVvaRTvsS, 


Enter Hercules and Garbeta. 


Herc, Why t'is a moſt well in faſhion afteion Dont 
Garbets,your Knight Sir 40105 15 2a man of a moft un 
fortunate back, ſpits white, has an ill breath,and at three 
after dinner gocs to the Bath, takes the diet, nay which is 
more,cakes Tobacco, therefore with great authority yo 
may cuckolde him, | 


Gar. I hope ſo, but would that friend my brothet 
diſcov« 


Wit 


noff 
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el 
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diſcover mee , would hee wrong himſelfe toprejudice ' 


Mmec. | 
Her. No prejudice deare Garbeta his brother your 


husband right,he cuckolde his cldeſt brother,truezhe gers 
her with childe jutt. 

Gab. Sure theres no wrong in righrt,true and juſt, 

Her. And indeed f1nce the vertue of procreation grow- 
ed hopeleſſe in your husband, to \vhom ſhould yourarher 
commit your love and honour to , then him that is moſt 
like and necre your husband,his brortherzburt are you aſſu- 
red your friend and brother reſts intirely conſtant ſolely 
to you ? 

Gar. Tome, O Fawne, let me f1gh it with joy into 
thy boſome,my brother has bin woed by this & that and 
tother Lady to entertaine them'(for I have ſeen their let- 
ters)but his vow to me O Fawne is moſt immutable , un« 
hining, peculiar,and indeed deſerved. 


Exter Puttato and a Page, Puttato 
with a Letter in his hand. 


Put. Never intreate mee, never beſeech mee, to haye 
pity forſooth on your Maiter, Maſter Herod : Let him 
fever be ſo datingls 
yowes and proteſtations to gaine my affeion, gods, my 
diſcretion ! has my ſutlery, tapſtry, laundry, made me be 
tane vp at the Court , preferde mee to a husband , and 
have 1 advanc't my husband with the labour of mine 


owne body z from the blacke-guard , to bee one of the = 


Dukes drummers , to make him one of the Conrt gal- 
lanes, can tell who weares perfumes , who plaiſters, 


end for yvhy , know vvhoſe a Gallant of a chaſt ſhire, 


# ip 


othet 


cove 


I become , or dares your maſter thinke I will become, 
arif I become, preſumes your Maſter to hope I vvoult 
become one of his common feminines ; no Jet Maſter 


Herod bragge of his brothers wife , I — 
is 


ambitious , as to hope with all his 


wy } by } + 
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is letters,and her leavings at my heeley ifaith and (o tel 


' 1n his throat: 


Pag. Nay coſtly, deare Puttorta, miſtrefle Puttorra, 
madam Puttortd, O be mercifull ro my languiſking ma- 
Ker , he may in time grovy a great and well grac't Cour 
tier , for he yveares greene already , mixe therefore your 
loves, as for madam Garbetzs his brothers wife, you ſec 
what he writes there. , 

Put. I muſt confefſe he ſaics ſhe is a (pinie, greene 
creature,of an unwholeſome barren blood, and cold in. 


- brace,a bony thing of moſt ancquall hyppes,uneven eyes, 


ill rankt teethgand indeed one, but that ſhe hires him, he 
endures not,yer,for all rhis does he hope to.diſhoneſt me: 
L am for his berters, I would he ſhould well knew it, for 
more by many'then my husband , know I am a woman 
of a knowne, found and upright carriage, and io he ſhall 
find if hedeale with me, and {o tell him I pray you, what 
does he hope to make me one of his gilles , his punckes, 
pelccats flirres and feminines ? 


Exit, Pattorra goes out ſhe flings away the letter the 
Page puts it up, and as be is talhing Hercules feats 
it out of his pocket. 


Pag. Alas my miſerable maſter, whar ſuddes art thou 
waſhc into , thou art borne to be {cornde of every carted 
community,and yet heele out=cracke a Germane when he 
is drunke, or a Spaniard after he hath eaten a Fumatho, 
that he haz lyen with that and that, and rother lady,that 
he lay laſt night in ſuch a maidens chamber, tother nigh 
he layd in ſuch a Countefſe couch,to night he lies in ſuch 
a Ladies clofer,when poore I know all this while he lied 

;  Exrtr. 

Her. Madan let mee figh it in your boſome, how im 

mutablc and unfainting,and indeed- 


Gar. Fawre I will undoe it, raskall he ſhall Raruc fc y,auo 
any furth& maintenance. 


He 


He 


- 4 Yeu may make him come ro the Meds, 
my pry of his ol4 dublers. - + ith * 
e was ini faire hope of proving heit- :o his el- 
ta, Ml der brookſe buthe has porten a child. IA 
1a Her. So , yoa withdrawing your fayour , his: 
ur- W- meanes- faile him, and by getting you with child;his fs 
our MY ture meanes for eyer reft deſpairetull to him, 
ſee © Gar. OheaverrthatT could curſe him beneath damna- 
tion impudent varlet : by Ru repurarion Fewne,'I ohely 
ne WY lou'd hum , becauſe T thought I onely did not Joie him, 
nm. WM but as he vowed infinite beauries doated on him 5 alas T 
[es, WY 1145 2 ſimple countrey Lady,wore gold buttons , rrunck- 
he i flecues, and flaggon bracelers, inthus fate voy Inhecencic 
me: MW was I brought ap to the Court. 
for Het. And now inftead of countrey innecencic hate 
nan MW you got Court honeſty ; well Madam leaue your bros 
hall cher to my paony , be ſhall haue aſpeciall cabin the 
that ſtup of foo 
kes, Gar. Right , remember hee got his elder brochiees 
wife with child,& ſo depriu'd himſelte of the inheritance. 
A EG T hat wil follow him under hatches I warrant you. 
Gar. And ſo depriu'd himſelfe of inheritance; deare 
Fawne be my Chainpien. 
Her. The very ſcourge of your moſt baſely offending | 
hou brother. - 
reed Ger. Tgnoble villaine, that I might bur ſee thee viret« 
n be ched without pirie and recovery ! well. 
1tho, Enter Herod aud Nymphadoro, | 
that Her, Stand 3 Herod, you are full mer fir. k | 
niohelll Hero. Burnot met Full fir, Yam as goune as 2 hunting je 
p Fling after 3 traind enes,fote- Verius Fan I haucheene 
EE a ro I ris aftepe 
i ©0one grafted the forked tree, |  : 


vim Her. F't e® "<—_ 
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0 be thus greedily devoured and ſwallowed among La. 

- dies? faith tis my torment my very racke. | 
.' . Her, Right Herod, crue, for imagine all a man poſleſt 
were a perpetuall pleaſure , like that of generation, eyen 
in the higheſt luſhiouſneſfle , he Repigha linkes as ynable 
to beare ſo continuall, ſo pure, ſo univerſall a ſen- 
ſualiry. 

Herod. By even truth t'is very right , and for my part 
| would I were cunuch't rather then-thus ſackt away with 
* kifles,infeebling daliance,and O the falling ſickeneſſe on 

them all, why did reaſonable nature give (o ſtrange, (9 
rebellious,lo tirannous,(o in(2tiate parts of appetite to {9 
yeake a governeſle as woman. | 

Her. Or why O cuſtome didſt thou oblige them to 
modeſty,ſach cold temperance, that they muſt be wooed 
by men, conrted by men * why all know , they are more 
full of ftong defires, thoſe defires moſt impatient of de- 
lay,or hinderance,they have more unhourely paſſions th 
men, and-weaker reaſon to temper thoſe pafhons then 
men. 

Nym. Why then hath not the diſcretion of nature 
thought it juſt, cuſtomary coines, old faſhions, rermes of 
honor and of modcſty forſooth, all laid afide, they court 
not-us,beſeech not us,rather for (weetes ef lovezthen we 
them , why by lanus women are but men- turnde the 
wrong fide outward. 

Her, O fir, nature is a wiſe worke-man, ſhe knowes 
right well thatif women ſhould weoe us to the at cf 
love, we ſhould all be utterly ſham'd , how often ſhould 
they take us unprovided when they are alwaies ready. 

Herod. 1 fir , right fir , to ſome few ſuch unfortunate 
handſome fellowes as my ſclfe am to my priefc 1 
knovy it. | 

Herc. Why heere are two perfeR creatures , the on* 
| Nymphadaro, loves all,and my Herod here injoyes all. 

Herad, Faith ſome ſcore or two of . Ladies or io 

ray! 


%* 


% 


- FL e ſn n A Fe 
p q wg 4% 
- 


was. 


The F awne. 


rayiſh raee among them, divide my preſerice, aud would 
ingrofle mee, were I indeed ſuch an aſle as to bee made 
a Monopoly of: looke ſirtah what a vild hand one of then 
writes, who would eyer take this for a d. deereſt,or reade 
this for only, only deereſt. 

Her. Here's a lye indeed. 

Hero. True, but here's another niuch more legible, a 
good ſecretary; my moſt afiefted Herod,the utmoſt ambi- 
bition of my hopes, and onely. 

Her. There is one lye better ſhap'd by ods. 

Hero. Right, but here's a Ladies Roman hand to niee 
is beyond all; looke ye, to her moſt eleRed ſervant, and 
worthy friend Herod Baldon3070,Eiquire, I beleeve thou 
knoweilt what Countefſes hand this is, Ile ſhew thee 
another. | 

Her. Nogood Herod, Ile ſhew thee one now-s To 
his moſt clefed Miſtrefſe and worthy Laundreſfle, divine 
Miſtreſſe Purrora, at her Tentin the Wood-yard, or els- 
where, give theſe. * 

Hero. Prithee ha ſilence, what's that. ' 

Her. If my teares, or vowes, my doubtleſt proteſtazis 
ons on my knecs, 

Hero. Good hold. 

Her. Faire and onely loved laundreſle, | 

Herod. Forheare I beſeechrhee. 
mg Might move thy ſtony heart to take pitty of my 
zhes, 

dd Doe not ſhame meto the day of judgement. 
Her, Alas I write in paſſton, alas thou knoweſt be- 
ides my loathed ſiſter thou art 

Hergd. For the-Lords ſake. 

Her. The onely hope of my pleaſure;the'only pleaſure. 
of my hopes, be pleas'd therefore ro —— 

Hergd. Ceaſe I beſcech thee. $- 

Her. Piſh, nere bluſh man, *cis an uncourtly qualicy, 
for thy lyingy as long as = is pollicy in't, ei Tak 
> 


The Fawne: © 


aſſable, wherefore Ng Deaven re man tongue but to 
; cake to 2 mans owne glory 2? He that cannot Cell big- 
er then his natrrall Skin, nor (eeme to be 1 more grace 
then he is,has not learn'd the very rudiments, or A.B.C, 
of courtſhip. & 
Herod. V pon my heart Fawne thou pleaſeſt me to the 
ſoule,vyhby look you,for mine owne part I muſt confeſle. 


Enter Dondolo, 


Sce-here's the Dukes foole. 

Don, Abourd aboard aboard all manner of fools of 
Court,Citie or countrey, of what degreeſ{exe or nature, 

Hered. Foole. 

Dor. Herod. 

Her. What, are you full fraighted , is your ſhip well 
foold ? | 


Don. O *twas excellently thronged full, a Tuſtice of 


peace tho' hee had beene one of the moſt illirerare aſſes th 
in a Conatrey, could hardly ha got a hanging cabin. 0 

” as had firſt ſome long fortunate great Politicians, that 
were ſo ſottithly Fs, war , asto thinke ywhefi popular da 


violence could (ceme to the world injuſtice ; ſome purple 
fellowes whom chance reared , and their owne deficien- 
cies of ſpirit hurled downe z wee had ſome Covrtiers 
that ore-bought their offices and yet durſt fall jn foue, 
Prieſts that forſooke their fanRions to avoid a thwart 
ſtroake with a wet finger. But now alas Fawne, now 
ther's place and place. 


_ Her. Why ? how gat all theſe forth, was not the war 
rant _ Eh x 

- Don. Yeszyes, but they got a Superſedeas, all of chem 

_ .._ proved themſclues, ejcher knanes or mad men, and (o 

© veereall letgoc 5 ther's gone left now in our ſhip _ foo! 

. ; wil top 


| / hate ſeconded Princes diſpleaſure ro them,any unmerited 


)t 


The Fawne. 
few Citfzens, that ler their wiues keepe their -ſhbp 
bookes , ſomg Philoſophers, and a fevy Critiques:zi ons 
of which Critiques has, loſt his fleſh with fiſhing ae 
the meaſure of Plautus verſes , another has yow'd to 
get the conſumption of the lungs , or to leaue to poſte» 
rity the true orthography and pronunciation of laughing; 
a third hath melted a great Br 2 (uet., worne outhis 
thumbs with turning , read out his eyes , and ſtudied 
his face our of a {anguine into a mEagre ſpawlingfleamy 
loathſomenefſle , and all to find but why mentuls ſhould 
be the feminine gendet , ſince the rule is in Propriaque 
maribus tribuuntur maſcala dicas, Theſe Philoſophers, 
Criciques , and all the maids ye conld find/at r6. art&a]l 
our fraught now. | 

Her. O then your ſhipof fooles is full. 

Nym. I rue fo maids at 17. fill it, 

Don. Fill it quoth you? alas ee, haue very fevy and 
theſe we Were faine to take upin the countrey too. 

Her, But what Philoſophers ha yee ? 

Don. O very ſtrange fellowes , one knowes'nothing, 
dares not ayerreghe liues,gocs,ſoes,feels. 

Nym. A moſt inſenſible Philoſopher. T7 

Dor. An other thac there is no preſent time', and that 
one man to day, and to.morrow is not the ſame many (o . 


that hee that yeſterday owed money to day owes none, | 
becauſe he is notthe {ame man, 


Hero, Would that Philoſophy would hold good 'in 
law. pgs 
Her. But why has the Duke thus laboured to hane all 


the fooles ſhipr our of his dominions. 


Don. Marry becauſe he would play the foole himfelte 
alone withour any rivall. 

Her, Ware your breech foole. | 
Dop. I warrant thee old lad.tis the priviledge of poore . 
tooles to talke before an intelligencer , marry if I could - 
loole my ſelfe into a Lardfhip as I know ſome ha fool'd 


X 3 them», J 
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| thermlelves out of a Lordſhip, were I growne ſome huge 
© fellow and got theleer of the people upon mezif the fates 
had ſo decreed it,” 1 ſhould talke reaſon though I ne.e 0- 
pen'd my lips. * 

' Her. In fatis agimur cedite fatis ; but how runnes ru- 
meur, what breath's ſtrongeſt in the Pallace now ? I 
thinke you know all. 

Don. Yes, we fooles thinke we know all, the Prince 
hath audience tonight, is feaſted, and after ſupper is en- 
tertained with no Comcadie, Maske, or Barriers, but 
With > ——— 

Nym, What I prithee ? 

Herod. What 1 prithee ? 
Don. With a moſt new and ſpeciall ſhape of delight. 


 Nym. What for 1oves (ke ? | : 

Pon. Marry Gallants, a Seſſion , a generall Councel] 
of love, ſummon'd in the name of Don Cupid, to which, fit] 
upon-paine of their Miſtrefſe diſpleaſure, ſhall appeare Wl tee 
all favour wearers, Sonnet-mongers , Health drinkers, hay 
and neat in riches of Barbers and Perfemers, and to con-. L 


clude, all, that can wighee and wag the raile, are, upon 
grievous pines of theif backe, ſummon'd to be afliſtant 
19 that Seſſion of love. 
Her. Hold, hold, doe not paule the delight before it 
+ coOMeEto our pallat ; and what other rumour keepes aire 
on mens lungs ? 
. -., -Dox, Otheregregiouſneſſe of folly, ha you not heard 
, of Don Zuccone ? 
Nym. What of him good foole ? 
Don. He is ſeparated. 
Xy4m. Divor d. | 
Dor. T hat ſalt, that Criticiſme, that very ail Epi- 
gram of a woman, that Analyfis, that compendium of 
witnefſe. 
 Nym. Now Ieſu what words the foole has. 
Don. VVec haye till ſuch words, but ] will _ na 
, ke 
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ſhake the jeſt beforc it be ripe, and therefore kiſſing your ©” _ ® 
worthips fingers in moſt ſ cet termes without any ſerifes | 
and with mo faire lookes without any good meaning, 
1 moſt -courtlike take my leave, baſilus menus de voſtro 
Sizntorta. | I 

Hero. Stay foole, wee'l follow thee, for fore heaven 
we muſt'prepare ou: ſelves for this ſeſſion, Exeunt. 


Enter Zuccone purſued by Zoya on her knees: 
attended by Ladies. C 

Zuc, 1 will have no mercy, I will'not relent, Tuſtice 
beard is ſhaven, and ſhall give thee no hold, I am fepara- 
ted, and I will be ſeparated. . 

Zoya. Deare my Lord, husband. - INC! 

Zuc. Hence creature, [ am none of thy husband,'er _- 
fither of thy baſtard, no I will be tyrannous, and a moſt *> ** 
deep revenger, the order ſhall ſtand ; ha, thou Queane,L \ 
have no*wife now. 0 

Zoy. Sweet my Lord. 

-Zuc. Hence, ayant, I will marry a woman With no 

wombga creature with two noſes, awench with no haite, 
rather then remarry thee ; nay, I will firſt marty, -marke 
me, I will firſt marry; obſerve me, I will rather marty'a 
woman that, with thirſt drinkes the blood of man ; nay, 
heed me, a woman that will thruſt in crowdes, a Ladie 
that being with child ventures the hope of her wombe, 
nay, gives two crownes for a roome to behold a goodly | 
man, three parts al1ye,quartered, his privities hatkled'off, ; 
his belly Launched up : nay,Ne rather marry a woman to  - 
whom theſe {moking, Iideous, bloudfull,horrid, though  * 
moſt juſt ſpeacles, are very luſt, rather then're 18 
thee :-Was 1 not a handſome fellow from my foot tomy 
feather, had 1 not wit ? nay, which is more, was I not a 
D cn, and didft thou AHeon mce 2? did I not make the© . 


2 Lady? -- 2 25 7,66 
Here, And _ ©: 


- ſpring with ſhedding of their leaues,then thou reverle my 


The Fawne. | 
Wer. And did ſhee ot make you a more worſhipfy|] 
thing,a Cuckold ? | 
Zaz6. I married thee in hope of children. 
Hero, And has not ſhee fhewed her ſelfe fruitfull thar 
was got with child without helpe of her husband ? 


Tus. Ha thou ungratefull,immodeſ;unwiſe, and tha: WW &@ 
God's my witneſie I halou'd, but goe thy wayes, ewiſt MW c: 
with whom thou wilt for my part , th'aſt ſpun a faire Ml an 
thread , who'lkifle thee now , who'l court thee now, Wl Gc 
who'lha thee now ? | 


Zoy. Pitic the frailty of my ſexe ſweet Lord. 

Auc, No , pitie is afoole, and I will not weare his 
coxcombe , ] hauc vowed to loath thee , the Iriſh man 
ſhall hate aquavity , the Welch man cheeſe , the Dutch 
man ſhall loath ſalt butter before 1 reloue thee : do's the 
babc'pule > thou ſhould't ha cry'd before , *ris too late 
now, no the trees in autumae ſhall ſooner call backe the 


juſt ireyocable hatred with thy teares,away goe yaunr. 
Exit Zoya andthe Ladj. 
” Her. Nay but moſt of this is your fault, that for mi- 


ny: yeares , onely upon mere miſtruſt, ſever'd yaur body 
from your Ladygand 1n that time gaue opportunity,turn'd 


a jealous Afſe,and heard ſome ſotry and rempt your La» if thing 
dies honour , whileſt ſhee with all poſſible induſtry of WE [ivio! 
apparant merit diverting your unfortunate ſufpition. Hy 

Zwc. I know't ] canteſle, all this I did and I docgloty W Z: 
in'e, why ? cannot, a young Lady for many moneths WW hall 
Ku 64 3 up ? no,[ miſthought it,py wife had wit,beau- i 
ty, health,good birth, faireclothes,and a paſſing body, 2 I kolds 


Lady of rarediſcourle, quicke eye, (wcer language, allu- 
ring behaviour , and exquiſite entertainement; I miſ- 
thought it, I fear'd, I donbted , and atthe laſt I foundit 
out] prayſe my witzI knevy I was a Cuckold, 


——_— _— _ 


Het, 


t The Fawne. 

Her. Anexcellent wit. 

Zuc. True Fawne, you ſhall reade of few dunces that 
haue had ſuch a wit I can tell you,andI found it out,and 
[ was a Cuckold. ; 

Her, Which now you haue found , you will not bee 
ſuch an Aﬀe as Ceſer,great Pompey, Lucu/lus, 4nthozy,or 
Cat1,and divers other Romans, cuckolds,who all knew it, 
and yet were nere divorc'd upon't ; or like that Smith= 
God Yulcan, who having taken his wite,yet was preſent- 
ly appeaſed , and entreated to make an Armour for a ba» 
tard of hers. | 

Zuc. No the Romans were aſles , and thovghe that a 
woman might mixe her thigh with a gar 6] wantonly, 
2nd yet till loue her husband matrimonially. 

Her. As indeed they ſay, 2 many married men lye 
ſometime with ſtrange women , whom, bur for the in- 
tant uſe, they abhorre. | 

Zuc, And as for Yulcan *twas humanity more then 
humane ; (ich exceſſe of goodneſle for my part ſhail on. 
ly belong to the gods. 

Her, Aﬀe for you. | 

Zuc. As for me my Fawne I am a batcheller now. 

Her. But you are a Cuckold ſtill,and one-that knowes 
kimſelfe to be a Cuckold, 

Zuc, Right, thats it, and I knevv it nct 'twwere no- 
thing , and if I had not purſu'd it too, it had lyen in ob- 
lvion, .and ſhaddowed in doubt, but now I ha' blaz'd ir, 

Her, The world ſhall know what you are. 

Zuc, Trae:, Ile pocket up ne hornes , but my revenge 
ſhall ſpeake in rhunder. 

Her. Indeed I muſt confeſſe I know twenty are Cuc- 
kolds ,, and decently and ſtately cnough., a worthy gal- 
lant ſpirix ( whoſe vertue ſuppreſſeth his miſhap) 1s 1a- 
2 but. not diſeſteemed by it: Yet the world ſhall 

now, 

Zne, T am none of thoſe filent Co:combs,it ſhall nor. 

- Her. 


The Fawne. 

Her. And although it be no great part of injuſtice, for 
him to be ſtrucke with the ſcabbard that has ſtrucke wirh 
the blade (for there 1s few of us but hath made ſome 
one Cuckold or other.) 

Zuc. Truc Tha don't my (elfe. 

Her. Yet. 

ZUuc. Yet I hope 2 man of wit may prevent his owne 
miſhap,or if he cannot prevent it. | 

Her. Yer. 

Zuc. Yer make it knowen yet, and ſo knowne that the 
world may tremble with onely thinking of ic. Well 
Fawne whom ſhall I marry now ? 0) heaven ! that God 
made for a man no other meanes of procreation , and 
maintayning the world peopled , but by women, O that 
we could get one an orher with child Fawne, or like flies 
procreate with blowingzor any other way then by a wo- 
man,by womch who haye no reaſon in their loue,or mer- 
cy in their hate, no rule in their pitty, no pitty in their rc- 
venge , no judgement to ſpeake, and yer no patience to 

hold their tongues ; mans oppoſit, the more held downe 
they (well , aboue them naught but wif, beneath them 
naught but be/. | 

Her. Or that fince heaven hath given us no other 
meanes to allay our furious appetite,no other way of in- 
creaſing our Progenie , fince wee muſt intreate and beg 
for aſſwagement of our paſſions, and entertainement ot 
our affecRions , why did not heaven make us a nebler 
creature then women to ſue unto ? ſome admirable deity 
of an uncorruptible beauty , that might-bee worth ou 

knees , the expence of our heate, and the crinkling ot 
OUr—— 

Zuc. But that wee mult court , ſonnet, flatter,bribe, 
kneele, ſue to {o feeble and imperfeR, inconſtant , idle, 
raine,hollovw bubble,as woman 1s, O my fate, 

Her. O my Lord looke who here comes, 


Enter 


The Fawne. 
for Ml £rter Zoya ſupported by a Gentleman Y ſher, followed by 
irh Herod and Nymphadoro with much ſtate, ſoft mu- 
me ſucke plajing. 

Zuc, Dearth a man,is ſhe delivered ? 

Her. Delivered ? yes O my Don. delivered ? yes Do's 

ja the grace of ſociety, the mulicke of ſweetly agree- 
:ne Weg perfection , more clearely chaſt then Ice or frozen 
une , that glory of her ſexe, that wonder of wit, that 
eaury more freſhly then any coole and trembling wind, 
the {What now only with of a man is deliyered,is delivered. 
Vell MY Zuc. How? Her. From Dog. Zuc. that dry skal:- 
3 od Welle, that Carpego, that barren drouth, and ſhame of all 
ind {MWumanity. Zoy. Whar fellowes that ? 
hat Nym. Don Zuc. your ſometime husband. 
Jies Enter Phiocalia. 
vo- MW Zoy. Alas poore creatnre, 
ver-WM Phil. The Princefſe prayes your company. 
rrc-M Zoy. 1 waite upon her pleaſure. 
eto All but Hercules, Zuc.Herod,and Nym.depart. 
wane I Zuc. Gentlemen why hazard you your reputation in 
hem {MWhzmefull company with ſuch a branded creature ?. 

Herod, Miſerable man whoſe fortune were beyond 
ther {Wires to be pitied,bur that thou art the ridiculous author 
' in-MWf thine owne laught at miſchiefe. 
| beo Ml 2c. Without paraphraſe your meaning, 
it of Ml Nym, Why thou womans foole ? 
blerfl Zuc. Good Gentlemen let one dve but once. 
leity Ml Herod. Werr not thou moſt curſtfully mad to ſeyer thy 
1 our Fife from ſuch an unequal'd rarity. | | 
8 of Zuc, 1s ſhe not a ftrumper ? Ts ſhe not with child ? 

Nym. Yes with feathers. - 
ribeM Her. Why weakenefle of reaſon, couldſt notperceive 
idle, FW! was faind to be rid of thee ? Zuc, Of me ? 
Nym.She with child,untrodde-{now is not ſo ſpotlefie, .._ 
Herod, Chaſt as the firſt voice of a new borne infant, ...__ 
Her. Know ſhe greys loathipg of thy jealoulic. 


ne! Nye 


wp | 4p; 


The Fawne. 


X;m. T hy moſt pernicious curiofity. 


Her. Whoſe ſaſpitions made her vaimitable praceMof v 
motiue of thy baſe jealoufte. | Zy 
Herod. Why beaft of man ? " Hi 


Nym. Wretched aboue' expreflionthar ſnoredſt over M:Hid 
beautic which thouſands deſired, negſetedi(t her bed, foMicr 


whole enjoying a very faint would haue ſued. Z! 
Her. Defam'd her. Hi 
Hero. Suggeſted privily againſt her. Zu 
Nym. Gaue foule language publickly of her. H 


Her. And now laſtly done chat for her which ſhe oneWjou) 
ly pr ayed for, and wifht as wholeſome ayre for, namely 2: 
to 


e from ſuch an unyorthy. H, 
Herod. Senſelefle. falleſ 
- Nym. Injurious, Zu 
Her, Malittous, He 
Herod. Suſpitious, one t! 
Nym. Miſhaped. He 


Her, 11 languadg'd, 
Ferod' Vaworthy, 
Nm. Ridiculous, 
Her. lealous. 
Herod.” Arch Coxcombe ag thou arr. 
Exeunt Nym. aid Herod 
Z4c. () 1 am ficke, my blood ha's the crampe, my ſto 
macke o:*rurnes : OT am very ficke. 
Her. Why my ſweet Don, you are no Cuekold, 
Zuc. Thats the griefe on't Hercules , taats the grieial 
oi't that I ha' wrong 'd ſo ſweet (and now'in my know 
ledge)ſo delicate a creature; O me thinkes I embrace hi! 
Jer. Ck 
Her. Alas my Lord you haue dohe herno wrong, 14 
wrong in the world , you haut done her a pleaſure, W'own 
great pleaſure ; athouſand* Gentlemen , nay Dukes wil He: 
be proud to accept your lexvings, your leavings 3, now 'W 2: 
the courted, this heite ſends her Tewels, thar Lord x 
x | 


Cace 


ver 
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1e;s her joynters, tother Knight proclaimes challenges to 


nantaine her, the onely not beautifull , but very beautic 


Zuc But I ſhall never embrace her more. 


* Her, .Nay that's.true , that's moſt true (I would not 


i#i& you) onely thinke how untelentlefſe you were to 
cr but ſuppoſed fault. 

21c. O tis rruetoo true, 

Her. T hinke hovy you ſcorg'd her teares, 

Zucs Moſt righe. 

Her, Teares that were onely ſhed (I would not vel 
jou) in very griete to ſee you covet your owne ſhame. . 

Zuc. T oo true, roo true. 

Her. For indeed ſhe is the (weeteſt modeſt ſoule, the 
fulleſt of pitte. | 

Zuc, OI,O1L. 

Her. The ſoftneſle and very courtefie of her ſexe, as 
one that never lou'd any Zuc. But me. 

Her. So much that hee might hope to diſhonour her, 
or any ſo little that hee mig ht feare ſhe diſclaim'd him. - 
) the graces made her a ſoule, as ſoft,as ſpotlefle downe 
pon the Swans faire breaft that drue bright Cythereas 

hariot , yet thinke (I would. not vexe you) yet thinke 
low civill you were to her, 

Zuc. As a T igergas a very Tiger. 

Her, And never hope to be reconcil'd,neyer dreame to 
& reconcil'd, never ——— 

Zuc. Never,alas good Fawre, what would'ſt wiſh me 
0 doe now ? 

Her. Faith goe hang your ſclfe my Doz , that's beſt 

"FT 

Zuc- Nay that's tao good,for [le doe worſe then that; 
le marry againe z where canſt picke our a morſell for me- 
dwne ? : 

Her. There is a modeſt matron-like creature. 

2uc, What yeares Fawne ? 


Her. 
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Her. Some fourſcore wanting onc. 

Zuc. A. good ſober age, is ſhe wealthy ? 

Her. Very wealthy. 

Zuc. Excellenc. 

Her. She has three haires on her skalp,and foure tee 
in her head, a brow wrinkled and puckerd like old parch 
ment halfe burnt, ſhce has had eyes, no Womans Jay 
bones are more apparant, her ſomtimes enyious lips no 
ſhrinke in, and give her noſe and her chin leave to kifl 
each other yery moyſtly, as for her reycrend mouch it ſe 
dome opens, but the very breath chart flies our of it infe6 
the fowles of the aire,and makes them drop down dead: 
her breſts hang like cob.vebs, her fleſh will never make 
you cuckold, her bones may. | 

Zuc, Bur is ſhe wealthy ? 

Her. Very wealthy. NOR 

Zuc. And will ſhe ha me, art ſure ? 

ter." No ſure, the will nor ha you, why do you think 
chat a Waiting-woman of three baſtards, a ſtrumper nine 
rimes Carted, or a hag whole eyes ſhoot poyſon, that h; 
bin an old witch, and 1s now turning into a gib-cat,what! 
wil ha you?marry Don Zuccone,the contempt of women 
and the ſhame of men, that has afflited, contemned ( 
choice a perfeRion as Dona Zoyas ? 

Zuc. Alas Fawne I confeile,what wouldit ha me doc 

Her. Hang your ſelfe,you ſhall not marry,you cannot 
Tle tell you what you ſhall doe, there 1s a ſhip of fool 
ſetting forth, if you [eek good meanes, and intreat hard, 
you may obtaine a pa{lage man, be maſters mate I war 


rant you, _ 
Zuc."F awne, thou art a Skurvy bitter knave, and doſt 
fout Dons to their faces,twas thoa flatteredft me to this, 
and now thou laughſt at me, doſt ? though indeed I had 
a certaine proclivity, butthou madeſt me reſolute, doeli 
grin and gern? O you comforters of life, helps in {icknes 
| Joyes in death,and preſervers of us, in our —— 
eatk 
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tbe baſenefle of a cankerd churle could caft upon her, | 


leath, women, have mercy on me. | 
Her. O my Don, that God made no other meanes, of 
precreation but by theſe women,[ ſpeak it not to vex vou. 
Zuc, O Fawne , thou haſt no mercy in thee, deſt thou 
leere on me, yell, Ile creepe upon my knees to my wife, 
loſt laugh at me ? doſt gearne at me ? doſt ſmile ? doſt 
lcere on me , doſtthou? O I am an Aﬀe, true, Tama 
Coxcombe, well,I am mad, good: A milſchiefe on your 
cogging tongue , your ſmoothing throat , your oyelie 
wes, your ſupple thumbs, your difſembling {miles ; and 
0 the graund Devill on you all : when miſchiefe favours 
our fortunes, and we are miſerable, tho* juſtly wretched, 
More pitty,comfort,and more helpe we have, | 
I foes profeſt,then in a flattering knane, 


Exit. 

Her, Thus few ftrike Cayle untill they run on ſhelfe, wy 

The eye (ces all things bur his proper ſelfe, \ 

In all things curioſfitze hath beene 

Vitious at leaſt;bur herein moſt pernitious, 

What madneſle iſt to ſearch and find a wound, .,_ 

For which thete is no cure, and which unfound * 

Nere rankles, whoſe finding only wounds, 

Put he that upon vaine ſurmile forſakes 

His bed thus long,onely to ſearch his ſhame, —..__ 

Giues ro his Wife, youth,opportunity, 

Keepes her in idle full deliciouſneſle, 

neates and inflames imagination, 

Provokes her to revenge with churliſh wrongs, (men, 
hat ſhonld he hope but this, why ſhould it Lye 1n we- 

Ir even in chaſtiric it ſelfe,lince chaſtiries a female, | ; 
avoid defircs {> ripened,ſuch ſweets ſo canded : | 

ut ſhe that hath out borne ſuch maſſe of wrongs, 

Vut-dur'd all perſecutions,all contempts, 
ilpets,diſgragezall wants,and all the miſchiefe 


>. "a 4rW, 


_—_ 
ad oo 


ith conſtang yertue,beſt fain'd chaſtity, 64g 
And % 


_ d os 


And in the end turnes all his tealouſies 
Fo his ovwne ſcorne,thar Lad I emplore, 


It may be lawfull not to prayſe,but eyen adore 


Enter Gonzago, Granuffo, with full fate. 
Enter the Cornets ſounding. 


Gon. Are our ſports ready,is the Prince at hand ? 
Her, The Prince is now arriu'd at the Court gate, 
Gon. Whar meanes our daughters breathlefle haſte 2 


Enter Dulcimel #p haſte. 


| Dul. O my princely father, nove or never ler your 
princely wiſedome appeare. 
- ' Gor. Feare not our daughter, if it reſt within humane 
reaſon I warrant thee , no I warrant thee, Granuffv if it 
reſt in mans capaciie, ſpeake deare daughter, 
Dul. My Lord, the Prince 
Gon. The Prince,vyhat of him deare daughter ? 
Dl. O Lord what wiſcdome our good parents need, 
to ſhield their chickens from deceits , and wikes of kite 
like youth. _ ou 
Gon. Her very phraſe diſplayes whoſe child ſhe is. and 
Dul. Alas had not youc grace beene provident, a ye 4 
Neſtor in adviſe and knowledge 5 hah, where had your D 
poore Dulcimelbeene now, what yaines had notT becneff ©" 
drawen into ? Fog | 5p 
_ Gon. Fore God , ſhe ſpeakes very paſſionately. Ala* 4 | 
daughter, heaven giues every man his talent z indeed ver 
tue and wiſedome are not fortunes gifts , therefore tho| G& 
that fortune cannot make vertuous,ſhe commonly mak 
rich , for our owne part we acknowledge heavens goo 
neſle, and if it were poſſible ro be as wiſe againe as we 
q are,we would nere jinypute-it to our ſelues : for as we »t 
__ flcſhandblood,alas we are fooles,but as we are Princ 
-” / Schollers , and haucreade Cicero de Oratore, I muſt - * 


«La hs 


Wak', 


The Favhe. 
feſſe there is another matter in't , what of the Prince 
deare daaghter ? 

Dal. Father doe you ſee that tree thatdeanes juſt oh 
my chamber window ?, Gon, What of that tree? 

Enter TI iberio with bis traine. 

Dul. O fir, but note the policic of youth , marke buc 
the itratagems of working loue, the Prince ſalates mee, 
and thus greers my eare. 

Gon. Speake ſoftly,be is entred. | 

Dul. Although he knew, I yetitood wavering whac 
to ele,becauſe though I afteRed,yerdeſtiture of meanes 
to enjoy each other , impoſſibility of having mighe kill 
our hope, and with our hope , deſire to enjoy. Therefore \ 
to avoid al faint excuſes,and yaine feares,thus he deviſeds - 
to Dulcimels chamber window, A well growne plan- 
aine ſpreads his happy armes , by that in depth of night 
one may aſcend (deſpight al fathers jealouſies and feares) 
into her bcd. 

Gon. Speake low,the Prince both markes and liſtens. 

Dul, You ſhall provide a Prieſt (quoth hee) in truth I 
promiſt and {o you well may tell him , for I remporized 
and onely held him off. - | 

Gon. Politickly,our daughter to a haire, 

Dul. With full incention to diſcloſe it all to your pre- 
eating Wiledome, $4 

Gop. I let mee alone for that: but when intends hes 
this inyaſion ? when will this Squirril clime ? 
Di. O firin that is all, when but this night, 

Gon, This aight ? 5 

Dul. This very night when the Court revels had o're- 
Wv2k'd your ſpirits, and made.them full of ſlecpe;ther— 

MM Gon. Then,verbun ſat /apienti : goe take your cham-- 
cr , downe upon your knees, thanke God your father is 

10 fooliſh (ot, but one that can foreſee and ſee. Sh 
| _ Exit Dulchnel. 

cF'y Lord we diſcharge your preſence from our Court. 


The Fawne. 
Tih, What means the Duke ? 

Gon. And if to morrow paſt you reſt in Vrbig, the 
Priviledge o&an Ambaſſadour is taken from'you, ' - 
Tih. Good your grace ſome reaſon ? 

-. Gon. Whatzwiſe admoniſhr, twiſe againe offending 2 

- And naw growen bluſhleſle ? you promiled to get 

Into her chamber,ſhe to get a Prieſt, 
(Indeed ſhe wiſht me ws 6s ſhe confeſt it) 
And there deſpight all fathers jealous feares, 
To conſummate fn]l joyes, know Sir our daughter 
Is our daughter,and has witat will © ' - - - 
Togull a thouſand eafie things like you : 
Bur Sirdeparr, the Parliament prepar'd 
Shall on-without youzall the Court this nighs 
Shall triumph that our Darghter has eſcap'd 
Her blowing up ; your end you-ſee, 
Wee ſpeake but ſhort, but full Socratice. 


Remaineth Hercules and Tiberio. 


Tb. What ſhould I thinke,yvhat hope, what but ima- 
vine of theſe Engines ? | ee 3 0 
.. Her. Sure fir the Lady loucs you 
With violent paſſion, and this night prepares 
A Prieſt with nuptiall rites to cntertaine you 
In her moſt private chamber, 


' Tib. This I know 
With too much torture, knce mcanes are 21] unknowen 


| To comeunto theſe ends,wheres this her chamber, Vuuleſ 
FT hert what meanes ſhall without ſuſpicion + T 
Convey me to her chamber, - Otheſe doubts - D 
| be 


-- » --—; - Eager Gonzago haſtily. 

Gon. Sir,fir, this Plantine was-nort planted here (you; MW. I 

To ger into my daughters chamber,8 ſo ſhe praid me tell" >y 

- Whar though the maine armes {; r2ad into her —_— lo 
C $457 ; bs | An 
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> tell 


ov 


And 


The Fawne. 
And eafie labour climes it : yer Sir know 


he has a voice to ſpeakezand bid you welcome , 
With ſo full breaſt that both your cares ſhall heare an't, 
kad ſo ſhe praid me tell you; ha we no braine ? 


Tih. Why now I haue it Fawne,the way,the meanes, 
1nd meaning,good Duke and 'twere not for pitty I could 
weh at thee, Dulcimel I come,thine moſt miraculouſly, 
[will now begin to figh,reade Poets,look pale,goe neat- 
and be moſt apparantly in loue ; as for 
Her. As for your old father. 

Tib. Alas he and all know,this an old (awe hath bin , 
iths-breach for loue and kingdomes is no fin. . Exit. 
Here Where arggve now ? Cyllenian Mercurie, 

nd thou quicke {Yfenger of Joues broken pate, 

ide and dire us : you better Stars to knowledge 

weet conſtellations,that effeR pure oyle, 

nd holy vigill of the pale-cheekt Muſes, 

ve your beſt influencezthat with able ſpright, 

emay corre&,and pleaſe,giving full light 

vevery angle of this various ſenſe, 

orkes of ſtrong birth,end better then commence, £xir. 


Fink Adu quarti. 


ACcTyS Qv1NTYS. 


Vlileſ? the 4G it playing, Hercnles and Tiberio ewver , 
Tiberio climes the tree, and & received aboue by 
ercules Bayes 


Dulcimel,Philocalia and 6 prief8 : 
beneath, 


,W'cr. Thou mother of chaſt dew,nights modeſt Lampe, 

Pu by whoſe faint ſhine, the bl lovers 

We 3lowi 1g cheeks, and mixe aha eembling lips 
ot SI 


'In 


Youth thinkes that age, Age knowes that youthis vaine, ==> 7 


Wl 


\ 


ud | do 5 «+ 
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"The Fawne. 


In yowes well kiſt, riſe all as full of ſplendor, 
As my breaſt is of joy-—You cont 
You truitfull well mixc keates, © blefſe the ſheets 
Of yonder chamber;that Ferrarges Dukedome, 
The race of princely iflue be not cur('d, 
And ended in abhorred barrennefſe. 
Art length kill all my feares,nor let it reſt 
Once more my tremblings,that my too cold ſonae 
(T hat ever (corner of humane loues, ) 
Will till contemne the (weers of marriage, 
Stil kill our hope of name in his dull coldnefle, 
Lee it be lawfull to make uſe yee ſowers 
Of -humane weaknefle,that purſueth fill 
What is inhibited, and moſt affe&s, | 
What is moſt difficult ro be obtain'd, H 
; So we maylearnegthat nicer loue's a ſhade, 
AW "i It follow's fled,purſude flies as afraid, 
| And in the end clefe all the yarious errors, 
Of paſſages moſt truely comical : 
In morall learning with like confidence, | 
Of him that vow'd good fortune of the Scene, 
Shall neither make him fat,or bad make lean. 
_ Enter Dondolo laughing. 
Don, Haghagha. tt 
Her. Why doſt laugh foole, heres no body with thee / 
Pax. Why gherefore doc I laugh,becauſe ther's no bc 
dy with mce , would 1 were a foole alone, I faith I am 
come to attend,let me goc, 1 am fent to the Princeſle t 
come and attend her father to the end of Cypids Parliz 
Her. Why,ha they ſat already upon any t»tutes ? lhe's 
Dos. Sat? Iall's agreed in the nether houſe. De 
. Her. Why,are they divided? {2Ce, 
Don. O Lin Cupids.Parliament;all che young gallant. 6 
are inthe nether houſe,& all the old Signierg that can bugÞſ#ca): 
only kife.are of che upper houſe: is tae'Princefie aboue lall 
Tl Hal .. 


The Fayne. 

Her. No ſure, I thinke the Princefſe is beneath n 
ha they ſupt foole ? "v3, 

Don. O yes, the confuſion of tongues ,at the large ta- 
ble is broke up, for ſee the preſence fils; A foolega foole, 
; foole, my Coxcombe for a'foole. .. | | 

Enter Sir Amarous, Herad, Nymphadoro, Garbetza, 
, Donella azd Poueia. | | 

Herod. Stop Aﬀe, what's the matter Ideot ? 

po. O gallants , my fooles thit were appoynted to. 
waight on Don Cuptd,haue launchr out their thip to purge 
their ſtomacks on the water , and before 7upiter, I feare 
they wall proue defeRtiue in their attendance, _ 

Herod. Piſh foole,they'le float in with the next tide, 

Don. I,but whens,that lets mine Almanacke or prop- 
noſtication, -*, 

Sir 4m. What,is this for this yeare ? en: 

Don. In true wiſedome fir it is, Let me ſee the Moene, 
fore pitty,tis in the waine,what griefe is this chat ſs 
: Planet ſhould ever decline or looſe ſplendor——fullSea 
L— 

S. 4m. Wher's the figne now. foole > 

Don, In Capricorne, Sir -4maro/0. 0 

Ger. Whar ſtrange thing do's this Almanacke ſpeake 
of foole ? | 

Don. 1s this your Lady Sir Amarous ? 

S. Am. It is, kifſe her toole. 

Herod, You may kifſe her now, ſhe is married... ; 

$. 4m. So he might ha done before, _ * (hind, 

Don. In ſober modeſty Sir, I doe not uſe to doe ithe» 

Herod. Good foole be acquainted with this Lady too, 
| lix's of a very boneſt narure I aflure thee. TP NR” 

Don. I eaſily beleeue you fir, for ſhe hath a very good 
ace, I aflure yee. | al 

112ntY. Gar. Bur what ftrange things do's thy Almanacke 
an bai/ic2)ke of good foole > Don. That this yeare no.child 
boue Wall be begorten,but ſhall haue a rrue Father,  ,. , 

Hal .. | v @ 3 Sir Aut 


43 
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"K. . Zuc. Moſt deere, deere Lady, wife, Lady, wife, O dog 


The Fawne. - 


-Sir Aus. That's good newes ifaith,I amglad I got 
wife with child this yeare, + | 
Hers. Why ſir 4morous, this.may bee, and yet You no 
the true father, may it not Herod ? - 
Gar. But what more ſayesit good Fawne ? 
Here. Faith Lady very ſtrange things ; it (ayes, th: 
. ſome Ladies of your hayre ſhall have feeble hams, ſho 
memones,and very weake ey-fight,ſo that they ſhall mi 
cake their owne Paye, or even brother in law ſomtime 
for theirowne husbands. 
' 8. 4m. Is that all Fawne ? 
Herc. No fir Amorous, here's likewiſe propheſyed 
reat ſcarſity of Gentry to enſue, and that ſome Bore 
allbe dubbed ſir 4xm0r9ſo : A great ſcarſity of Lay 


jp 


is likewiſe this yeare to enſuc , ſo that ſome one 9 
them ſhall bee entreated to take Fees on bot 
Aides. © ; 


%* 


VP + Eater Don Zuccone following Dona Zoya A 
ie th 


a; f 
h % EY _ on his knees. 


but looke on me, and ha ſome metcy. 


_ , Zoy.. I willha no mercy, I will not relene. | : 

; *.  « Tus. Sweet Ladie. 

2 Ap. She order fhall ſtand, I am fſeparatedand I will 

Eparated- 

> +: nc. Deere, my love, wife. Her 
- +> Zoy. Hence fellow,l am none of thy wife,ne I will beſſſ 122 © 
” ', tyrannous and a moſt deep reyenger,the order ſhall ftand Gon 
I will marry a fellow that keepes a foxe in his boſome, > io 
goatunder his arme-holes, 'and a pole-cat in his mouth, 2? 
rather then reaccept thee. = 


Zuc. Alas, by the Lord Lady, what ſhould I ſay, 3 
heaven fhall blefſe'me whar ſhould I ſay ? 
Herod, Kneele and cry man. 


Zoy. Wa 


Pg 
- 


i ” "a wth Tg | a 
Th :F AWNne. 


Zoy. Was I not handſome, [qo hqneſt enough 
fora my foot to tny feather for ſuch a fellow as thou 
art? | 


Zuc. Alas, I confeſle, I confeſle. GO OTA; 

Zoy. Bu: goe.thy wayes and wive with whom thou 
wilt for my part, thou haſt ſpunne a faire thread, who 
will kifſe thee now ? who'l court thee now ? who! 
hi thee now ? | SET gn 

Zuccon. Yet bee a woman — and for Gods ſake 
helpe mee. 

Herod, And doe not ſtand too ſtiffely, 

Zucc, And doe nor ſtand too ſtiffely, doe you make 
1n Aſſe of me , bur lettheſe raſcalls laugh ar me, alas 
what could I doe withall, twas my deſtiny that I ſhould 


tbuſe you. * | 3 
ty. So it 1s your deſtiny that I ſhould thus revenge 
your abuſe 3 No , the Ni ſhall hate Aqua-vites 
the Yyclch.man Cheeſe, and the Dutch-man Salt bur« 
ter , before Ile love or receive thee ; does hee crie ? 
loes rhe babe pule ? *Tis too late now, goe , blue 


ie thy head in ſilence, and let oblivion bee thy ut- 
M | olt hope. 


The Countiers addreſſe theniſclves ro dauncing, 
whilf# the Duke enters with Granuffo,and 
takes bis Bate. 


Her. Gallants to dancing, loud muſicke, the Duke's 
pon entrance. 

Gon. Are the ſports ready ? 

Her. Ready. a - - Oat 264d 
Gor. Tis caough , of whole inyention is this pate 
ament 2? 

Her, Ours. | 

Goa. Tis enough, EY oe IO en» 

its nig he we will exulc, O letthis nighe 7M 

7 ales a Bee 


_—_ 


AS not be grre'4e6 honour Cupid, giv*t us full, - 
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B&ever memoriz/d with prouder triumphs, V 
Þveit be writin 1fting Charatters, L 
That this night our great wildome did dilcoyer 
So cloſe a praRtice, chat this night, I ſay, D 
Our Uicy found our, nay daſbt the drifts rt 
Of the young Prince, and put tym to his ſhifts, A 
May paſt his ſhifts, fore Jove we could make a good Poet, Ml it 
Delight us on, we dare our Priacely eare, if 
Weare well pleas'd to grace him, then skornc feare. A 
Cornets playing. Drunkennefe, Sloth, Pride, and Pl:ny wn 
leade Cupid 0 bis ſtate ,who is followed by Folly,Warre,M þ; 
Beggary, and Slaughter. all 
Seantd; tis wiſedome to acknowledge ignorance put 
Of what we. know not,vwe would not novv prove fooliſh 
Exponnd the meaning of your ſhow. fel. 
* "Her, Triumphant C upid,chart fleepes on the ſoft cheek 
Of rareſt þeanty, whoſe throne's in Ladics eyes, 
Whoſe force writh'd lightning from Joves ſhaking hand 
Forc*dftrong Afcides to reſigne his club, tyr: 
Plucke Neprunes Trident from his mighty arme, the 
Vnhelmed Mars, He (with theſe trophees borne, our 
Led in by $lsth, Pride, plenty, Drunkenneſe, tute 
Follow'd by Foky, Farre, Slaughter, Beg gary) * 
T akes hisfeiee throne, fit pleas'd, for now we move, } 
And ſpeake not for our glory, but for ove. Or: 
| Hercules takes @ bole of winell C 
* Gon7. A pretty figure,yhat,beginnes this ſeſſion wit ſury 
eeremony ? | et that 
Her. VVith a full health to our great Miſtris YenuW our 
Let every ſtate of Cupids parliament bear 


Begin this ſeffion, Er quod bonum jauſtumgque fit precor. 
5 IE: | Hercules drinkes a health 

Goxx. Giv't us,vvee'l pledge,nor ſball a nian that live 
In charity refuſe it, I will nor be.(o'old, 


V Vhet 


er, 


ay 
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When we were young we could ha trold it off, 

Drunke downe a Datch-man. 5M 
Her. Tis lamentable pitty your Grace has forgot it : 
Drunkennefle, O tis a moſt fluent and ſwelling vertue, | 
ſure the moſt juſt of all vertues, tis juſtice it ſe}fe, for if it 
chance ro oppreſfe and take roo muchzit preſently reſtores 
it againe, It makes the King and the Peaſanvequall, for 
if they are both drunke alike, they both are beaſts ahke : 
As for that moft precious light of heaven, Truth, if time 
be the father of her,lI am ſure drunkennefle is oftentimes : 
the mother of her, and bringes her forth 3 Drunkennefſe 
brings all oft, for it brings all the drinke out of the pot, 
all che wit our of the pate, and all the money out of the 

urſe. | 

Gong. My Lord Grazuffo, this Fawne is an excellent 
fellow. 

Don. Silence. 

Gon. 1 warrant you for my Lord here. 

Cup. Since nwlritude of lawes are fignes either of nauch 
tyranny in the Prince,or much rebellious diſobedicnee in WS 
the ſubje&, we rather thinke it fit to ſtudy, how ro have. © 
our old lawes thorowly executed, then to have new ſta- 
tutes cumborouſly invented. 

' Gon. Afore Tqve he ſpeakes very well. 

Her, O fir, love is very eloquent, makes all men good 
Ocators, himſelfe then muſt ncedes be cloquenr. 

Cup; Let ittherefore be the maine of our aſſembly, to 
ſurvay our old lawes, and puniſh their tranſgreſſions, for 
that continually the complaints of Lovers aſcend upto 
our deity,rthat love is abus'd,and baſcly bought and fold, 
beanty corrupted, atfeftion feign'd, and pleaſure it (clfe 
ſophilticated, That young Gallants are proud in appe- 
tite, and weake in performance : Thar young Ladies are, .; 
phantaſtically inconſtant ; old Ladies impudently unſa- > x 
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tiate ; wives complaine of unmarried women, that they 
tteale the dues belonging to cheir ſheeres 3 and 'maides - | ©? 
| make -, 
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® - make exclaime upon wives, chat they injultly ingroſſe all 
= inco their owne hands, as not content, with their owne 
= hasbands, bur alſo purloyning that which ſhould bee 


# their comfort : Let us therefore bee ſevere in our juſtice ; 
Andif any;of what degree ſoever,have approvedly offen- 
© ded;let him be inſtantly unpartially arreſted & puniſhed; 
® reade our ſtatutes, | | 
Her. A fſtature made in the five thouſand foure hun- 
©  dred threefcore and third yeare of the eaſcfull raigne of 
» the mizhty potent Don Cupid, Emperour of fighes and 
- - proteſtarions; great King of kifles, Arch-Duke of dalli. 
ance; and ſole loy'd of Her for the maintaining and re- 
eveng of his old ſouldiers,, maymed , or diſmembeed 
1 love. 
Don. Thoſe that are lightly hurt,ſhame to complaine: 
thoſe thar are deeply truck, are paſt recovery.” 
Cup. On.to the nexc. | 
Her. An AR again the plurality of Miſtreſles. 
Cup. Reade. | 
”. Her. Whereas ſome oyer amorous and unconſcion:- 
' ble covetous young Gallants, without all grace of Yexu, 
 orthe feare of Cupid in theic minds, have at og time in- 
-— groſſed the care or cures of diverſe Miftreſſes, with the 
- charge of Ladies, into their owne tenure or occupation, 
whereby their Miſtrefſes muſt of neceſlity be very ill and 
= unſufficiencly ſerved, and likewiſe many able portly gal 
» - lints live unfurniſhed of competent entertainment to the 
- moerite of their bodics : and wheteas likewiſe ſome other 
= greedy ſtrangers have taken in the purlues, out-ſer land, 
= and the ancient commons of our (oyeraigne Liege Don 
= Cupid, taking in his very high-wayes,and inclofing them, 
and annexing them to their owne Lordſhips,to the much 
© impoverithing and putting of diverſe of Cupids true hearts 
>. and loyall ſubje&s to baſe and abhominable ſhifcs : Bee 
> irtherefore enatted by the Coveraigne authority and cre- 
© Rcdenfizne of Da Curid, with the aſſent of Ca of 
i _ Bhs 4g 0 $1 
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aour preſume to weare, at one time, two Ladies fayours, 
\ orat onetime ſhall carneſtly court two women inthe 


way of marriage 3 or if any, under the degree of a Duke,” 


ſhall keepe above twenty women of pleaſure, a Dakes 
brother fifreene, a Lord ten, a Knight or Pentioner or 
both foure, a gentleman two, ſhall, zp/d faFo, be arreſted 
by follies mace, and inſtantly committed to the ſhip of 
fooles,withour either baile or mayn-prize : Mille fixxo con- 
tefimo quingentefimo quadrage fimo nono Cupidinis ſemper u- 
nius. Nymphadoro to the barre. 

Nym. Shame a Folly,will Fawne now turne an Infor- 
mer ? does he laugh at me ? | 

Her, Domina Garbetza, did hee not ever proteſt you 
were his moſt only ele&ed miſtris ? 

Gar. He did. 


—_— 5 7 Ry” 


his moſt only eleted Miſlris ? 
Don. He did. 
Her. Domina Poueia, did he not eyer proteſt that you 
were his moſt only elefed Miſtris ? 
Poy. He did. 
Nym. Mercy. | 
a Our mercy is nothing, unleſſe ſoms Lady will 
pthee.. 
Ladiss. Out upon him difſembling perfidious lyer. 
Hey. Indeed tis no reaſon Ladies ſhould beg lygrs. 
Nym. Thus he that loveth many, if once knowne, 
ls juſtly plagu'd to be belov'd of none. Exif. 
Her. An AG: againſt counterfeiting of Capids royall 
Oyne, and abuſing his ſubjeRs with falſe'money. 
| | To the Barre fir Amoross. 
In moſt lamentable forme complaineth to your blind 
itude, your diſtreſſed Oratours ; the VYomen of 


a world, that in reſpe& that many ſpend-thrifts, 


» . 


Lords, moſt of the Ladies, and all the Commons, that? 
what perlon or perſons ſoever, ſhall in the trade of ho- .”? 


Her. Domina Done/fa,did he not eyer proteſt you were _ 
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- who-having exhauſted and waſtcd their ſubſtance, and in 
ſtranger parts have with empty ſhowes treaſonably pur. 
chaced Ladies affections, without being of ability to pay 
ther for it with currant money, and therefore have de- 
. ceiprfully ſought to ſatisfy them with counterfeit mettall, 
: to the great diſpleaſure, and no ſmall lofle of your hum- 
bleſt ſubjefts. May it therefore with your pittifull aſſent 
be enaed, that what Lord, knight,or gentleman ſoeyer, 
knowing himſelfe inſufficient, bankerout, exhauſted and 
waſted, ſhall trayterouſly dare to'entertaine any Lady, 
as wife, or Miftrcſle, ip/o fao, to bee ſevered from all 
commercement with women,. his wife or Miſtris 1n that 
tare offending, to bee forgiven with a pardon of courſe, 
and himſelfe to bee preſſed to faile in the ſhip of fools, 
wichoutetther baile or main-priſe, 

Herc. Sir 4morons 1s arreſted. 

Don. 4mor. Sir Judgement of the countrie. 

Her. I take my oath upon thy brothers body tis none 
ef thine, 

Amor, By the heart of difſemblance, this Fawre has 
yyrought with us, as ſtrange Taylors worke in corporate 
eities, where they are not free all inward,inward,he lurk: 
in the boſom of us, and yet we know not his profeſſion : 
Sir let me have counſell. 

Per. Tis ina gteat caſe, you may have no counſell, 

Pon. 4mor. Sir, death a juſtice, are we in Normaney, 
what is my Ladies doome then ? | 

Cay: Acquited by the right penalty of the ſtatute,hence, 
and in thy ignorance bee quietly happy , away with 
him, On. hi 
. Her. An A againſt fotpers of love-letters, falſc brag- 
earts of Ladies favours, and yaine boafſters of counter: 
teit tolzens. . x 

. Hero. Tis], tisI, I confeſle guilty, guilty. . 

Hez. I will be moſt humane and right courteouſly lan- 

gaged ia thy corretiong. andronely Lay, thy vice. ap23* 


ran 
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The Fawne. © 


Cant here has made thee an apparant beggar, and now a 
falſe knave has made thee a true foole : Folly to the ſhip . 
with him , and twice a.day let him bee duckt at the © 
maine-yard. 
Cup. Proceed. 
Her. An A@ againſt flaunderers of Capids liege Las. 
lies names, and leyvd defamers of their honours, 
Zuc. Tis 1ztis I, I weep,and cry out, I have bin a moſt | 
contumelious offender, my only cry is mi/erexe. | 
Cup.If your relenting Lady will have pitty on you,the 
fault againſt our Deity be pardoned. 
Zuc, Madam if ever I have found favour in your eyes, 
if ever you have thought mee a reaſonable handſome fel- 
low, as I ami fure before I had a beard you might 3; O be 
mercifull. | | 
Zoya. Well, upon your apparant repentance, that all 
modeſt SpcRators may witneſle, I have for a ſhort gime 
only thus faignedly hated you, that you might ever after 
truely love mee, upon thele cautions I reaccept you: firſt 
you ſhall vow. 
Zuc, 1 do vow, as heaven bleſſe me, I will doe. 
Zo. What ? 
Zuc. What ere it be, ſay on I beſeech you. 
Zo, You ſhall yow. 
Zuc, Yes. 
Zo. That you ſhall never, 
Zuc, Never. 
Zoya. Faine loue to my wayting yvoman or Chamber 
maid, | 
Zuc, No. 
' Zoya. Neyer promiſe them ſuch a farme to their ma- 
tage. Zuc. No 
Zoya. If ſheele diſcoyer but whom I affeR, 
Zuc, Never. 
Zoya. Or it they know none, that thei'le but take a 
falſe Gath, I docy onely to be rid of me. 
Zue, 1 
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, Zuc. TI (weare I will not, I will not only not counter- 
| feitly loue your women , but I will eruely hate them an't 
= . bepoſlible, ſo farre from majntayning them that I will 

begger them, T will neyer picke their trunks for lerters, 
ſearch their pockets , ruffle their boſomes, or teare rhcir 
foule (mocks : never,never. 

Zoya. That if I chance to haue a humour to bee in a 
maske,you ſhall nor grow jealous, 

Zuc. Never, 

Zoya. Or grudge at the expence. 

- Zuc. Never,l will eate mine owne armes firft. 

Zoya. T hat you ſhall not ſearch if my chamber doore 
hinges be oyÞ'\d to avoid creaking. 
Zus. AsTI am a (ſenſible creature x6 
Zoy. Nor ever ſuſpe& the reaſon why my bed-chamber 
floore is double marred. 
Zuc. Not as I haue blood in me. 
Zoya. You ſhall yovy to weare cleane lining , and feed 
wholſomely. 
# Zuc. 1 and highly, IT will take no more Tobacco, or 
' Come to your ſheets drunke , or ger wenches, I will eyer 
feed on fried frogs , wild ſnayles, and boild Lamſtones, 
I will adore thee more then a mortall, obſerne and ſerue 
you as more then a Miſtreflc,doe all duties of a husband, 
all offices of a man,all ſervices of thy ercature, and ever 
© live jn thy pleaſure,or dye in thy ſervice, 
> ©{- Zoya. Then here my quarrel] ends,thus ceaſe all ſtrife, 
>, Zuc. Vntill they looſe,men know not whats a wite ; 
7 Wee light and dully view the lampe of heaven, 
Becauſe we daily ſe e c,which but bereaved, 
; And held one lirtle*'weeke from darkned eyes, 
With greedy wonder we ſhould all admire, 
A” And proud height of . command puts out loues fire. 
*S - Her, An Act againſt mummets, falſc ſeemers, th:it 2 
= bufe Ladies with counterfeit. faces , courting onely by 


” G2ncs , and ſcening wiſc encly by filence. - 
| up, 


Cup. The penalty. 
| Her. To beurged to ſpeake,and then if inward abili- 
| ty anſwer nor outward ſcemingzto be committed inſtant- 


ly to the ſhip of fooles,during great Cupids pleaſure. My 
Lord Granuffo to the barre,ſpeake,ſpeakeyis not this law 


juſt ? 


Her. The brazen head has ſpoken. 
Don. Thou art arreſted. 
Gra, Me ? 

Her. And judg'd away. 

| OT IALRS Exit Granuffu. (hawes, 
Gon. Thus filencezcan envie lookes with hums and 
Makes many worſhipped,when if tried were dawes : 
Thats the mortality or lenvoy of it,lenvoy of it,on. 

Her, An a®t againft privie conſpiracies, by which,if any 
with ambitious wjſedome , ſhall hope and ſtriue to out- 
{rip loue, to crofſe his words , and make fruſtrate his 
neet pleaſures , if ſuch a preſumptuous wiſedome fall 
to nothing, and dye in laughter,the wizard ſo tranſgreſ- 
ng 1s #p/o faFogadjudged to,offend in molt deepe treaſon, 
0forfeit all his wit at the will of the Lord , and bee in- 
tantly committed te the ſhip of fooles for cyer, 
er Gon.I marry fir, Omight O Edipuu riddle mee out ſuch 

fellow , of all creatures breathing I doc hate thoſe 
fe, {MWngs that ſtrugleto ſeeme wile, ro yet are indeed very 
oles : T remember when I was a young.man in my fa- 
rs dayes, there wete foure gallant ſpirits forreſolut:- 

38 proper for body , as witty in diſcourſe as any were 
LEurope ; nay Europe had nor ſuch,] was one of thew; 

e foure did all loue one Lady, a molt chaſt virgin ſhee 
5,we all enjoyed her, well remember,and ſo enjcyd 
ra M'> that Jeſpight the ſtrifteſt guard was ſetwpon her, 


by MW had her. at our pleaſure ] fperke: it for her ho- 
fr and wy credite: where fhall you find fech yyicry 
UP. fcll-avcs 


Gra. luſt ſure , forin good truth, orin good ſooth, 
when wiſe men ſpeake;they ſtill muſt open their mouth, * 
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fellowes now a dayes : Alas how eafic it is. in theſe 
weaker times to crofle loue tricks , ha ha ha alas, alas, 
faule co chinke({ muſt confefſe with ſome glory to mine 
owne wiſedo.ne) to thinke how [ found out and croſſed, 
and curb'd, and jerkt,and firkte,and in the end made def- 
perare Ttberios hope 3 Alas good filly yourh, that dares 
u cope with age , and ſuch a beard : I ſpeake it without 
» glory, 
” Her. Bur what yet might your well knowen wiſedome 
thinke, 
It ſuch a one as being moſt ſevere, 
A moſt proteſted oppolite to the match 
Ot two young lovers,who having bar'd them ſpeech, 
All interviews,all meſſages,all meancs \ 
To plor their wiſhed ends,cven he him(elfe 4 
Was by their cunning made the goe betweene, R 
"The onely meſitnger,the roken-carrier, ] 
Told them the times when they might ftly meet, 
Nay,thew'd the way to ane anothers bed. 
Gon. May one haue the fight of ſuch a fellow for no 
rhing ? 
Dotl their breath (ach an egregious Aﬀe ? 
Ts there ſuch a fooliſh animall in reruns zarura ? 
How is it poſlible ſuch a ſamplicity can exiſt ? fet us not 
looſe our laughing at him for Gods ſake, let follies (ce 


ou 

rer light upon him,and to the ſhip of fooles with himir n 
ans. ( 
Don. Of all theſe follics I areſt your grace. noy 
Gon. Me? ha, me? mee yarlet ? me foole ? ha, to: ll bot 
Iayle with him: what varlec? call me Afﬀe,me ? preſ 


_ Her. What graue Vrbins Duke , dares Follies ſcepte 
touch his prudent ſhoulders, is he a Coxcombe, no, M 
Lord is wile, 

For we all know that Vrbins Duke has eyes. 
Gon. God a mercy Fawne, hold faſt yarlet, hold eh 


zood Fawne,rayling reprobate. the 
h | 4 


| You meant not to doe'this,bue were raakely guld, 
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Her. Indeed I muſt confelle;your grace did tell, 
And firſt did intitnate cold Tier -*. 7208 loue, 
To otherwiſe moſt 
After conyai'd her priate favour ro him, 
\\ catious ſcatfe, wherein her needle wrowehr 
Her private favour to him, 
Gon. yer ro this ? ha, 
Hier. And laſtyby her perſwaſion ſhew'd the youth, 
The yery way and beſt Tt time, 
To come unto her chamber. 
Gon, 1 hus did TI fir ? 
Her. This did you fir,but I muſt confefle, 


Made a plaine natucall, This ſure fir you did, 
And in aſſurance Prince Tiberto, 
Renowned;Witted, Dulcimel appeare 3 

The afts of conſtant honour canmot feare., 


., Exit Her 


% 
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Tiberio azd Dulcimel aboue are diſctutied, ; 
hand in band. 


Dul, Royally wiſezand wiſely had _, 
Don. T hats ſententious me A att v0. 'Y 
your onely meanes 1 haue biayatd y Neqpti i E | 
fired a husband, | 
proue 
now am n6t I an Ale, think you, ha? I vill hae che is 
both bound together , and ſent tro the Duke of Ferrers 
Tib..I am ſiice good Father wee are both 
ther as faſt as the Prieſt can make us alread 
Her. And'as forTeading them to the of Ferr 
14, (ce my good Lord, Ferrdraes ore joy'd Princy meets 


Dul. 1 humbly thanke your worth 
Gon. Death a diſcretion , if I ſhould a fodle, 
preſently. | 
you for it kind farher, I thank# you onely { dey Tae 
tient in fulleſt wiſh: 
Z 
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The Fawne. 

Gon. By the Lord I am aſham'd of my ſelfe, that's 
the plaine troth , but I know now wheretore this was : 
what a {lumber haue I beenein ? 

Hercules enters in husowne ſhape. 

Her. Never prieue or wonder, all things ſweetly {il}, 

Gon. There 1s no folly to proteſted will. 

Her. What ſtill in wondring,ignorance doth reſt 
 Inprivate conference,your deare [ou'd breait 
Shall fully cake. But now we change our face. 


—_— —— 


Epilo gus, 


A Nd this in bold. yet modeſt phraſe we end, 
A He whoſe Thalia with [wift:ſt hand hath pend 
- T'hd lighter ſabje&,and hath boldly torne, 
Freſh bayes from Daphnes arme,doth onely ſcorne 
Malitious cenſures of ſome envious ſew, 
W bo thinke they looſe if othcrs haze their due. 
But let ſach 4ddars hifſe ; know all the ſting, 
AR the vaine fome of all thoſe ſnakes that ring, 
Minervas glaſſe ſult ſhield can never taint, 
Poy /on or pi:rce,firme art disdaines t0 faint ; 
But yet of you that with impartial faces, 
With m0 prepared malice ;but with graces, 
Of /ober knowledge, haue ſurvai'd the frame, 
Of his light Scene, if you ſhall iulge his flame, 
Diflemperately weake ,as faulty much, 
Is Fite,in plot ,in ſbirtt , loe if ſuth 
Fre daines in ſelfe accuſing phraſe t0 craue, 
For p ayſe but pardon which hee hopes to haue ; 
- ** » Stncehe proteſts be ever hath aſpir d, 
'* Tobe beloued,rather then admir'd. 


FINIS. 
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DY FF CH 
COVRTEZAN. 


As 1t hath been divers times 


preſented at the Blacke Fryars, 


by the Children of the Queenes 
Majeſties Revels, 


/ritten by ToOHN MARSTON; 


rinted for WILLIAM SHEARES, 
I 0 3 3s 


_ . Fro Ogue. , we , 
Light haſty laboxrs in thu eafle Play, | 
gy Preſent not what you would, but what we way: 
For this vouchſafe to know the onely endl 
Of our now ſtudy i«,not to offend, 
Tet thinke not,but like others rayle we could, 
(Beſt art preſents not what 5t can,but foonld) 
And 5f our pen in'this ſeeme over-fleght, 
we ſtrive not to infiru#,but to delight ; 
As for ſome few,we know of purpoſe here 
To taxe,and ſcowt : firme art cannot feare 
Vaine rage : onely the higheſt grace we pray 
Is, you! le not taxe untill youjndge our Plays 
Thinke and then ſpeaks > tis raſhneſſe.#nd not wi 


TApeake what 11 in paſſiqn,and net jGulgement fit. 


Sit then,with faire expetlance,and ſurvay 
Nothing but paſſionate man in hu ſlight play, 
who bath thu onely ilf , toſome deem'd worſt, 
A modeſt diffdence and ſelfe miſtruſt. 


Fabule Argumentum. 


He difference betwixt the laue ef a Cour- 
tezan, and a wife, is the full ſcope of the 
Play , which ifitermixed with the deceits of a 
witty Citie ſeſter,fils up the Comeedy, 
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| Drama pn 


E b Blas.” Rohan Dutch Courtezan 
” Olay Faugh, * Anold "Woman. 


Lionel. EM] 
= Enos TM old Knights. 


Yonng Freevill,.: «Sir Lion: Soane. 
TE; ) E: ” Sir Hubeirs 'Paughrers, 


8 Criſpinella, 


f E Retfery i Gi | Their Nurſe. 
 Tyſ/efaw:: «+. 4. Ablnnt Gallant, 
Capueteny. | ke "uk pratling Gull. 

AR 2 IT Freevils unhappy 
Mulbewreux. + 2-Pekos 


| A knavifhl witt Citic 
Cocledemay. Fog. © BY, f 


Maſter Mulligrub., A Vintner. 

. Afiftreſſe Mulligrnb, His wife. 

.  CMaſter Burmſh, A Goldſmith. 
Lioxell, His man. 


Holi fernes Rainſ-ewre. ABarbers boy, 
1-4, Three Watchmen. - 
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Acrtvs I. Scena J. 


Enter three Pages with lights, Mulligrub,Freevile, Mal- 
heureux, 'Tifetew, axd Caquetcur, 


Freevile, _- OKs he 
g AY comfort my good hoſt Sharke , my 
good Mulligrub. = = 
(Mal. Advance thy ſnout,doe not ſuffer - 
thy ſorrowiull ola to drop on thy ſpa» 
nith leather Ierken , moſt hardly honeſt 
 Mulligrub. | | V% 
Free. What, cozging Cocledemoy is run away with a 
neſt of goblets, true, what then ? they will be hammerd 
our well enough,I warrant you, (ſend. 
Mull, Sare , ſome wife man would find them out pre- 
Fres. Yes (ure , if wee could find out ſome wiſe man 
preſently. 
Mal; How was the plate loſt ? how did it vaniſh ? 
Free. In moſt finccre prole thus : that. man of much "5 
noney , ſome wit, bur letſe honeſty, cogging Cocledem9y, 
=. £4 EZ 4 | comes 
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 thatwheſoever will bit the marke of profit, muſt, like 
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Cones ahus night late int. myo « $96 Tayerne 
he 6 a LQOIMNe, zhe houſe being f l Cocledemoy 

conſorted with his moveable cattle , 'bis inſtrument of 

fornication, tbe Bayy& miftris Mary Faugh, are inpar- i 9 
lar'd next the ſtreet, gaod poukrey was their food,hlack- 
bird, larke, woodcocke, and mine hoaſt here, comes in, 
cryes God blcfſe you, and departs . A blind Harper en- 
ters, Crayes audience, uncaſeth, playcs, the Drawer for 
female privatencſle ſake is nodded our, who, knowing 


thoſe that ſhoot in Rtone-bowes, winke with one eve, 
growes blind a the right ſide, and departs. 

Caque, He ſhall anſwer for that winking with one cye 
at the laſt day. 

Mol. Let him have day till then, and hee will winke 
With both his eyes. | 

Free. Cocledemoy perceiving none in the roome but the 
blind Harper (whoſe cyes heayen had ſhut up from be- 
holding wickednefle) unclaſpes a caſement to che ſtree: 
very patiently, pockets up three boles unnaturally,thruſts 
his wench forth the window, agd himſelfe molt prepc- 
ſterouſly with his heeles forward followes, (rhe unſceing 
Harper playes on) bids the empty dithes and the treache- 


rous candles much goud doe them : the Drawer rerurnes, i #c2 
but our alas, not onely the birds, bur alſo the neaſt off app 
Goblets were lowne away, Laments arc rais'd, k, 


' Ty/ef. Which did not pierce the heavens. 
Free. The Drawers mone, 

Mine Hoſt doth cry, the boles are gone. 
Mat. Hicſinis Priamk. Beef tiorub 
Mal. Nay, be not jaw-fall'n, my moſt ſharking ul 
Free. T is your juſt aflition, remember the ſ(innes 0 

the (ellar, and repent, repent. 

 OMub. 1am not jawefall'n, butT will hang the cony 
catching Coc.edemoy, and there's an cnd ont. Exl 
' Cag. Is it aright ſtone,it ſheyvs well by _— 
[he $7 at fe | Free $ 
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affure you this is a right Diamond. 

Caque. Might I borrow it of you? it will not s line 
Trace my fiageria viſitation of my Miftris. 

Free, Why uſe it moſt ſweet Caqueture, uſc it. 

Caque. T hankes good fir, tis growne high night, gen- 
les, reſt ro you. Exit. 

Ty/«, A torch, ſound wench, ſoft fleepe, and ſanguine 
dreames to you bath, on boy. 0 

Free. Let me bid you good reſt. 

Mal. Not ſo truſt me, I muſt bring my friend home: 
| dare not give you upto your owne company, I feare the 
warm th oft wine __ youth will draw you to ſome com- 
mon h ouſe of laſcivious entertainment, | 

Freev, Moft neceflary buildings Malbereyx , ever 
ſince my intention of marriage I doe pray for their 
continuance. 

Mal. Lov'd fir, your reaſon ? 

Free. Marry, leſt my houſe ſhould bee made one: 1 
would have married men loye the Stewes, as Englifh- 
men love the low Countries, wiſh warre ſhould be main- 
rain'd theregleſt it ſhould be brought home ro their owne 
doores : what, ſuffer a man to have a hele to pur his 
kead in, though he goe to the Pillory forit : Youth ane 
appetite are aboye the club of Hercules. - 

Mal.- This luſt is a moſt deadly Ganne ure. 

Free. Nay, tis amok lively fin (ure. 

Mal. Web, I am (ure tis one ofthe head finnes. 

Free, Nay, I am ſure it ts one of the middlc finaes. 

Mal. Pity, tis growne a moſt daily vice. 

Free. But 2 moce nightly vice, I afſure you. 

Mal. Well, tis a finne. 

Free, I, or els few men would wiſh to goe to heaven ; 
and not to diſgunſe with my friend, I am aow going the 
Way of all fleſh. 

Hat, Not to a Courice2n ? 


Free. A. 


Free. So doe many things that are counterfeit, but 1 | 'Y 
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. * Fre, A courteous one. 
Mal. What to a finner ? 
Free. A very Publican. 


Mal. Deare my lov'd friend, let me be full with you, 


Know fir, the ftrongeſt Argument that ſpeakes 
Againſt the ſoules eternity, 1s luſt, 

'That wiſe mans folly, and the fooles wiſcdome : 
Bur to grow wild in lo ofc laſciviouſneſle, 
Givca np to heat, and (enſuall appetite, 

Nay to expole your health, and ſtrength, and name, 
Your precious time, and with thattime the hope 

Ot due preferment, adyantagions meanes 

Of any worthy end, to the ſtale uſe, 

The common boſome of a money creature, 

Oae that ſells humane fleſh, a Mangonift, 

Free. Alas good creatures,what would you have them 
doe? would you have them get their living by the aurſe 
of man, the ſweat of their browes ? ſo they & every 
man maſt follow his trade, and cyery woman her occu- 
pation 3 a poore decayed mechanicall mans witeher huſ(- 
band is layd up, may not thee lawfully bee layd downe, 
when her husbands onely rifing is by his wifes falling ? 
a Captaines wife wants meanes, her Commander lyes 
*.-1n open ficld abroad , may nor ſhee lye in civill armes at 
home ? A waiting gentlewoman, that had wont to take 
ſay to her Lady, miſcarries,or ſo ; rhe Court misfortune 
throwes her downe, may not the City courteſy take 
her up; doc 'you know no Alderman would pitty ſuch 
a womans caſe , why, is charity growne a finne ; or 
relieving the poore and impotent an offence ? You will 
- ſay beaſts take no moncy for their fleſhly entertainment, 
true, becauſe they are beaſts, therforc beaſtly ; only men 
give to looſe, becauſe they are men, therefore manly 3 
and indeed, wherein ſhould they beſtow their many bet- 
 - tcr? Inland, the title may bee crackt ; In houſes, they 
may b: burnt ; [n apoare}], tyall weare 3 In wine, _ 
=. 0: 


for pitty, our throat is bur ſhort : but employ you money 7? 
upon Women, and a thouſand to nothing, ſome one of _ © 
« 2a wil beſtow that on you,which ſhall Rick by you as 4 
long as you livezthey are no ingrarefall perfons,they will 
give you Quit for _- : doe ye proteſt, they'l ſweare; doe 
you riſe, they'l fall 3 doe you fall, they'l riſe; doe you 
-yve them the french crown,they*l give you the french — 
0 juſtus juſta juftum.' They (:11 cheir bodies, doe not bets 
er perſons (ell their ſoules ? nay, ſince all things have 
been ſold, honour, juſtice, taith,nay,even God himſelfe, 
Ay me, what baſe ignobleneſle is it to (ell the pleaſure 
| of a wanton bed ? 
Why doe men oo why heape to full heapes joyne, 

Bur for his Miftrefle, who —- care for coyne *? 

For this I hold to be deny*d of noman, 4 
All things ate made for man, and man for woman ; 


; 


jg = Li " s 7 * 


"u, 


E- Give mce my fee. 
"" W 2. Of illyou merice well, my hearts good friend, 
*, Leaye yer at length, at leneth, for know this ever, 


Tis ao ſuch finne to erre, but to perſever. SD 


” Fre, Beauty 15 womans. vertue, love the lifes muſicke, \ - 
* ind woman the dainties or ſecond courſe of heavens cu- 


ious workmanſhip 3 ſince then beauty,loye,and woman, 
we good, how can love of womans beauty be bad ? and 
Brrum ,quo communius ,eo melius, wilt then go with me ? 
Mal. Whither ? 
Free, To a houſe of ſalvation, 


- i Mal. Salyation ? 
or Ml 7ree. Yes,twill make thee repent: wilt” goe to the fa- 


nily of loye ? I will ſhew thee my'* creature: a pretty ; 
umble-ey'd Dutch T anakin, an honeſt ſoft-hearted im< = * 
topriation, a ſoft, plump, round-cheek'd Froe, that has _ 
eauty enough for her yertne, vertue cnough for a wo- - 
an, and woman enough for any reaſonable man in 
ny knowledge: wilt' pale along with me ? | 
Mal, V'Vhat, to a Brothel:, to behold 'an impudent 

proſtitution 
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” proſtitution, ficon't Tfhall hate the whole ſexe to ſee 
” hex: the moſt odious ſpeaacle the earth can preſent, is 
/ an immodeſt vulgar woman. 

Frec. Good All: my braine ſhall keep't: you muſt 
aQe.as you Joue me, (in. 
| Mal. Well : Ie goc to make her loath the ſhame ſhe's 
; T he light of vice augments the hate of finne. 
| "i . Free. The ſight of vice augments the hate of ſinne, 
very tine perdy. Exeunt. 


SCENA SECVNDA, 


Enter Gocledemoy, and Mary Faugh. 


Cocle. Mary, Mary Faugh. 

Mar. Hem. 

Cocle. Come my worlhipfull rotten ou bellied 
Baud , ha my blew rooth'd Pacrons of. naturall wicked- 
nefſc,giue me the goblets. 

Afar. By yea , and by nay, maſter Cocledemoy I feare 
you?'2 play the knaue and reſtore them. 

Cote, No by the Lord Aunt , Reſtitution is Catho- 
lique and thou knoweſt we loue, 

Mar. What? 

Cocle, Oxacles are ceaſ'd : Tempus pretegitum , do'lt 
heare my worſhipfull gliſterpipe , thou ungodly fire that 
Þurnc Dianas Temple, doeit heare Baud ? 

Mar. In very good truthneſſe you are the foulci 
mourh'd prophane rayling brotherzcal a woman the mol 
znzedly inames : P mult confeſle we all care of the for 
b:dden truice , and for mine owne part, though I am on: 
&f the family of loue , and as they ſay a Baud chat cc 
v*:5 the multicude of fGanes, yer I truſt I am none of tit 
wWiacsce that eate fiih a Fridayes., : 

Cocle. Hang toaits , 1 rayle at thee my worſhipfull or 
g2n bcilowes that fils the pipes, my fanc rattling fleam) 

C0191 


| f, 


The Dutch Courtezan. 
cough 3 the lungs & cold with a Pox I rayle at thee,what 
my right pretious panders,ſupportres of Barbary Surgeons, 


2nd inhauntres of lotinis and dict drinke : I rayle at thee . 8 


neceſſary damnation, ile make an oration, I in prayſe of 
the moſt courtly in faſhion , and moſt pleaſurable fur- 


Mar. I prethee doe, I loue to haue rty (clfe prayſ('d, as 
well as any old Iade, I. 

Cocle. Liſt then, a Baud , firs for her profeſſion or yo- 
cation , itis moſt worſhipfull of all the rwelue Compa- 
nies,for as that trade is moſt honourable that (els the beſt 
commodities ; as the Draper is mote worſkipfull then the 
Point-maker , the Silke- man more worſhipfull then the 
Braperzand the Golgd-ſmith more honourable chen both, 
Little Mary : (6 the Baad aboue all , her ſhop has the 
beſt ware , for where theſe (ell but cloath, ſartens, and 


jewels, ſhe (els divine vertues, as virgiitie, modeſty,and . | 


ſuch rare Iems , and thoſe not like a petty chapman, by 


retayle , but like a great Merchant by whole ſale,wazha, 


ho, and whe are her cuſtomers,not baſe corne cutters, or 
REG » but moſt rare wealthy Knights , and moſt 
raxe boun tifull Lords are her cuſtomers : Apaine, where 


asno trade or vocation prefiteth, but by the lofſe and diſ- : 


pleaſure of ancther ; as the Merchanc thriues not bur by 


the licentiouſnefle of giddy youth, and unſectled , the _ 
Lawyer, but by the vexation of his Client, the Philitian 


but by the maladies of his patient , onely my ſmooth | 
gumb'd Bawd liucs by others pleaſure, and oncly growes 
rich by others riſing ; O mercifull gaine , O righteous 
in-come. So much for her yocation, trade life, as 
for their death,how can it be bad, fince their wickednefle 
s alvwaycs before their eyes, and a deaths head moſt 
og their mi le er. To conclude, 'cis 
moſt certaine they muſt needs: both line well , anddye 


weell , Gince moſt commonly they live in. Clearten= well, | 


and dye in Bridgpe#, Dixi Marg. 


Enter | 


> }/Þ}) T 


ne ee Sear”, 
- 


The Dutch Co urtexan. 


Enter Ereevile and Malhereux, 


Free. Come along, yonder' s the preface or exordium 
tomy wench, the Bawd: Fetch, ferch, What Maſter 
Cocledemoy, is your knave-ſhip yet ſtirring ? looke to it, 
Mulligrub yes for you. 

Cocl. The more foole he, Icanly for my (clfe, wor- 
ſhipfull friend, hang toſts,I vaniſh. Ha my fine boy,thou 


art a {choller and haſt read Tuffies Offices, my fine knaye. 


hang toſts, 
Free. The Vintner will toaſt you, and hee catch 
ou. 
! Cacl. 1 will draw the Vintner to the {loope, and when 
he cuanes low, ult him, ha my fine Hey arc going to 
thy recreation © 

Free. Yes my capricious raſcall. 

Coct. Thou wilt looke like a foole theg by and. by, 

Free. Looke like a toole, why ? 

Cocle. Why , according to the old Caying , 'A be Uh 
gar when hee is lowſing of himſelfe lookes "like a Phi 
loſopher ; a h ard-bound Philoſopher ,; when hee is on 
the ſtole, lookes like a tyrant 3 and a wiſe man,. when 
he isin his belly aR, lookes like a foole ;, God give your, 
\vorlbip good ry grace and mercy keepe FOR Syringe 
ſtraight, and your Lotium wnlpilr. Lat 


Edcetranciſcing: 


- Free. Sce fir, thus is ſhe, 

Mal. I his ? 

Free. T bis. | | 
Mal. A Courtezan? Now cold blood defend, ras 


48 what 4 proportion. afflits me ? 


Fran. O ming aderliver love, vat Call! me do to requit 


dis your muſh afteRion ? 
Free, Marry 


The Dutch ( ourtexan:. 
Free. Marry ſalute my friend, clip his necke, and kifſe | 


him welcome. 
Fran. A mine art fr, you bim very yelcome 


Free. Kifſe her man with a more familiar affeRion, 


n WM, come vhat entertainment, got tQ your Lute, 
r Exit Franciſcins. 
'> WM And how doſt approve my ſometimes elected ? thee's 
none of your ramping Canniballs thae. deyoure mans 
- Mich, nor any of your Curtian Gulfes that will ne- 
" Wc bee (atisfyed , untill the beſt thing a man has be 
throwne into them. Iloy'd her with my heart , un- 
allmy ſoule ſhewed mee the mnperte&ion of my body, 
ind placed my afteftion.on a more: lawtwll love, my 
modeſt Beatrice , which it this ſhort-heeles knew, 
there were no being for mee with eyes befere her 
ace: Bur faith , doit thou not ſumewhat excuſe my 


weake, 

Mal. Ha, ſhe is a whore, is ſhe not ? 

Freev. Whore ? he , whore 2 you may call her 2 
Conrtezan , a Cockatrice , or ( as that worthy ſpiric 
of an eternall happineſle (ayd) a Suppolitarie , bue 
Whore ? fie , tis notin faſhion to call things by cheir 
nght names: Ts a great Merchant a Cuckold » you 
muſt ſay, he is one of the Livery ; Is a great Lord 
: foole, you mult ſay hee is weake ; Is a gillane 
ocky , you mult {ay hee has the Court skab, come, 
ie1s your Miſtris, or ſo. .. | 


Enter Franciſcina with her Lute. 


ome $Syren, your yoyce. 
Fran. Vil you not tay in mine c boſome co night love 
2 free. By no meanes (weet breaſt, this gentleman has 
 Windeo ſee me chaſly layd. | 
u* £7140. He ſhall have a bed too zi datic pleafe him, 
(; y Free. Peace, 


” I 


fy g 


ſometimes incontinency with her enforcive beauties? . 
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-þ Free, Peace, you tender him offence, 
| Hee's one of a profeſſed abſtinence : 


Syren, your voyce and away. 
She fmgs to her Lute. 1 
Taz SeoNG. 
80 tis the Nightingales. X 
My Mufich's in the night, m 
$0 is the Nightingales. Y 
Ay body 6 but litt le; 

$0 is the Nightingates. 
1 love ts ſicepe gainſs prickle, yo 
So doth the Nightingale. Y, 
Thankes, bulle, ſo the night growes old, good reſt. | 
Fran.Reſt to mine dear love,reſt,and no long abſenclf 7 ;, 
Free. Belecyeme-nort | | 
Fran: Sall Icknot betreeve yon long? Exit Frag | 
Free, O yes, come Yiah, away, boy, on. P 
YN  Evnter Freuill aud /eemes 10 overheare Malhereny 
> . . Mal, ls lheviachat?can ſuch a one be damn'd ? p 
| No 
Of the vaſt Chaos, whar itrong right yee have God 


Eves. in-things divine, our very ſoules } men 
by Free. Wha, ha, ho, come bird come, ſtand, peace. Ml don, 
8 Moat. Arc trumpets then ſuch things, ſo delicate ) « 
>” Cancuſtouit le, vvhac Nature n 16 good ) cc 

Or s their cuſtome bad ? Beautic's for uſe, 

I never (avy a {yeet face vitious, 
: Ir might be proud; inconftant, wantofinite, 
= Bu tance vaich untanurallivice t 
T heir workt is, their beſt art love't6 


$, b/ Q, lore and beauty, yee two cldeft ſeedes 
Y - * 
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Free. By the Lord hee's caught, Laughtererernall! ' 
Mal. Sohle L muft tone her deſtiny is Neake | to my | 

aftction, 

A common loue;blaſh not faint breaſt, 

That which is eyer loy'd of moſt is beſt ; 

Let colder eld the ſtrong'ſt objeRions monb, 

No lou's withour ſome lult,no life withourfome on 
Free. Niy cotve on good fir , what though «1 

odious ſpeRacle the World e can preſent bee an LY 

vulgar Woman ? 

Yer ir for my ſake! 
Mal. Well fir for your ſake fle thinke better of ty 
Free. Doe good fit, and pardon mee that haue Ly 

you my 

You know the fightof vice augments the hate of Gnne 
Mal. Hah? will you goe homie fir, 'tis hie bed rime'! Fs 
Free, Withall myteart fir, onely doe norchideme, , 

I miſt confefte. + bo 
Mal A wanton loyer you have VOPR = 
Free. O that to lone ſhould ber ſhamezor ſinne, © : 
Mal. Say yee L{ - 
Free. Let colder eld the frong' obje&tions mou.” "Y 
Mal. How's'this 2 8 
Fee. No looe*'s without fome Juſt, 

No life withour ſome loue, | EE. 

Goe your wayes for an Apoftata , I beleeue my eaſt _ 'F1 

oy mult bee tet out in the ſeames foryou when = 

ace, one 2 © 

« Of all ekefooles that would alt man ont-rhbnift 

« He that Ds Nature would teerne waſte? 5 W = 
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 AcTvyvs II. Scina I. 


Enter Freevile; pages with torches, andgentlemen nit; 
muficke. ; 


Free. The merne is yet but young : here gentlemen, 
This is my Beatrice window,this the chamber 
Of my berrothed deareſt, whoſe chalt eyes, 
Full of lou'd ſweetneſſe,and cleere chearefulneſle, 
Haue gag'd my ſoule to her injoyings, 
Shredding away all theſe weake under-branches 
Of baſe affetions,and unfruitfull heates, | 
Here beſtow your muſicke to my voice. _ Cantat. 


Enter Beatrice aboue. 
Alwayes a vertuous name to my chaſt loue. 
Bea. Lon'd fir the honer of your wiſh returne to you, 

I cannot with a miſtrefie complementy 

Forced diſconrſes,or nice art of wit, 

Giue enxertaine to your deare Wiſhed preſence, 
But ſafely thus,what hearty gratefulneſle, 
Vaſullen filence, unaffeted modeſty, 

And an unignorant ſhamefaſtneſſe can expreſle, 
Receiue as your pretefted due, Faith my heart, 
I am your ſervant, 

Oler not. my ſecure Gmplicity, 

reed my miſlike,as one quite yoid of $kill, 

Tis grace enough in us notto bell, 

I can ſome goodgzand faith I meane no hurt, 
Doe got then (weet wrong ſober ignorance, 
Ljudge you all of vertue,and our yvowes 

| Should kill all feares that baſe diſtruſt can mouc, 
My ſoule what ſay you, ſtill youloue ? 
”', Free. Still? my yow is up aboue mezand like time 
 - -Irreyocable. I am ſworne all yours, 
No beauty ſhall untyeine our armes,ne face 


ith 


at. 


you , 


Seeme onely faire,ler others difeſteeme 


Hope the beſt of life,ever part from me. 
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In my eyes can or ſhall ſeeme faire, 
And would to God onely to rhe you might 


Your matchlefle graces, ſo might I ſafer ſeeme, 
Envie I covet or, farregfarre be all oſtenr, 
Vaine boaſts of beauties : ſoft joyes and the reſt, 
« Hee that 1s Wiſe,pants, on a private breaſt, -—. 
Sa could [ liuc in deſert moſt unknowen, 
Your ſelte to me enough were populous, 
our eyes ſhall be my joyes;my wine that ſti 
Shall drowne my often carcs,your onely voice 
Sha'l caſt a ſlumber on my liltning ſenſe, 
You with ſefc lip ſhall only ope mine eyes, 
And lucke their lidsa ſunder,only you 
Shall make me with to lt1ue,and nor feare death, 
S6 on your cheeks I might yeeld lateſt breath, 
O he chat thus may liuc,and thus ſhalldye, 
May well bc cavied of adeity. 
Feat. Deare my lou'd heart be not ſo paſſionate; 
Nothing extreame liues long. —-.. 
Free. © But not to bee cxtreame , 
Nothing in loue's extreame, my loue receives no meang. 
Beat. I give you faith yz and prerkee fiace poore foule 
I am (0 ub to belecue thee, make it much more pitry to. 
decerue me: weare this ſlight favour in my remembrance, - 
| T hroweth downe @ ring to him: 
Free. Which when I part from, 


Beat. I take you and your word , which may ever liue 
your ſervant,ſee day is quite broke up, the beſt of howres; / 
Free. Good morrow gracefull miſtreffe z our nuptiall/ 
day holds. 5x? ' 

Bear. With happy conſtancie a wiſhed day. 

REN Enter Malheureux. 

Free. My ſelfe and all concenc reſt with you. oy 
at. The ſindicus morne with paler cheek drawes on 
Aa 2 '- The Il 


>S}ÞH/T 


Exit. 
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= Thedayes bold light , harke how the free-borne birds 
© Caroll their unaffeted paſſions, (The Nitingals ſing. 
= . Now ling they (onnets,thus they cry,we loue, 
O breath of heaven ! thus they harmeleſle ſoules 
Gaue entertaine to mutuall affte&s. 
They haue n@ Bawds , mercenary beds, 
. Neopolticke reſtraints , no artificiall heats, 
- No faimt diſſlemblings,no cultome makes them bluſh, 

No ſhame afflits their name, O you happy beaſts 
In whom an inborne heare is not held fine, 
How farre tranſcend you wretched, wretched man 
Whom nationall cuſtome, tyrannous reſpe&ts 
Of ſlaviſh ordergfetters, lames his power, 
Calling that ſinne in us,which in all things elſe 
Is natures higheſt vertue. 

(O miſert quorum gaudia trimen habent.) 
Sure nature againit veruue crofle doth fall, 
Or verxues ſelfe is oft unnaturall, 
That I ſhould loue a:ſtrumper,T a man of Snow, 
Now ſhame forſake me whether am I fallen ! 
A creature of a pablique uſc,my friends loue too, 
To live to be a talke to'men, a ſhame 
To my profeſſed vertue. © accurſed reaſon, 

« Hove many eyes haſt thou to ſee thy ſhame, 

« And yet how blind once to prevent defame ! 

Free, Diabolivirtus tn Lumbis eſt, morrow my friend : 
come ,"1 could make a tedious Scene of this now but, 
' what, pah , thou art in louc with a Courtezan, why fir, 
ſhould wee loath all trumpets , ſome men ſhould hatc 
their ovwne morhers or ſiſters , a ſinne againſt kind I can 
" tel you.. | 
Mal. May itbeſeeme a wiſe man to bein loue ? 
Free.: Letwiſe men alone, *cwill beſeeme thee and me 


' yell encugh:; « . 


E *- Sal. Shall 1 not offend the vow band of our friend- 
©: © Dip > | 
iy, Free, 
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Free. What to affe& that which thy friend affaQed > _7 
by heaven I refigne her freely , the creature and Fmult, 7 
grow off,by this time ſhe has aſſurely heard of my reſols ? 
yed marriage,and no queſtion ſweares, Gods Sacraments 
.ten touſand devils le reſigne Ifaich, | x 

Mal. 1 would bur embrace her,hearc her ſpeake,and at * 
the moſt but kiſle her. ke nt | 

Free, O friend hee that could live with the ſmoake of RY 


*7z 
q 
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roſt meate might liue at a cheape rate. -4 
Mal. I ſhall nere prouc heartily received, 2 
A kind of flat ungratious modeſty, F Fo 
An inſufficient dylneſic taines my havyiour. ; p 
Free. No matter fir, Inſafficiedcie and ſottiſhneffe are 
much commendable in a moſt difcommeadable'a&ion, = 
now could I ſwallow thee,thou hadft wontto be ſo harſh __» 
and cold , ile tell thee. 'Hell and the prodigies of angry = 
loze 'are not ſo fearefull to a thinking mind,(as a man, 
without affe&ion,why friend, Philoſophy and nature are + 7 
all oneJoue is. the etncer in which all lines cloſe the come \\ 


_ 
W 


*©S 
Ht, 


mon bond of being. 2 
Mal. O but a chaſt reſerved privateneſſe, a modeft con- 
tNence. . 


Fre. Ile tcll thee what; take this as firmelt ſenſe, 
« Incontinence will force a Continence, — | 
<«« Heate waſteth heate, light defaceth lighe, vt 6 
ad: _  < Nothing is (poyled but by bis proper:might, 


but, MW This is ſomething roo waighty for thy floore. - 0 1 
far, Mal. But how ſo ereyou thade it,rhe worlds eye - = 
hate Wl Shines hot and open on'r, | 142 | be 
| can Ml Lyingzmaliceenvie,are held bur flidings, % I 


Errors of rage,yhen cuſtome and the vorld 
Cals luſt a crime ſpotted with blackeſt terrors. . 
Free, Where errors are held crimes,crimes are but grrors« 
Along fir to her, ſhe is an arragd. ſtrumper, and a firum< 
pet is a Sarpego » Venomdg Gonary, to/man.- * (Offers = 
t0.200-0ut and ſuddenty. drawes backe.) A 
Y " TR&T  - 1 _ 
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E : Things aRually poſſeſt ; yer fince thou art in ſoye ; and 
*  againe, as good make uſe of a Statue, a body withour a 


ſoule, acarkafle three moneths dead ; yer ſince thoa art 
in love. 
Mat. Death man, my deſtiny, I cannot chule. 
Free. Nay, 1 _ ſo, againe, they ſell but onely fleſh, 
No.jot affe&ion, {o that even in the enjoying, 
Abſentei marmoreaq; putes,yet ſinec you needs muſt loye. 
Mal.Vnavoydable,though folly,worſe then madnele. 


Free. Its truc, | 
But fince you needs muſt love, you mult know this, 


5 P; He that muſt love, a foole and he mult kifſe, 


| Enter Cocledemy. 
Maſter Cocledemoy,ut vales domine ? | 
Cocl. Ago tibi gratias my worthipfull friend, how does 


your friend? - 


Free. Out you raſcall. 
' Cod. Hang toſts, you are an Aﬀe, much a your wor- 


| ſhips braine lyes in your Calves — bread a God boy, | 


ws at ſupper laſt night with a new weand bulchin,bread 
a God,drunke, homibly dranke, there was a wench, one 
Franke Frailty, a punke, an honeſt pole-cat, of a cleine 


- In-ſtep, ſound leg, ſmooth thigh, and the nimble devill 


in her buttocke, ah fieſt a grace, when ſaw you Tiſeſew, 
or Maſter Caqueture, that pratling gallant of a goed 


'. draught, common cuſtomes, fortunate impudence, and 


found fart ? 
Free. Away rogue. 
Cocl. Hang toafts, my fine boy, my companions are 


worſhipfull. | 
Mal. Yes, Theatc you are taken up with ſchollers iand 


* Chnrch-men. EnterHolifernes the Barbar. 


Cocl. Quanquam te Marce fili my fine boy, does your 


x worſhip want a Barbar-Surgion ? 


* 


Free. Farewell knave, beware the Mulligrubs. 
Exeunt Freevill & Malheureus, 
Cocl. Let. 


Cf, 


20,8 F > 
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Backar Sores my ya boy "$5 
Holif. Yes fir, ag apprentice to Surgery. 


Coct. Tis my tine boyzto what bawdy houſe does your 


Maſter belong ? vyhat's thy name ? 

. Hol Holifernes Rain-ſcure. | | 
Cocl. Reinſcure ? good M. Holifernes I deſire your fur- 

ther acquaintance,nayzpray ye be coverd my fine boy, kill 

thy iech, and heate-thy skabs,is thy Maſter rotten | 
Hol. My father forſooth is dead. pe, 
Cocl. And layd in his grave, | w 

Alas what comfort ſhall Peggy then have ? 


Hol. None but me fir,tha's my mothers ſonne I affure 


ou. 
Coc Mothers ſon,a good vvitty boy,would live ro read 
an Homily well,and tro whom are you going now ? 
Hol. Marry forſooth to crim M. Muffigrub the Vinther. 
Cocl. Doe you know Maſter Mulligrub ? 
Hol. My Godfather forſooth. 9 | 
| Cocl. Good boy hold up thy chops, I pray thee do one 
thing for'me, my name is Gudgeon. | TEE 
Hol. Good Maſter Gudgeon. 
Cocl. Lend me thy Baſenzrazor,and apron 


Hol. O Lord far. 


Cocl, Well ſpoken, good Englifh, but what's thy furs | 


ture yvorth ? 

Hol. O Lord fr I know nor. 

Coct, Well 
pwne, vyhere doſt dwell ? 

Hol. At the ſigne of the three Razors fir. 

Coc. A ligne of good ſhaving my cataſtrophonicall fine: 
boy, I have an od jeſt to trim M.Mulligrub for a wager,a 


The Dutch durtexan. 


Cocl. Let the Mulligrubs beware the knave, whata ,_ 7 


ken, a boy of agood vvit , hold this 


t boy,a humour, Ile returne thy things preſently, hold. 6 


Hol, What meane you M.Gudgeon ? 


Cact. Nothing faith bur a jeſt boy, drinke that, Ile rc-. 


ole preſently. 


Aa 4: Hol. Yau'l 
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© Hl, You'l not ſtay long ? 
Cocl. AsT am an honelt man the three razers ? 

Hol. 1 fir. E xit Holifernes. 
Cod. Good, and if I ſhaye not Maſter Muſigrub, my 
wit has no edge, and I, goe cacke in my pewter, let me 
| ſee, a Barbar, my (curvy tongue will diſcover me, 1 mu 
” diffcmble, muſtdiſguiſe, for my beard my falſe haire, fo; 
my: tongae Spaniſh, Dutch or Welch,no, a northerne Bax. 
bar, very good, widdow Zain-fcures man, well, newly 
entertain'd, right, (o, hang toſts, all cardes have white 
| backes, and all knayes. would ſeeme to haye white brefts, 
"4 fozproceed nov worſhi full Cocledemoy. 

Exit 57 5 in bu Barbars furniture, 


Enter Mary Fough, and Franciſcina with her hayre 
gd looſe, chafing. . 

Mary. Nay,goed {weet daughter doe not ſwagger (©, 
you heare your loye'is to be marrycd, tive, he does cat WM dic 
you off, right,he will leave you to the world,what then ? 
though blew and white, blacke and grecge leave you, MW (i 
may not red and yellow entertaine you, is there but one Ml 1c 
colour in the raine-bow ? the 

Fran. Grandegrigcome on your ſentences, Gods (acra- 
raent,ten towſand devills take you, you ha brought mine} vo! 
love, mine honour, mine body all ro nvting, bo, 

Mary. To nothing ? Ne bee ſworne 1 haye brooght i Ick 
them to all the things I could, Iha made as much a your WM Ick 
Maydenhead, and yeu had been mine owne daughter frie 

\ | T conld net ha fold your Maydenhead ofrener then I hail 
done, I ha ſworne for you, God forgive me, I ha made 
you acquainted with-the Spaniard Don Skirtof{, with the 

- Italian Maſter Beteroene, with the Iriſh Lord S, Parriche, 
withthe Dutch Meschant Haunce Herkin Glukin Skelan 

' Fleppdragon, and ſpecially with the greateſt French, and 
now laſtly withthis Engliſh, (yetin my conſcience) an 
> honeſt gentleman: and am I now groyne one of ” 

P | accurie 
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accurſed with you far my labour ? Is chis 


Hoſpitall, | | | 
Fra. Nay. good Nannt , you'l helpe mee to an odet 
love, vil you not ? E468 
Mary. Out thou Roughty belly, wouldſt thou make 
me thy Bawd? thou'dſt beſt make mee thy Bawd, Iha 
kept counſel for thee, whopayd the Apothecary, was'r 
not honeſt Mazy Fough ? who redeem's thy perticote 


and mantle,vvas't not honeſt Mary Fought? vyho helped _ . 


thee to thy caltomegnot of [ Waggering Lreland Captains, 
nor of 2 $. Innes-a-court men, but with honeſt art-caps, 


yrealth flat-caps, that pay for their pleaſure the beſt of 


any men in Europe ; nay, vyhich is more, in Londen,and 
dolt thou dehe me vile creature ? 


Fras. Foutra upon you Vitch,Bavvd, Pole-cat,Paugh, 


did not you praiſe Freewle to mine love ? 


. 


Mary, I did praite him I confefle, I did praiſc him, x 


{aid hee yyas a foole, an unchrjfe, a true vrhore.maſter, 
| confeſſe, a coaſt ant Drab-keeper, I confelle, but vvhat, 
the vyind is turn'd. 


yvoman, vat ſall become ef mine poore fleſh nov ? mine 
body muſt rurne Turke for 2d. Q Divela,life amine art, 
Ick (all bee reveng d, doe ten thouſand hell damne mee, 
Icke ſall have the rogue trote cut, and his love, and his 
friend, and all his affanity fall ſmart, (all dye; ſall.hang, 


now legion of devill (cize him,de gran peſt, $, Authonies © 


fire, and de hot Neapolitan pocke rot him. 
Entes Ficewle and Malhereux. 
Free. Fraxct/4ins. 


Frag. O mine (cet, deer'ſt, kindeſt, mine loving, -Q- ' 


mine touſandgten touland,delicared,prerty (ect-art. 

| - , Cantat Gaftice. | 
amine adeere leeveſt afteion. | 
Free. Why 


my. reward ? £ "I 
am I call'd Bawd ? Well Mary Fougb, goe- thy wayes 
Mary : Fough , thy kind heart will bring thee co*the .h 
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.. : 
_— - Free. Why Moakey,no fathion in you ? giue entertaine 
; tomy friend, *' - 
Frazc. Icke ſal make de moſt of you,dat curtefie may : 
Aunt Mary, Metre Faugh, ſtooles , fools for des gal. 
Jants: mine Mectre fing non oder ſong, frolique, frolique 
Sir » but ſtill complaine me doe her wrong y, "Jn your 
heart Sir,for me did but kifle her, for me did but kiſſe her, 
and (o ler goc : (pany, 
Your friend is very heavie, ick (all nerc like ſuch ſadcon;- 
Free, No thou delighteft oncly in lighe Company. 
Fran. By mine by beene very ſad, vat ayle you fir? 
. "Meal. A toothake Lady,a paultry rheume. 
Frau. De diet is very goot for de rheume. 
_ Free. How farre off dwels the houſe-ſurgeon Mar 
Fangh ? Ade 
Mar. You are a prophane fellow Ifaich,I lictle thought 
co heare ſuch ungodly tearmes come from your lips. 
Fran, Pree de now,rtis bue a toy,a very trifle. 
Free, I care not for the yalew,Franke,bur Ifaith. 
Pres. I fait,me muſt necds haue it (dis is Beatrice ring, 
oh could 1 get it, )) ſect pree de now,as ever you haueem- 
braced mee with a hearty arme , a warme thought, ora 
pleakng touch, as eyer you will profeſſe to loue me, as 
ever you doc wiſh me life, giue me dis ringdis little ring, 
_ Free. Preethgec bee not uacivilly importunace , ſha not 
hY't, faich I care not for thee , nor thy jealouſie, ſha not 
ha't ifaith, Es 
Pran. You doe not loue me] heare of 'Sir Hubert Sub- 
boyes daughter miſtreſſe Beatrice , Gods Sacrament, ick 
” could ſcrarch out her eyes,and ſucke the holes. 
 APree. Goc yare growen a puncke rampant. 
” Fran. Soget 59 Ie more þchold mine eyes by 
* ghee made wretched. 
” Free. Mary Fangh farewell, farewell Praxcke. 


= Fran. Sall Inothadering? Free. No by the Lord. 
= Fran. By tc Lotd? | 


Free. 
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Free. By the Lord. 
Fran. Goe to your new Blouze, your unprov'd fluctery, 
y : Miour modeſt Mettre forfooth. ob: 
at- W' zree. Marry will I forfooth, 
uc WW Fran. Will you marry forſooth ? 
Free.” Doe nor turne witch before thy time : 
With all my heart Sir,you will tay, 
Mal. T am no whit my ſelfe; Video meliors probogae, 
ut raging luſt my fate all ſtrong doth moue : | 
# The Gods themſelues cannot be wiſe and loue. : 
free. Your wiſhes to you. Exit Freevil. 
Mal. Beautie entirely choyce, 
1142. Pray yee proue a man of faſhion, , and negle&t 
he negleed. | Ne | 
Mal. Can ſuch a raritic be negle&ted , can there bee 
caſure or finne in loving ſuch a creature, 
Fran.' ( mine poore forſaken hearr. 


Mal. I cannot containeghe ſavy thee not that lefe thee, 
there be wiſedomezreaſon,honopr,grace, _ 
any foolilhly eſteemed vertwe, » 
; win Sb poſſeſſion of ſuch beauty, 

me bc yitzous;ſo I may be lou'd, | 
afion 1 am thy flaue ſweet it ſhall be my grace, 
hat I account thy loue,my onely yertue : 
all T (weare I am thy —» yowed (cryant ? 
Fran, Mine yowed,goc,goe,goe,T] can no more of loue, 
,no,no, you beene all uncenſtant, O unfaithfull men, 
ants , betrayers, de very enjoying us, looſeth us, and z ” 
hen you onely ha made us hatefull, you only hate us: + O 
mine forſaken hearr. - as * 
Mal. T muſt nor raue , Silence and modeſty two cuſts- 

' vertues : will you be my miſtrefſe ?_ —_— 
Fraw, Mettres * ho Ka he. © 
Mgl, Will you lye with me ? | 
Fen, Liewith you , Ono, you men will out-lic any 
manzfait me no more can Joue ROI ws 
it Mah .3 
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Mal. No matter,let me enjoy your bed. 
Frang., O vile man, vat doe youtinck on me,doe you 
eakeme to be a-beaſt , acreatuxe that for ſenſe onely wil 
entertaine loue, and not onely for loue,loue ? O brutiſh 
abhomination ! ff 

Mal. Why then I pray thee loue , and with thy loue 
enjoy me, | : 

Franc. Give me reaſon to affe& you, will, you ſweare 
you loue me ? | 6 oe: Ma 

Mal. So ſeriouſly,that I proteſt no office ſo. dangerous, MW Fr 
no deed. ſo unreaſonable , no coſt ſo heavie,but I vow toll Mc 


oM 
Fr 


the utniolt tentation of my beſt being to effect it. Fri 
Franc. Sall I, or canItruft againe ? O foote, M 
Hownaturall tis for us to be abuſ'd ! Fre 
Sall ick be ſure that po ſatiery, | Wou 
No inoying,not time ſhall languiſh your affeftion ? M, 
Mal. Tf there be ought in brainegheart or hand, - Fr 
Can make you doubtleſle, I am your vowed {cryant, Miſe, 
Frans. Will you doe one ting for me? that] 
Ma). Can TI doe it ? notir 
Franc. Yes,yes, but ick dog not leye dis (ame Freevil.i 
Mal. Well. *. | Er 
Franc. Nay I doe hate him, | 
Mal. 30, —- | 


Franc. By this kiſſe Thate him. 
_ Mal. Lloue to feele ſuch oaths,(weare againe, 
Franc. Nogno, did youcyer heare of any. that lou'd 
the firſt fight? 
Mal. Athing moſt proper. | 
Franc.: Now fait , T judge it all incredible, yatill this 
houre I ſaw you pretty faire eyed yout, would you enjoy ; 
"2 REM! ; FT ng | Fr 
Mal. Rather then my breath,even ag my bing. 
Frani. Vel,had ick not made avow. ' : 
Mal. What vow ? 


_ Frauc, Oletme forret ityit makes us hoth. defpaire., 
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Mal. Deare ſoule what vow? | , 
Franc, Hah, good morrow gentle Sir , *<ndeaVOutr ro 
roet mee , as 'I muſt bee enforted to forget *all'rmen. 
ece mind reſt'in you. | 
Mal. Stav;]ert rior my deſite'butſt me;O'my impatient 
keite endures'no reſiſtance , no pretraRtion, 'there'is no 
. Whicing for me but your ſuddaine myjoying. ; 
arcl Franc. I doe not loue'Freeved. 
Mal. But what vow,what'vow ? 
ou Franc. So long as Freevil lives, I mult not love. 
v toll Mal. Then hee. 
Franc. Muſt. 
Mal. Die. ER we be. 
Fran, 1, no there is no ſuch vehemence in/your'afoRe, 
Would I were any thing,(o he were not. | 
Mal. Will you be mine when heis not ? | 
Fran, Will I? deare,deire breaſt,by this moſt zealous 
vſſe,but 1. will not perſwade you: but if you hatehim 
hat1 loath moſt deadly , yer as youpleaſe, ilepetfwade 
noting. | | | 
vill al. Will you be onely me? 
Eran. VillI? howhard tis for true loue ro diflemible, 
lam onely yours, _ 
Mal. Tis as irteyocable as breathhe dies. Your loue. 
*Frgn. My yow,not untill he be dead, 
Which that I may be ſure not to infringe, 
'd atMDis roken of his death, ſall ſatisfic, 
He has a ring,as deare as the ayre to him, 
His nevy loues.gift : eat got and brought co me, 
high! hall aflured your profeſſed reſt. 
nj Hat. To kill a man ? 
BH Fran. Odone fafecly,a quatrell ſuddaine pickt, 
With an advantage trikezchen bribeza little coyne, 
il's ſafe,deare ſoule,but Lie not ſet you 6n. } 
Mal. Nay he is gone;the ring, well; come, little more” Þ 
Werall of thy lodge. | | 
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Fran. Not yet, my yovv. 

Mal. O heaven ! there is no hell, | 

But loyes prolongings ; deere, farewell. (reveng 
Fran.Farevvell: Now does my heart {wel high;for nj 

Has birth and formegfirſt,friend ſal kill his friend, 

Him dat ſurvives Ile hang, beſides de chaſt 

Beatrice Ile yexe, only the ring, 


«cc 


M 


( 


Dat got, de world (all know the worſt of evills, : 
- * Womancorrupted is the yyorſt of devills. A 
| Exit Franciſcinf 
Mal. To kill my friend, © tis to kill my ſclfe ; ny 1 
Yer man is bu mans excrement, man,breeding man, WM" 
As he docs vvormes : be [pits _ 
Or this, to ſpoyle this norhing. | Xt 
The body of a man is of the (elfe (1me ſoule, mack 
As Oxeor horſe, no murther to k1ll chele, PP 
As for that onely part vyhich makes us man, ; it f 
Murther vvants power to touch't : O wit, hovy vile, {MW "*" 
Hoyvy helliſh arc thou, vvhen thou raiſcſt nature 
Gainſt ſacred faith ! thinke more, to kill a friend a 


To gaine a vyoraan, to loſe a vercuous (clfe 
For appetite and ſcnſuall end, vvholc very having 
Leſcth all appetice, and gives ſatiety, 
That corporall end, remorſe, and invvard bluſhings 
Forcing us loath the teame of our oyyne heats, 
Whil it friendſhip clos'd in vertue, being ſpiritual}, 
T aſts no ſuch langmſhings, and moments pleaſure, 
With much repentance, but like-rivers flow, 
And further that they runne, they bigger grovv. 
Lord how vyas miltonel how eaſy tis to errey 
When paſſion vvill not give us leave to thinke ! 
« Alcarn'd that is an honeſt man may feare, 
*« And Juſt,and rage,and malice, and any thing, 
« When he is taken uncolleRed ſuddenly : 
« Tis finne of cold blood, miſchiefe vvith vvak'd eyts, 
«-T hat is the damned and the trueſt yice, Ni 
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« Not he that's paſſionlefſe, but he bove paſſton's wiſe. 
My friend ſhall know ir all. Exit 


Enter Mafcr Mulligrub, and M i/ftris Mulligrub, fbe with 
6 bag of money. : | 


Miſt. Mull. It is right I aflure you, juſt fifreene pounds, 

Mull. Well Cocledemoy, tis thou putteſt mee to whis-. 
charge, but and I catch thee, Ile charge thee with as ma- 
ny Irons 3 well, is the Barbar come, Ile berrimd, and 
then to Cheap-(ide, to buy a faire piece of plate ro fur= 
niſh the loſſe, is the Barbar come ? 

Miſt. Mufl. Truth husband,ſurely heaven-is not pleas'd 
with our vocation 3 weedoe winke at the finnes of our 
xcople, our wines are Proteſtants, and 1 ſpeake it to my 
rife, and torbe burden of my conſcience, wee fry filh 
with (alt butter, Þ 

Exit, 

Mull. Goe looke to your buſinefſe, mend the maccer, 

ind skore falſe with a vengeance, | 
Enter Cocledemoy lite 4 Barhar. 
Welcome friend, whoſe man? | 

Cod. Widdow Raize/cures man an't ſhall pleaſe your- 

290d worſhip, my name's Andrew Sharke. 

Muff. How does my god-ſonne good Andrew ? 

Cocl, Very well, hee's gene to trim M, Ouicquid out 

Parſon, holg up your head. 

Mull, How long have you been a Barbar gndrew ? 

Coct. Not long fir, this two yeare. 

Mull, What, and a good workeman already ? Idare 

ce truſt my head to thee. 

Cocl, O feare not, wee ha pol'd better men then you, 

elearne the trade very quickly, will your good worſhip 

ſhayen or cut ? 

Muk. As you will,hat crade digſt live by before thou 
Barbar Andre ? td OO ES 4: 5h. 


Co6l. I 


"f | bo j; + 


"Te Dutth Crd. ; 


. Cod. I was a.Pedler in Germany, but my countrex 


men thrive better by this trade, 


Mull. What's the neves Barbar ? thou art Goinerime : 
at Court. . 

Coct. Sometimes pole a Page, or ſo far. 

Mull, And what's the newes, howdoe all my 200 
Lords and all my good Hs and all thereft of m 
ROQUAINLANCE ? 

' Cacl. What an arrogant knave's this, le acquaintanc 


- ee, he fpyeth the bas 


(ris caſh) Cop ye ſtr Els: 
Mull. And what nevves, what newes, goed Andrew 
Cocl. Marry fir, you know the Conduit at Greene 
yeich, and rv bs - holes that ſpoyvrt up water. 
Mull. Very well, I was waſh'd there one day, and { 


- was my _ you might have wrung her ſmocke ifaith 


but what athoſe holes ? 

- Coct. Thus ſir, our of thoſe little holes, in the mid 
of the night, crawl'd out foure and rwenty huge, hori 
ble, monitrous, fearcfull, devouring 

MuRnie. Blefle us |! 

'Cocl. Serpents, which no ſooner were beheld, but the 

wrn'd to Maftives which howl'd,thoſe maſtivis inſtant 
ly turnd to Cockes which crow'd , thoſe Cockes in 
momenit were chang/d- to Bares which roared, whicl 


\ Bares areatthis houre to bre yet ſeene in Paris Ga! 


den, living upon nothing bur toſted cheeſe and green 
Onions. 

Auf. By the Lord and this may be ; ny wife and 
will goe Fx them this poreends (: omerhing. 

Cocl. Yes IE Wa Fieſt, thou'lt feele what it pC 


* tends by y and by, 


9 IF ' . ta w; 


Mull, Arid what more nevees ? 2. -youſ ſhave the worl: 
eſpecially you Barbar-Surgions, you know the ground: 


* - many things, o0art running ery ele che m 
. you skowre all : what moxe ewes2 .. - >; ; Th 
"C06 
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Cace. T hey ſay Sir that 2y.couple of Sp Spaniſh Tenners M 
are t6 bee; ſeen hand in hand dancerhe © ala ineaſars, = 
whileſt faxe:gaodly  Flaunders Marcs play to thein on a 
noy ſe of flutes 

"Mal. Qi ous { this is bye araprevedibipe ind 
this be not 2 fe, I am no foole I warrant nay make an 
Aſe of meonce— 2 

Cocle. $hat your eyes cloſe , winke fare fir;this ball += 
will make you ſmart. #4 
Mal. Idoewinke, 

Cocle. Your head will take cold, 3 
1ewM (Cocledemoy puts on a Coxecombe 0n Malligrubs head) oY 
| 1 will put on your good: w' s$ night-cap z whileſt L © 
ſhaue youzſo,mum: hang roaſts: augh : viah 4 ſparroyes 
14 (ol muſt pecke and qe, munch. 4 
ach - Mal. Hazhas ha, 25. gfuraar of $ panith lenners ts ; 

© daunce the old meaſures. 4udrew nj my worſhip 
mid laugh, ifaith doſt rake me for an Aﬀe 4odrew? ON_— 
hor one Cocledemoy'in rowne?he made me an Aﬀelaſt ni 
but ile afſe him, art thou free Andrew? ſhave me 'T 
ſhall be one of the common Councell ſhortly 5 and then 
t thefl Andrew, why Andrew , Andrew, dock leage me in the 
Rant Suds ? Canbat. 
n W Why Andrew I fhall be blind with winking, Ha andrew , 
which GARE what means this?wife,my money wiſc, 


Enter Miftreſſe Mulligrub. . 
Miftreſſe Mullig. what's ,the noyſe with you ?. vehat 


- and I ayle you ? 

M. Mul. Where' s the Barbar ? 

Ars. Mut. Gone , Iſaw him depart long ce why | 
are oo ior trim ? 
M. Nut, 'Trand , O wife I am ſhan'd; did you cake 
hence the moncy ? 
Mrs," Mut. Leoucht it riot as I am religious, 
A. Mu. Low] have wink faire. =p 


The Dutoh'Courtezan.: 
i 2 Enter Holofernes. 
zrobt L pray Sod-father giue me your bleſfling. (drew? 

M. Myl. © Frolofernes, O where's wp. rn An 

Holof. Bleſſing God-father. 

M. Mul, The devill choake thee , whage's Andrew 
thy mothers. man ? 

 totof My mother hath none ſuch forſperh, 

Mul. My money, 15-1. plague of all 4rdrewes , who 
waſt trimd me ? 29 

Holof. 1 know not God-father, anly one mer me, as ] 
was comming to you,and.borrowed my: furniruce z As hee 
faid for ajeit "Cake. | 

M. Mall What kind of fellow ? 

Holof., A thicke cldcrly ſtub-bearded fellow. 

M. Mul. Couledemoy , Cocledemoy , raiſe all che wiſe 
men in the ſtreere,lle hang hira with mine owae hands : 
O wife, ſome. R1/a-Soths. 

Mrs. Mul. Good husband take comfort in oh Lord, 
le play the devill, butile recoyer ic , haue a gaod conlt: 
ence,'wis but a weeks cutting in'the Tearme, 

M. Mul. O wite, O wite | O lacke how do s chy Mo- 
ther? is there any riders in the kguſe ? 

Mrs. Mul. Ys, M. Creakes noyfe. 

Mr. Mul. Bid'em play laugh, make merry, caſt wp my 
accounts , for ile goe hang my lelfe preſently zI will not 
curſe,but a poxe on Cocledemoy, hee has pel'd and ſhau'd 
me,he has trimnd, me, Exeunt. 


AcTtys' IIT. SCENA, I. 


Enter Beatrice, Criſpinela, azd Nurſe Putifer. 


Puti. N \yg ood child A lone, once more » M 
Sams Sonnet, a'the kifleyou gave him. 


"Bear Sha & good N urſe. Pureſt lips ſoft banks ef bliſlc 
2 Selfe alone,deſerving kiſſes : 
O give me leaueto,&tc. 


© 


The Dutch Courtegah. 
_ Criſp. Piſh ſiſter Beatrice, prethee reade no more, mp 
ſtomacke alate ſtands againit kiſſing extreamely. 
Beat, Why good Criſpinelſa ?f * 
Criſp. By the faith , and truft I beare to my face, ts 
growen one of the moſt unſayory Ceremonies ;: Boddyr 
2 beaty , tis one of the moſt unpleafing injuriouscu; 
{tomes to Ladies : any fellow that has bur ene noſe on | 
o Nl kisface, and ſtanding coller, and Skirts, alſo linde with 
Tatfery Carcenet, mult ſalute us on the lips as familiarly:: 
1 Wl Sofc skins Gave ug, there was a ftubbearded zohn, a ſtile 
& I 411th a ploydens face ſaluted me laſt day , and ſtroke his 
viftles chrough my lips , I haue ſpent 10. ſhillings in po+ 
maturs fince to Skinae them againe, - Marry if a noble 
man or a knight wich one locke viſitus , though his un- 
iſe {Wceanc gooſe-turd-greene teerh have the palke , his 
Is : MWooltrels (mell worte then a putrified maribone , and his 
lvoſe beard drops into our boſome, yet we mult kifle him 
Wweh a curfie,a curſe,tor my part I had as liue they would 
weake wind in wy lips. | 
beat. Fic Criſþinefayou ſpeake roo broad. 
C1i{p. No jor lifter , lets nere bce aſhamed to thinke 
What wee bee not aſhamed to fpeake , I date as boldly 


Xake Ycnerygas thinke yenety. 
Beat. Faith ſiſter ile be gone if you ſpeake (o broad. 


{Ct» 


» my 


not WM Crip, Will you ſo 2 now bathfulnefle (eaze you, wee 
au'd onounce boldly Robbcry,Murder, treaſon,whuch deeds 
eunt Wult needs be farte more loathſome then an at which is be | 


2naturall, juft and neceflary , as that of procreation, | 1 
u ſhall have an hypoccicall veſtall Virgin ſpeake;thar | 
th cloſe teeth publikely:, which ſhce wall receiue with 
&n mouth privately, for my owne part:E confider na- 
without apparel , withouc diſguiling;; pf -cuftome or 

yards truth, 


m. Woplement 4, Lgiue thoughts words , 
iſſes-ſtuch boldnefie,the whole honelt treengile- makes it hee 
es + Muczto (peake-wharſhethinks,wil mate ither geccfltty 


A what 1s good "8 loue no pr ohibited things, Syer 7 
Bb z would 


Fhe-Dutch Conrtexan. 
"would lane nothing prohibited by policy bu by vertue 


c 
for as in'the fafthion of time , thoſe bookes that are cal; Jy 
 - ingare moſt in ſale and requeſt, ſo in nature,thoſe ationslffl cr: 
&., »* that are moſt prohi bited, arc moſt deſired. WC 
4 Bear: Good quicke fiſter ſtay your pace,yve are private MW m: 
bur the worl4 would cenſure yousfor truely ſevere mol pro 


defty is womens vertue, | 

Criſp. Ficzfie, vertue is a free pleaſant buxom qualiry WM « 
T loue a conſtant countenance well , but this frowatd is ber 
norant coyriefſe,ſoure auſtere lumpith uncivill privatenesM hot 
that promiſes nothing but rough Skins, and hard ſtooles ind 
ha,fie-on't good for nothing, but for nothing, well aurſe 
and what doe you conceiue of all this ? 

Put. Nay faith my couceiving dayesbee done, ma 
for kifling ile defend thatzthats within my-compaſſ 
but for my owne part, here's miltrefle Bearriceis tobe 
married wich the grace of God , a fine gentleman heei 
ſhall haue her,and 1 warrant 8 ſftreng,hee has a leg like 
poſt,a noſe like a Lyon, a browhlke a Bull, and a be: 
of moſt faire expe@tation : this weeke you muſt ma 
him,and I now wil reade a leture to you beth,how yc 
ſhall behave your (clues te your husbands ; the 
moneth of your nuprall , I ha broke my skull about it 


lp,oe 

can tell youzand there is much braine in it. ; Ti 
Cri/p. Reace it to my ſiſter good nurſe,for I aſſure yoſQ cx; 
itEnere marry Til 


' Put. Marry God forfend, what will you doe then? 
Criſp. Faith ſtriue againſt the fleſh , marry ? no fai 
husbands are like lots in the lottery , you may draw fc 

ty blankes before you fand one that has any price in hin 

A husband generally is a carelefſe. dominering ching tl. 
groves like corall , which as long as it is under water; 

T DHfeand tender , but as ſoone/as it has gor his brat 
above the waaes i3 preſently hard; Riffe, not ro be bo! 
but burſt,ſo when your husband is aſutor and under yo: 
choyfe , Lord hovy ſupple be is, hav obſequious, h0i 


The Dutch (/ourtegals. 

your ſervice (weet- Lady :. once married, is head 
about, a ſiiffe , creoked, knobby, inflexible, tyrannous 
creature he growes , then they turne like waterzmore you 
would embrace the lefic you hold , ite lige my owne wo- 
man , and if the-workt come to the worſt ,, Thad rather 
proue a vyag then a foole. HG AN 

Bear. O-buta vertuous marriage. FALTELIE 
ir WM Criſp. Vertuous marriage? there-is no more affinity 
d io berwixe yereve and marriage, then betwixt aman and his 
nes horſe 3 indeed vertue gers up upon marriage ſometimes, 
olerW nd manageth it in the right way,but marriage-is of ano» - 
urſeW ther peece, far as a horſe nany bee withouc a man, and a 
nan withoue a horſe ,. ſo.marriage you know is often 
without vertue , and yerrue'I am ſure more oft without 
marriage , bur thy matchfifter; by my troth-I thinke ewill 
doe well, he's a well ſhapteleane lipped gentlemangof a 
handſomegbur not affeRed fineneſſe,a goodfaithfull eye, 
ad a well humor'd cheeke., would:he did not ſtoope in 
the ſhoulders for thy ſake,fee here he is G 

Enter Freevill and Tiſefew, ; 

Free, :Good day ſweet. wy 

Criſp. Good morrow brother, nay you ſhall have my 
lip,,ood morrow (ervant. | 0,4 I 
Tifſe. Good morrow (weet life. 
Criſp. Life ? dofſt call thy miſtreſle life. 
Tiffe. Life, yes why not life ? X 
Ctifþ., Hovy many miſtrefſes haſt thou ? 
Tifſe. Some nine. - + 
Criſp. Why-then thou baſt nine liues like a Car. _. = - 
Tifſe. Mew you would he taken up for that.. | - = 
Cnifp. Nay good let mettill firgwee low ftarures loue 
hill co Grzleft when we land we may be ſuppoſed to fir. - 
Tife. Doſt not weare high corke thooes: chopines Þ »- 
Criſp. Monſtrous ones, T am as many other are,pecc'd: 
voue = peec'd beneath. 
WY 7i/e. Still the beſt partin the— > 
| SS $3. Criſh. 
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| Diamondof me laſt night, to grace his fingerin y our vi 
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» Crifp,:Andyet all will (carte make mee fo high , 
-one. of che-Gyancs ftiles that talke befare my Lord Mill nm 
-jors Par eants. © 

;Tiſe. By:the:Lord (ol thought, teas for ſomerhin ſe 


'Miſtris: 4bjce jtſted at thy high in-ſteps. |; 
Criſp. She might well enough, and louy enough, be 
fore I would be athamed ofmy thorrneftie; what rk 
or. can mcad my: {elte, I rmay bludh at, 'burwhat. natn 
p*t.upan:me, Jet her be 1 for:mcz Lha nochingt 
doe wittiirsl forget my;beautie. . 1 1 59 
Tie: Faith ogce is a foolifh bitter creacure. | 
. ,Gn/þ. A pretty mill-dewed wench the 1s. . 
14:Tife. And faire; + |...» Criſp. As my felfe. 
Tſe. Q you forget your beauty now. . -** - 
Criſp. I roth I never remember my beauty, but, 1 
ſome men doc rehgion, for controverſies [ ake. 
hat. A motion fiſter. 


Crifp. Ninivie, Tultus Ceſar, {0R22, Or ven deftrudic van 

of Teruſalem ? | es ( 
Beat. My lave here. | c 
Criſp. Prichee call him not love, tis the drabs .phrale C 
nor {yweethoneyy nor my cunny,nor deare duckling o,theyW mo! 
are Citizen termes, but call him = wo 1 
Beat. What? S 7 
Cilp. Any things what 'S he motion ? * pad 
Beat. You know this.night our parents have intended] this 
ſolemnly to contra us, and; wy Love to _— the al c 
' hathpromiſed a Maske. . you 
Free. You'l thake ohe T ifefeww, and Camnerent ſhall il &c 
wp 3 roOME: unet 


\ Ti/e. Fore heaven well remembred, hee borrowed 


Geation ; the lying Creature will fweare ſome "Arad 
ehing on It now. 


Enter Caqueteu 


Criſps Peaces hee's kere, ſtand cloſe, lurke. 
Caque. Good 


R > KY w | C F a > 
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Caque. Good motrow moſt deare, and vwordsy 'td'bee | 
= wiſe; how does 1 my Miftris ? + 2 
Crifp. Morrow ſweet (errang, you glifthr prices lors 
ſce that _— __ 
A'roy Lady,1 boyzfir to pleaſe my Hiiger, 


- Why I. am more precious: ro you then * Av, 3 


" er. 1 520 g 
wy Yes, or then al my body I ſweare!” Ft. 
Crifp., Why then ler it be bought to plexſeme, come, 
I ” no profeſſed beggar, : 
Cag. Troth Miſtris, LoONes, forſcoth; F proreft. - 
Crifp. Nay; if you turne proteſtant for-ſuch'a ey... 
Caqu. In good deed [a, another time Ile give you a 
Criſp, 1s this yours to give 7"! © 7 


Caqu. O God forſooth, mine quoth youy wy as for 0 


that 

Criſp. Now 1 remember, T ha ſeene this on my ſer- 
vant Ti/efewes finger. A 

Caqu. Such another. 

Crifþ. Nay, I am fure this is it. | 

Cequ. Troth *cis forſooth, the poore fellow wanted 
money to pay for his ſupper laſt night,” and (6 pawn'd it 
ro me, tis 2/pawne ifaith, or el{e you ſhould have it” 

Tiſe, Harke ye,thou baſe'lying — how dares hepheniledy im- 
padence hope to proſper, wer*tnot for” 
this reſpe&ed comparite; 1. would ſo bang thee, 

Criſp. Come id s the ater bervrixe 
youtwo Fg OP & 011 

Caqu.' N : bar: an) hee id mee forme 
uncivill diſcoutrefies balk: ins whicly,” becauſe 1 
ſhould not call him to account, hee deſires ro-make mee 
any ( atisfa&ion : The Coward wembles *: my very 
prelence, but I have him ors the hips He take the oe 
on his Ring . . 19 9 TE'0 

Tiſe. What's that you whiſper to: her 7 


Caque, Nething Sir, bur fatisfie her that "the Rifig 
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The Date Conrten. 


- , Was notpawad, bur only gn ou pl Ice.my finger, 
and ſo a her I crav'd 42h. too fami. 
Fats or odinders Moot oo porter Hun 
indeed he did, he ſaid you ply 11h to make 
hog Kd ſatisfaRion for an gncivill Niſcanrebe you did 
him laſt night, but hee ſaid” hee had you ache hip and 
would take the forfeit of your my; | 
ms How now ye baſe pulcren 
| ;Hold, hold, my Miftris ; peakes bye contraries, 
7 e. Contraries t - | 
Coaqne. She jeits, faith only jets. _ 
Og Sirg Ile no more a your ſeryice, you a arc a child, 
ive youto my Nurſe. 
ut. And he come to mee, I can tell you, as old 251 
am, what to doe with him. 
I offer my ſervice forſooth. 
Ti Why fo , now! every. dogge hath his bone to 
knaw on. 
Free. The Maske holds Maſter Caquetwre. 
Caque. I am my fir, Miſtris Ile dance with you, nerc 
feare, Ile grace you 
Pur. Itellyou I can my ingles and my doubles, ang 
my trick a $Wentic,my carantapace,my traverſe farwatd, 
and my falling backe yer ifaith. 
Beat. Mine, the proyiſion for the night is oors, 


_/ Much muſt be, our care, till aight we leave you, 


I am your ſervant, be not tyragnous, 
Your vertue wan me, faith my love's not luſt, 
Good wrong me not, my moſt faolt is mach truſt, 
Free.. Val night onely my heart be with you. Fare- 
yell ftcr. 
Criſp. Adjen brother, come on ſiſter for theſe ſweete- 
meares. 
Free. Let's meet and praRtiſe prefently. 
Tife. Content, wee' If bur kit our pum pes, coms ye per- 


aicious vermine, , _ #xeunl. 
Exter- 


The Dutch Conrtixa | 


Enter Malbeurex-; | | 42 
ni Fre.My friend, veidhd hours,vhat news from Babhlone bo 
How does the woman of fin ws (ins THAI 1 
Mal. The eldeſt child of natare acre ;bekeld 
So daman'd acreature.. 
Free, What, in noun fert «vine mupares dice frm, 
which way beares the tide ? 


Mal. Deare loved (aL ned, a mind couragianlly vie 
ous m ay put on a delperate Gr ons 1mm beblep| 
ſed with a firme enjoying, and fe 


Free. Whar p:ſſhen'is this my res. rene Lindebridis'# : 

Mal, Tis well we both may jel; I trave bin manpeed | 
to your death, 

Free, What is the rampant Cocarrv gromne mad for 
the lofle of her men ? 

Mal. Devillifhly mad. 

Free. As'moſt atlared of my Pe lane, 

rea Right. 
ree. $he would have had this ring. 

Me T, and this heart, andn.erve you were 
flaine, 1 ould bring her this ring, from which ſhe wits 
alſurcd. you (nay aor part, untill frem life you parted 3 
for which deed, and onely for which aced, Todd pol- 
ſefle her (veernefle, 

Free., O bloodie villaines, nothingis defamed , but by - 
its proper ſelfe z Phiſitians abuſe remedies ," Lawyers 
{poile the Law, and women onsly, ſhame women? a 
ha vow'd to kill me ? 

Mal. My luſt, not, beforem reaſon metkbs yer [ 
mult uſe bn that I a man of ſenſe honld concemr:end- 
lefle pleaſure in a body, whoſe ſoule I.know to be fohi- | : 

crows blacke ! bi 
ar” ng AOs.. > thres thould c 4.0 | 
lweet pleaſure ! and-at Frag three ſhould ſigh , O 
ſharpe poxe | but conkider man furnifh'd with omnqu- 
tencie, and you overthrow him, theu muſt — 

Pann 
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| The:Dmtth\Colt#tezan. 


inpatient appetite;/ Tis fate;tis fare.” 

. Mal. Idoe maligne my creation; that I am ſubje&t9 
. +paſtion. I muſt-wyoy het. ' i Not 
Free. 1 hauc ity marke, Lgive-a-Mazke to night 


E- To my leucs kindred, in that ſhalt thoupoe: 


Inchat we treo make 'ſhewe of falling onr, 
Giue ſeeming challenge, inftsnily depatt, 
Sith ſome ſuſpicion topreſentifieht. - 
V'Vee'will be ſcene as going to eur ſwords, 
And after meeting,this Ring onely lent, 

Le Inrke in ſomie obſcure placegtill:rumour 


© (Thecommon Bawd to looſe ſuſpitions) 


"I" 
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Haue fayned me laine, which (in reſpe& my ſelfe 
:Will not be foundz/and our late ſeeming quarrell) 
Will quickly. ſound to all as earneſt erath : 

Then to thy wench,proteſt me furely dead. 

Shew her this Ring, evgoy her, and blood cold 

Weele laugh at folly. | eb 

Mal. O but thinke of -it. | (ſions, 
Fre..: Think of ir? come awayyvertue ler fleepe chy pal. 

« What old times held as crimes, are novy ws vid 
Þ* 2+ #7 | FO40TT 1 dds Weiaeday . 'Exeunt. 
Enter Garnifh,e1d Lionell: Msffer Malligrubbe, 

with a ſtanding Cup in one hand,gnd an Obligation in the 
v| other, Cocledemoy fentle ar the other doore diſguiſcd 

-: like 6 French-Pedler, and overbeares them. 

i» 0ul. Lam nor aq this time furniſhed, bur there's my 

Bond for your plate. | | R 
| + Gap. Your Bill had bin ſufficient,y'are 2 good man, 2 
Rtandding cup parcell gilt,of 3 2 otnces, r x pound, 7 ſhil- 
gs, x firk of Iuly, good plitey good man, good day, 
good a 2 
” Mat. Tis my hard fortune, I will bang the knaue, no, 
firſt he ſhal halfe rot in ferters iri the dungeon,his conſei- 
| - - ence madedeſpairefull,ile hire a knaue a purpoſe ,ſhal al- 
-  ſurchim heisdamn'd,and after ſee him with mine @wne 

ny | eyes 
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eyes,hanged withour Cagog's any Pfalnic, Lord, chathee | 


of has butone necke. - 


Gar.” You are ted tyrannous, owl uſe me no furcher;”.. 3 
Mul.:No fir, lend-mes your eu sirere to carry he þ 


plate home; I hauc-occafion of arihoures abſence. 'f 
Ger.Wich eafie conſent,fir haſt'& be'careful. © Ex Ga. 


Mul., T © ber owne hand; 


this,to a womans- owne hand. 
Coct. Mounkier, pleaſeysu to buy a fine delicate ball, 
ſweet ball,a Cam phyyer ball 
Mut.-Prethee away. © 


Mul. For the loueof God talke not of thaying,F tane 
bin ſhaved, miſchiefe and 1006 'devils cedſe him; 1 have 
been ſhaved. 05% 07 Pate. | 

Col. © T he fox grows far when he is eufſed;ile 
ſmoether vented 


cheanhs arthis bole;ils hI@'6,61 pirg Arey 
this: Viatner, & when I have done itt Fra | fpit him out; 


ncſt pentilem$,a poore grogatan Poet,ot'2 urious Pare * 
ſongrhar had bur ten'pigs tailes in 2 rwelue-month;& for * 
wantiof learning had but one good ſtookin a fortn! ihr,T,_ 
vwete.damnd bey yond the works - { = 
writ the wythers of my'gowty ba Ot 
jumbler ofelomics Matos holdit got 
ſhearing,taking eggs fr6 


ing- 


oe provided for tE: And therfore wor 


tkipful Cocledemay, 


halter, ware carts, han 


Enter | 
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on a tile ſtone ,niy Tips have 2 cof 
niet dl 


ns,caudels from Aﬀes,or vi 
terd ſhrimps from horſes,chey make no uſe of them,were 


Mul, Bee very caretull' T pray chee,to my wiues owne | | 
L ion. - Secure your ſelfe;'' ae 8 


. bo” 
% 3 


Lion. Feare not, I have delivered grener chings then 4 


I: Fae 166 4  (lbaved, we 
Coc. One a bal to thvdves #5kowting hall, x batlro'vs 


lleſhytig;confcience Bognor repinezwere, Ito ite an ho» * 


acion;bored' | 


hang toafis,on,in'grace & vertve to proceed, only beware, * 
beware degrees,there be'rounds in ladder, & knots os 5 
toaſts, theccommon counſell has | * 

decreed it, 1 muſt draw a lot for the'grear goblet, Exit, * F } 


ww |} do 5 


: "5 wt : The Dutth Cluter an 6 
” .. Enter Miſtcelſe Mulligrab, and Liogell with a Gabler. 
 _ Jers. Mul. Nav,lI pray you ſtiy and drinke,%X how do's 
” you Milireflegl knovy her very.yell,l haue bectic inward 
- ,withbcr,aad {a has many, marg,the was, cves agaod pa- 
| ticnt creature faith wyichall my hearcile remember your 
'n maliec,an have manghc kacwy me before I waymarried, 
an hone mag he 15,and acrafty,, hee comes forwntd in 
= She world well, I warcanthing,, and his wife is a proper 
- womanthat ſhe is, wellyſhe has beene as proper a woman 
- - 25 yin Cheapc, (hee paints now, and yet the keeps her 
© busbands old Cuitomers to.hum Gill. latroth a fine: fac'd 
' WwWiig.2 wain(cge carved (cat,is'a worthy ornament to 2 
Tradeſman ſhop,and an attraftue I yyarranty her husband 
hall. find ic 7 the cuſtome of his ware , Ile -<-u9%y 
God .be With ya good youch,.. 4 ackaowitdge whe recoit, 
F652 I acknowledge all tho receic "Oe very. well 
ſpoken ,:L acknowledge the receit,, this tis to haue good 
c anon 2g to be broughe up in a Taverne, I dog keepe 


2519: London, Squicrs, Geatlemen, and: Knights diet at 

=. 63b rand dar lent {ome gf them moneys andfull 
many ac Mbn g9c. Yp90 Gay, laqig 1 av ample as Rand 

here,and I rut cacgy 4 and.irachyahcy very knightly. and 
| re el ner of yr Ger, ws tho 

| pocxe.9t. iclh wacatune of yeare lerucs , nay z 
ns hab and be. a; Citizen and's caps'made of wool, yer 
- Thayzwic, and can ſer $4906 aHoans as anothes, for: 
" Thweallche chankss,, my-filly busb and, al as,he knowes 
| nothing of ic,cis 1 thar þeate y- ris Ithat muſt beart a | 
| braigc ar all. "#1 '5 3 211 Git e: > OT 
| ,Cocle.. Fairc houre-to-you Miſtre(ſe .. «cy 
 _Avs. Mu, Faire houre,fine tearme, Haith ile (core it up 
A anon, a beautifull thought t0:y0uJE, . 290! 5. 
© Cod, Your husþand, and my Maſter Mr. Garvifp bas 
{ fentyonualole of frelb Salmon,and they both will come: 
| to ginger to ſcaſon-your nevy-cup. with the beſt :wine,. 


HLAL 4 .48.g00d company; though I ſay its 28 any 


which 
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| Bay, l have wits ++ 


which cup your husband-increats 'you-to {end badke by- 
mezthat his armzes-may 
got before it was ſent. 


Mrs. Mal. By what token,are yourſemt by no token ? 
Came raken, that he was dry 


Cecl, Het (ene me by: the 
Gaved this morning. '': 5 + 


I rs. Mu. A (ad tokens buttruz, here Ge, 1 pray ton 1 


commend me to your Maſter , bur eſpecially to your 
{trefſc,tell them they fhail be moſt fancerety welcome.” 
Exit. 


Cod. Shall bee moK Gnerely welcome , worthipfull 
Cocledemoy, lurke cloſe , hang toaſts; be not aſhamed of 
thy quality , eyery mans turd ſmels well in's ownenoſt, 
vaniſh Foyſt. Exit. 

Enter Mts, Mulligrab , with ſervants and furnituve fer 

the Table. 

Mrs. Mul. Come ſpread theſe Table Diaper Napkins, 
and doe yuu heare perfume this Parlour ir do*s (0 {mel of 
prophane Tobacco,i could never endure this 5G. 
baccogfince one of our Elders,aſſured me upon his know 
ledge Tobacco was not vſed in. the Congregation of 
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be grared a che-fide; which he for- 
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the family of loue : ſpread , ſpread handſomely; Lord: | 


theſe boyes doe things arhe, varſie, you ſhewe your bxi 


ing up , 1 was a Gentlewoman by my fiſters fide, Ican” 
tell yee ſo merhodically:methodically, I wonder whereT* - 


got that word. O fir Aminadab Rath bad mee kifle him 
methodically,l had it ſome where,and lhad it indeed. 
.. Enter Mafler Multigrud. 

Myl. Mind,be nor deſperate,ile recover all, . 
All things with me,ſhall ſceme honeſt, thatcan be profi- 
He muſt nere winch,that would or thrme,or ſaue;(table, 
To be cald nigard,Cuckoid, Cut-chaoat: Knaue, ' 

Ars, Arethey come husband > Aful. Who? what, 
hovv how ?..vhat feaft rovrards in my private Parlour ? 
Mrs. Pray leaue your foolery, what are they came? - | 


4% 
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; &- -i2 ul. Come, who come? i 
+ > Miſe. You reed not mak's (o ftrange | it W 

Al. Strange ? b | 

Mrs. I ftrapge,you know no man that ſent me word, iſ . 
thac hee and his wife would come to dinner'to mee,and - 
ſent this jole of freſh Salmon before hand? 

Aul. Peace, not Izpeace, the mefſenger hath miſtaken WM "©! 
the houſe, ler's car it up quickly before it be enquir'd fo: : 1th 
lat to it, ſome vineger,quicke,ſome good luck yer, faith, 1 M. 
never taſted Salmon reliſhe better, oh when a man teeds MW '" © 
at other mens colt. 

Mrs. Other mens coſt ? why did not you ſend this C 


jole of Salmon ? | | novy 
HMul. No. | Fout 
Mrs. By Maſter Garniſh man ? M 
Mul. No... C 
Mrs. Sending mee word, that hee and his wite vwould W'*'Y 
come to dinner to me. you, 
Myl. No,no. | dand 
AMrs. Toſcaſon my new boule ? over 
Mul. Boule? Ginn 
Atrs. And withall willd me co ſend the boule backe? I * 
Mul. Backe ? Co 
Mrs. That you might hauc your Armesgrau'd on the Salm 

- Ml, Ha ? (fide z Miftr 
Mys. By the ſame token you were dry fhaven this mor- , 4% 
CLIC 


ning before you vyvent forth. 

Mul, Pah,how this Salmon ftinkes. 
1 Mrs. And thereupon ſent the bole backe , prepared 
 - dinner: nay and I beare not a braine, 
| Mul. Wife,doe not vexe meg is the bole gone,jis it de- 
lirer'd ? | 
- Mrs. Delivers 2 yes ſure, tis deliver'd. 

Aut. 1 will never more ſay my prayers , doe not make 
mee madd, tis commonglet me-not crie like a woman 6 


a Mr Gone? 
| %# 7 A 4 
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Mrs. Mull. Gone ?. Godis my witneſle , Idclivered 
« with.no more intentiorr to be couzen'd on't, then'the 
child new borne, and yet w—— | dy 

Mull. 'Looke to my houſe, I am haunted with'tvill 


og heare mee, dee, heare mec, if I havenet my 


oblet againe, Ile goe to the Devill,' Ile to a Con» 
purer, looke to my houſe , Ie raiſe. all the wiſe men 


'th {treer. | Exit. 


Mrs. Muy. Deliver us , what wores arte theſe! I truſt 
in God he is but drugke ſure. | 


Cocl, I maft haue the Salmon to worſhip Cacledemoy, 
now for the Maſter-piece, God bleſſe thy neck-piece, and 
Foutrs, faire miſtris my Maſter —- CER? 

Mrs.Muf. Have I caughtyou, what Roger ? 

Coclede. Peace good Miltrelle, Ile tell youall, a jeſt, a 
rery meere jeft, your husband onely. tooke ſport to frighe: 
you, the Bole's at my Maſters, and there is your huſ- 
dand ,- who fent mee in. all haft, leſt you ſhould bee 
over frighted with his feigning, roentreat you come to 
Uinner ro-him. 24.50 

Mrs, Muf. Praiſe heaven it is no worle. | 

Codd. And delired megto defire you to ſend the Toke of 
valmon before, and your ſelfe to come after to them,my 
Miftrefſe woula be right glad to ſee you. 

Mrs.Mafl. lpray carry it : now thanke them incirely : 
eſſe me, I was never {o out of my $kin in my life, pray 
mnanke your Miſtrefſe moſt intirel 


Cal. So now Figo, worſhipfull Mak Fough and I will 


mounch, Cheaters and Bawds goc rogether like waſhing — 


nd wringing, | Exit, 
Mrs,Muft. Beſhrew his heart for his labour,how every 

ng about me quivers, What Chrifiian, my hat and a- 
ron, here take my fleeves, and how I ereqble, ſo, Ie 
joflip it novy for't, that 's certaine, here has bin revolu- 
vns and falſe fires indeed. | 


Ernter. 


| Enter Codedemoy.: 
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Bart Enter Mulligrub. 
_ uk. Whither nov 2 what's the matter with you 
now ? whither are you agaddiag ? - 
he cnt Came, comc', play the foole no more, 
| Mal. Whicher,in the rank name of madnes,whither ? 
. M.Mul. Whither ? why to Maſter Garniſþ,to cate the 
Isle-of Salmoa ; Lord, how ſtrange you make it | 
| Muf.. Why fo, why fo ? 
M.Muf. Why ſo, why did not you ſend the ſelfe ſame 
felleve for the Ioke of Salmon, that had the cup ? 
Mull. Tis well, tis very well. 
.  M.Maf. And willed me to come aid eat with you at 
the Gold-ſmiths. | 
Mull. 91, t, , art in thy right wits ? 
 M.Mul. Doc you hearcomake a foole of ſome body 
elfe,and you make an afſe of me,Ile make an oxe of you 
you lee. | 
Mull. Nay wife be patient, for looke you, I may bee 
mad, ar drunke, or ſo, for mine owne part, though yo 
can beare more then T,yet I can do well ; I will nor curl 
nor care I,but heaven knowes whatT thinke. Come,let 
goc heare [ome mafecke, I will never more (ay my pray 
es; tcr's go heare ſome dolefull mulicke, nay, if heave! 
forget to proſper .knaves, Ile goe no more to the Syna 
pague. N ow I am difconteanted, Ile turne SeRarie, th 
&s faſhion. NOS Exeunt. 


; AcTys IIII. SCENA I. 


Enter Sic Hubert Subboyſe, Sir Lyonell Freerill, Cril 
_ nella, ard ſervants with ligbts. 


Sir Hub. A Occ ligins 3 welcome Sir Zyonel Free 
4 VEAorother Freevif thertly. Looke to. f* 
| lights, 


Servdb 


Serv. The Matkers are. at 5th 


Sir-Lio, Call downe ourdaughter:: Harke chiyarens 
hand; ranke hanſamely. 


Enter the Machers they-dance. Eniter Miemoinands 
toes Beatrice fom Frevile, They drew: 


Fre. Know fir,l have the advantage oftheplace,, 
You are not ſafe, would dealeeverrwithy 


Mal. -vy They exchange gioues as plecider. 
Fre. 50 ; 


Bear. I doe beſecch you {weet, do net for-mei\pramwake 
jour Fortuge, 


Sir Lio. What ſudden flaw -is-riſcn ? 

Sir Fub. From, whence comes-tius ? 

Fre, Ag vicer-loag tine lurking, now is.buſt. 

Sir Hah. Good. firgthe time. and-your defignet-acedoltt 

Bea. 1 deare fir,counſel him,adriſe bimocll cli, well 
Wicom your carving: Good any, ſweet reſt ſafe; 

Fre, All's well; all's well, 33 Gall beaded 


Str Hub. The eb weele NG 

Fre, Mariage muſt normake men cawards, (langp; . 

Sir Lio, Nor rage fooles. i 

Sir M@b. «© Tis-yalorznot where heaz,but reaſoned. —>Y 
Onely DO ONS ER, _ » 


we muſt beare bis contempt ; if noyſome, we muſt beare M #/ 
with the Goat under his armcholes;if a foole, wee mut MY Y 
beare his bable; and vvhich is vyorſezif a looſe liver, yvvee MW " 
mult liue upon unholſome reverſions : yvherc,on the con- 
trary fade,/our hnsbands becauſe they may,and wee muſt, MW 2 
care not for us, things hop'd vvith feare , and got with 9 
ſtruglings, are mens high pleaſures, vvhen dutie palles and 
Rats cheie appetite, ni 
Ty/. What a tart Monkey is this ? by heauen, if thou WW 
 had{t not ſo much wit, I could find in my heart ro marry 
chee. Faith beare with me for all this. 
Criſ” Beare' with thee? 1 vyvonder hovy thy mother M H 
_ could beare thee ten moneths in her belly,when Icannor 4 
endure thee tyvo houres in mine eye ? G 
Tiſ.. Alaſſe for you ſweer ſoule : by the Lord you are fl V 
growne a proud, {curvie, apilh, idle, difdaintull, ſcoffing; 
Gods foor, becauſe yor haue read Enphnes'and his Eng-M Pp! 
land, Palmerin de Olivs and the Legend of lies. hi 
Criſp. Why yfaith yet ſervant, you of all others ſhould t! 
beare with my knowne unmalicious humours, I haue al-W co 
wayesin'my heart given you your due reſpect : 


And heaven may be ſworne, I haue privately given faire or 

ſpeech of you,and proteſted. 

. Tyſ.*Nay looke you, for mine owne patt , if I haueſh 5c 

not as reHgiouſly yow'd my heart to you, been drunke to 

your health, (wallow'd flap-dragons, eat glaſſes, drunke 

urine,ſtabb'd armes,and done all offices of proteſted gal- 

Lancie for your ſake: and yet you tell mee Thaue a bra- | 

zen face, a leaden braine, and a copper beard. Come,yet| I 

aad.itpleafe you. l | | So, 
. No,no,you doc no loue me. = 


Cri 
nf! v () but' I doe now, and whoſoever dares (3 
that I doe nor loue you,nay -honor you ,and if you would Re 
vouchſafe to marry.- '* * | VO! He Ys it 
Criſs. Nay as for that think ont as you will,but God 4A 
my rcord,and my fifter'knowes I haue taken —— D 


The Dutch Courtexan. 
los upon't , that if ever I it ſhall bee.you ; andT 
Yi ys and yet I bopeT'doe nor ſay it ſhall bee you 
neither. Wi | 
Ty]. By heaven I fhall bee aſſoone weary of health, 
as of your injoying : vvill you caſt a ſmooth checke. up® 
on mee ? PN 10H 7 | | | , 
Cri/. I cannot tell,I haue no crump ſhoulders,my back 
needs no mantle,and yer marriage is honorable: doe you 
thinke ye thall prooue a Cuckold ? 
Tifj. No by the Lordznot1: - 
Criſp. Why, thanke you, yfaith : 
Heigho : I ſlept on my backe this morning3. . 
And dreamt te ſtrangeſt dreames: -, - 
Good Lord;how things vvill come to pale 2 
Will yqu goeto the bariquet? 623064 | 
Tifſ. if you will be mine,you ſhall be your owne, my 
purſe, my body,my heart is yours, onely bee lilent in-my 
houſe, modeſt at my table , and wanton/in my: bed, and 


the Empreſlc of Europe cannot contents and ſha}l not be 


contented. better, FOTSETST * 
Crif. Camany kind heart ſpeak more diſcreetly affect» 
onatly > my fathers conſent,and as for ming7-- | 
Tifſ. Then thus,and thus,ſo Hymen ſhogld begin, 
Sometime a falling out,proues fall.ng in, Exeunt: 
Enter Frevile ſheaking to ſome within Malhereux 
at the utber doore. =" | 
Frev. As yburefpe& my,verte, give mae lea 
To ſatisfie my rea{vnzthowgh not blood: 
$o,all runs right, out fiytied rage hach tane '/.,. 
To fulleſt hte;chiey are much paſleſt Saco rt, 
"ff force malſt;molt all quarrell.; now my right friends 
Reſolue me wich-open brealt; free and erue heatty 
Cannot thy VErouc having (paceto thinkey; z wy \ a 
And fortifie her weakendd powers With reaſon, 
Diſcourſes, ——C ; 
C2 
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E.- Fre, Now repentance the fooles whip ſeize thee. 


The Duads Courtecan. 


Divine ejaculacorics,and ſe aydes againſt deyils: | I 15 
Cannot all theſe curbe thy Ore apperite, N 
| And ſenſuall furie ? H 
7 Mal. « There is no god in blood,no reaſon in deſire: T 
"- $hall I bucliue ? ſhall Lnor beforc't to aRt © T 


Some deed,vrhoſc very name is hideous ? 
Fre. No. 
, Mal. ThenT muſt enjoy Franci/ching. 
Fre. You ſhall : ile lend this ring, ſhew it to that fayre - 
Devill,ie will reſolue me deady which rumor with my ar- © E2 
_ rificiall abſence,wil make moſt firme,enjoy her ſuddenly, 
Mal. But if repore go ſtrong that you are flaine, 
And that by me, vvhereon I may be ſeiz'd, 
Where ſhall I find your being ? 
Fre. AtMr. Shatewes the lewellers,to vvhoſe breaſt 
Necruft our ſecrer purpoſe. 
Mal. 1 reſt your (clfe, each man hath follies. 
- Fre. Burchoſe work of all, 
2) Who witha vvilling eye, dee ſceing fall. 
Mal. Tis true, but truth ſeemes folly in madneſle (pe- 
Qacles,T am not nov my (elfe, no man : Farevvell. 
Fre. Farevvell. 
-* Mal. « When woman's inthe heartyin the ſoule hell, 
Exit Mal. 


' / . Nay if there be no meanes ile be thy friend, 


But notthy vices, and vvith greateſt ſcnſc At 

Tle force thee feele thy errors, to the yrorſt, 

The vildeſt of danpers thou ſhalt Gake into, 

No Ieweller ſhall fee nie T yvill lucke 

Where none ſhall know or think,dole ile yvithdrave, 

And leauethee with two fnends,a yyhore and knauc. F 

But is this vertue in'me 7: Nognot pure, - 

Nothing extreamely beſt with vs induces, - | 

No vſein ſimplepurities;' the elements ' | - 
Axe mixt for vic ; Silyervyichour alay 


Is all too cager to be wrought for uſc ; 

Nor preciſe vertue ever purely good 

Holds uſcfull fize with temper of weake blood : 

Then let my courſe be borne, though with lide-vvind, 

The end being good, the meanes ate well afſigg'd. 
Exit. 


Enter Franciſcina welancholly, Cocledemoy 
leading, her. "4917 
. Coct, Come catafugo Fraxh,a Frank-hall who ho ho, 
.. WU Excellent, ha, here's a plump gurnpe weach, with a breaſt 
ſofter then a Courtiers tongue, an old Ladies gums, or 
an old mans meatuls, my kne rogue. 

Fran. Pah you poultron. 

Cocl. Gooddy fielt , fluny pur pum purn., a my fine 
Wagraile,thou art as falſc,as proſtuured, and adulterate, 
35 (ore tranflaced manu-ſcripe; Buſſe faire ywhoregbuſle. 

Frags, Gods (acrament, pox. | | : 

Cocl. H key doſt thou jrowne medianthen teukey, 
Nay looke here, Nameros bsy vilver blithefor cany 
e- I 25 cany gobler : 5 key ne moy blegefop ateeſion pox, 

On you Goſling. 

Frax, By me fait dis buy very fine langage;Icle Call buſh 
ye now, hay be garzon vare had yeu dat plate? - 

Codd, H key, gc you gan Puncke ratnpant,hey, 


commen,up-tal Eater Mary Ecuigh is baſk 
er mn 
Mary, O daughter,cozen,neece,lcrvant, miltrefle. 
Cocl, Humpuna, plunapum (quar,l am. gone; * Ex.Cocl. 
Mary. T here is one maſter Mealbewenr: at the deore - 
defires to ſec you, he ſayes he muſt not. bedeny'd, for ke 
hath ſent you this ringy and withall, (aje#tis done. 
Fran. Vat ſall me do-now ? Gods ſacrament, tell. lum 
wo houres hence he (al be moſ& afetionarely velcame, 
ell him,(rat (al me do?)-vell him Ick aun bin/in my hates 


and Ick (al e my ſcets, mabe 2 mine:body fadzli- + 


2 }Þ} T 


cate for his age two hence. 
Cc 3 Mary. 


Is; 
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Mary. I ſhall ſatisfie him:two hourcs hence, well. 
' Exit Maj. 
Fran: Now Ick ſal revenge, hay, begar me fall tarcar 
de whole generation,my brain yorke it: Freedifis dead, 
Maltheurax all hang, and mine rivall Beatrice Ick Call 
make run mad, SO EE ; 
"i «++ * - Enter Mary Fough, / 
Mary. Hee's gone forſodth to eate a caudle of cocke- hi 
ſtones,/and will returne within theſe two houres. 
Fran. Very vell, given monies to ſome fellow to {quire 
meg Tck fall goe abroad Q 
Mary. T here's a Juſty-2 Bravo beneath A Hrdager; but 
2 good ſale raſcall, he ſweares valizncly,' kickes a Bawd 
right ver tuouſly, and rote” with an empty pocket right 
deſperately; hee'] ſquire you 
Fran. Very velcome, mine Fan, Ick fall 'tetorne pre- 
fantly, now (all mee bee revange- ten touſand/divelagder 
ſall be no 99tirme bur paſſion, no toughe bar rage, ng 
mercy bur bloud no foti butdivilain me; dere (all rio- 
ting tought'good for" mee , "but dar 13 miſchievous for I |, 
others. 1 rx#M 
Entes Sir Huberr,Sir Lyonell ;Bearrice,Criſfinell zand 
Nurſe; 'Tylefew following. 
Sir Ly; Did no one (ce Hiro fifice ?. pray God, nay all 


is well, a little heat, whar he is but wath-drawnae? and - 
yetT world tt to God, bur feare you nothing. 
Beat. Pray'God that all be well,or would'] were nor. 


Ty/e.. Hees'not to be found fr any where. 

Sir Ly. You muſt not make a heavy face kay an ill 
event ; 1 like your fiſterwell, Hſhee's quicke' od lively, 
would the would marric Faith" 

_ Criſþ. Marrie'? nay, and T would marriez me thinke 
an old man is a quiet thing. 

- Si Ly. Ha, Mas and ſo he 5s. 
Criſp. You are a Widdower ? 
| Sir Ly. That Iam faith faire Criſ.and I can tell you, 
3 wo 
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would you affe& me, I have itin me yet ifaith. __ - 
Criſ. Troth I am in love,let me (ce your hand,would 
you caſt, your ſelfe away upon me willingly 2... *:, 
Sir Ly. Will T ? I bythe | Gs IPA * 
Criſp, Would you be a cuckold willingly ? By my txoth 
tis acomely, fine, and handſome fight , for.one of, my 
yeeres to marry an old man, *truth tis reſtorative, what a 


comfortable thing it is to think of her husband, to heace | 


his yenerable cough of the eyerlaſtings,to feele bus rough 
Skinne, his ſummer hands, and winter legs, his almoR 


no eyes, ahd aſſuregly no teerh,and thento thinke what 


ſhee muſt dreame of, when ſhee conſiders others happi 
nefſe and her owne want ; tis a worthy and; notazzous 
comfortable match, SE Sh 7; © 
_ Sir Ly. Piſh, piſh, will you have me ? 

| Criſþ. Will you afſureme.. . '. ... 
Sir. Ly.. Five hundred pound joynture. 


Grilp, Tha you will dye within this fortnight? ; 
Str. Ly... No by.my faith Cri/. # 73053 


- 


haue none of you... 


Enter Freevill di/zxiſed like 6 Pander and Franeiſchitia. 
F ree. Beere leave gentlemen and menof nightcaps, I 1 
1d ſpeake,bug that here ſtands one is able ro.cxprefle " 


4.3% 


her owne tale beſt. 


Fron. Sir, mine ſpeech: is ta you, you had:aſonne 


matre Freeveh..... \ 7 wm 
Sir $y, Had.a, and have? , ,.., . 


= DOIN 30 1415 
Fras. No point, mee am come to affure you dat one- 


metre Malheureux hath klle@'him. 


+ IJ 


Beat. O me, vxetched, wrerched, OO  . OY 
Sir Hub. Looke ro our daughter: Io ;$ - + 2 
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Sir Ly. How art thou 
Fran. It dat it 


Criſp. Then Criſpineltsby her faith afſures/youſhee'l 


> / +} T 


onfefle irzand tare yeemay apprehend him;and reveny: 
-your arid mine loves blood. 

' Sir. Hub. Your loues blood miſtrefle,, was he you 
Loue ? 

Fro. He was fe firgket your daughterhearc it :do-not 
weepe Lady,de young man-datbeflainetid-noroue you, 
ffor \ber f{i]] lovit mee ten totiſant touſant times more 
gearely. 

Regt. .O my heart '] wifl loue yow the better, T-.cannot 
hare what hee aﬀeRici: Opifiion , 'O my griefe whith 
awaywilt breake, thinke and conſume ? | 
' 1Cyiſþ. Peace. 

Beat. Dearewocs camnotipeake, 
| Fran. For looke you Lady dis your rmg he gaue me , 
vid moſt bitter jeſts at {corn'd:kindnefle. 

Beat. Hee did not ill not te loueme , but ſure hee dig 
not well co mocke:me : (Gentle minds will pitty,though 
they cannor lone : yer peacezanidmy toucNleepe with him. 
Valace good nurſc,alaſle , 1 was not'ſo-anibitious of (6 


Fupreame an __—_ » that he ſhould onely lone me, 
'wwas joy enough for me poore ſaule thar'T only might 
.anly.laue him 


Fray. O butto'be abu['d , ſcorn'd, ſcoft at,O ten tou- 
ifand twmdlha' by ſuch one,and unto Tuch a one. 
Beat. T thirtke you ſay-not-rrue fifter, ſhall wee know 
-one another jn the other world ? 
 *rifþ. What mcans-my fifter'? 

Beat. I would faine (ee him againe : O my tortut'd 
mind, Freevile 1s -more then#ead;he isunkind, 


Exeunt Boat. aud Criſp. med Nuile. 
Sir Hub. Conveyher in,and fo fir as you ſaid 


Seta _ watch, | 
Sir Ly. I fir, and'fo pic akmg with this fame ccom- 


Sir Hub. 
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Sir Hub. Come then along all, with quier ſpend. 

Sir Ly. O Fare | 

TyJ/. O firgbe willy ſorry,bue not paſſionate. Ex. 

Manet Freevile. 

Free, I will goe and reveale my ſelfe: Ray : no,ne, 
Griefe endears Loue ; Heaven to kaue.ſuch apvife 
aleenvie in the Saints, 
Thownontly Doue-like withourgall, 
Cannot (hat Womans cnljetonie, 

ace,aay whichis worſt,conterapt, 
4 faith?O Truth,how few fifters haſt.thou! 

Drare memory , with what a a ſuffring! ſweerneſle, quiet 

mod 


afeRion ſhe receiu'd my death, 

And then vith what a patientyet oppreſied indaeile 
She: rovke my tendly intimated wrongs-O the deareſt of 
heayen'! 

Were there bur three ſuch wonien in he wotld, 

Two mickt be ſaved, 

Well:I am great with expeRationito what deviliſh end 
This woman of fault ſodle will dribe her plots: 


Burprovidenceall wicked art ore-tops, 
{ and Impudence muſt knovy (tho! tiffe as Ice) 
**Trat fortune doth nor alway doteon Vice, Exit. 
Enper Sir Hubert + Str Lyonel,T yſofow, Francy and 
three with Halberds. t 


Sir Hub. Plant a watch there, be yery carefaillSirs, the 
reſt with us. 


Ty/ſ. The heayie night grawes toher depth of quiet 
Tis about mid datkenefſe " 


Fren. Mine ſhambre is hart by,Ick.Call bring} you.to it 
prefanementr. | 

Sir Ly; Deepe filence. On. Ex. 
Wa;hazho, Enter Mulfignuh 

Muff. It was his voice, tis hee: hee ſups with bis 


Cadle. JV ithin 


cupping * | 


CLTLT 


The! wech Commenan. 


gla laſſes Tis lateghee mult ant this way: He ha 
wp cha' my fine boy, my worlhipfull Cocjedemay, llc 
moy him , hee ſhall be hang'd in; lowhelinnen , ile hire 
ſome ſetary to make him an hererike before hee Ge ; 
Ang when heis dedd Ile pile on, his graue. 
Enrer Cocledenady, | WS 
I Cott: Ah my fine punicks, pop night, Franke frailty, 
fraile a Fraile-Hall >'. Zonus noches ny vhiquitari. 
Mu, Ware polling and ſhavin | 
C octe, A wolf, wolfe,a ng Exit Cocledemy, 
| Leaving his cloaze bebind him. 
" Ifut: Here” s ſomethin? yet, a cloake, acloake, yet.le 
after,he cannot ſcape the watch , Ile _ him if I haue 
wy "eee ſlice him, JHARGS © - 
| "Emter Cacledemay. bo 
A *Who goes there ? come before the Coulable. 
fond: Bread a God Conſtable , you are a Watch for 
the devil, honeſt-men arc rob'd under your noſe, there' $ 
2 falle knaue in the habit of 'a Vintners, ſet upon,me, hee 
would hauc had my purſe, but I roles me.to my heelcs : 


Yet "hee got. my OE ns 3 fe dloake, x poore, yet 
ewill (crue to hang him 1s Pyl ofle, poore man that 1 
2m. 

foret /Miigras runaing ook C ocledemoyes claake, 

Maſters, we malt watch better, iſt not ſtrange that 

Eg Druokardy agd Tinepcs 3 ſhould 'Beabroad; and 
yet weof the Wacch,, [37 ER RWRnIN Taylors 
| Rever Faroe $ 

27. Hatke,who goes there? J 
. Mul, Anhoneſt man and 2 CALIFERy, 
' 2, Appeare, appeare,what are you? | 
Mul. Aſimple Vintner. 


- "T, AVintner ha, wet ſimple , draw neerer. © neerer : 
here's the cloake. 


. 


2. I Mafter Vintaer yies know you ) | a plainc ſufle 
claake: tis-it. 
; 3, Right 


PEE HI >> 


The Dutch Couftegian. 


ha 
lle 


that the wicked cannot ſcape the eyes of the Conſtable 2 


ie man I tovoke the cloake. ». nit 
: 1: As you are a knaue, you thokd the clodke, wee arc 
your witneſſes: for that. ' - £ 


Myul. But heare me,heare mezile tell yup yrhat) £ am, 
2, A thiefe.yow-arez © | .- {4 wk 
Mut. I tell you my name is Mulliznth.. 


we 1: 1 will rub you, in/with him to the-ftocks, there let 
7. him fit till to morrow ans. that- Juſtice Quodtiber 
Ye may examine him. ' FE 

go Mall, Why but T tell che. 


2. Why bur I tell chee;wee'l tell thee now: 

Mul. Am 1 not mad , am Inot an Aſſe pp Why Cabs 
Gods-foot, ler me our. + 

2.' BI, tet him prate, hee ſhall find Beh's in us (cabs T 
warraht': "Gods-ſo 5 what'good pea 1” of ha rn 
mon wealth,doe we prove.” i 41) 1 90Þ far” 

T. [Prethde peace,lers membes our dutiery ind let's a 
ſkepezin the feare of God. « - Exeunt. 

Having leſt Maltigrub in the od.” "4, 


haſt'aifere ſtocke now. 


+ Enter Codedemoy like Bel-man.; 


. Codle. 'The nightgrowes old, A) 
And many 2 Cuckolg is now. Wha hk, 


Maids on their backes, ' / 19 54S 


Dreame of '\weet (macks,and wirme : OY 


"|| I muſt gpe comfort my verictable  Muligrab,L omit - I : 


To Fiddle hith rillhe fiſt+-' fough : 
"| Maids inyour 'Nightsrailes, | J | *\V19 
| Looke well to your light——— 


. 
4 . 


1. Right, come : Oh thou varler,doeſt nor: thou kudw | 


- - Mit. Who goes there?''Illo , ho, ho-:< zounds (ball I | 
run mad, looſe my wits -iſhall T be hang' d; hatke,/ who 
goes.there ? Doe not feare to be xm Mulligb, thou | 
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Mut. What means this riokencey ou an or ; b 


CLF T 


8 ſervice ha yon done ; Knov hun ?. Hee's a 
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eye, 

a cleſe thigh, excellent, excellene, excellcat, who's , 
ol ? Now Lord, Lerd ( maſter Mullignub) deliver us, W him 
wy docs your worſhip in the ftockcs ? I pray come MW Net 
Que & 
. Zounds man I tell thee I am locke. fhip 
D {. Lockt? O world, O men, O time, Onight,thu WW 7. 
cannot diſcerne vyertue and wiſedome, andonc of the MW 25 
.commonecouncell , what is your worſhip in for ? 
Mult. For (a plagne on't) ſuſpition of fellony. 
as Nay, and itbce but fuch a trifle, Lovd,. I could 


c to ſee your good worſhip in this taking: your 
has beene a good friend xo me, and though you 


have forget mce, yet 1 em your wife before ſhee was 
married, and {ince I hayc found your worſhips doore 
open, 4nd 1 have knockt, and God knowes what I havc 
ſaved ; and doeT live toſec your worlhi 

- Out} 


Rocks! 
Bell-man, 1 perceive thou knowelt mc, 
I; call the Watch, * 

Informe the Conſtable of my ation. \ 

That 1 may no langer abide | inctbis ſhameful babitarion, 
And hold & thee, all I have about me. 

L: Gives hin his pur 

Cocl. Tis more then I deſerve Gr ; Let me x yf/6 
your delivery, 

Mu. Doc; and then let me alone with Cocledemoy, 
Tle moy him. 
Maſter Cota? who's that th Rockes? 

" 1; One far arabberic, ans. , hee calls hin» 
{clfe AtuHigrub, knowekt thou him ? 

Cocl. Know him ? O aver Conſtab mar good 

3 


E: —_ has been ſuſpeRtcd for —— 


The Dutch Cu 

while, and a receipe for Cut-purſes, tis maſt certaine 3 
hee has beene long in the blacke booke, and is hee tane 
now ? ' 

2, Berlady my maſters wee'l not truſt the Rocks wich 
him, wee'l bave him to the Iultices, goes leriamres 
Newgate OI _ Come ir, come on kr. 

does your raſcall-ſhip yet know my wor- 
ſhip in ineks end? - 

1. I, yd end of your worſhip we kneve, - 

Mull,” Ha goodman Conſtable, here's an heneR fe 0 ff 
low can tell r - niger whatT am. —O_ _ | 

2 Tis true fir, y'are a firong ayes _ 
owne knowledge Mo faſt, bind faſt, Sock ine yo, | 
wee'l cruſt no ſtockes with you: Avray with him to the 
the Iayle inſtantly. 

Mull. Why but doſt heare, Belman z rogue, raſeall, 


Gods why, but 
The Con able drags away Mulligrub. 
Coct. Why but, wha ha ha, excellent, excellent, hay 
my fine Cocledemoy, my Vintaer fieſts, lle make hima farc | 
crackers before T ha done with him 5 To morrow is the © 
day of judgement/: afore the Lord God my knaveaic 
nor ugperegall, tis rite totake a nap, untill halfe an 
oure hence, : God give your worſhip maſicke, content, _ 
:nd reſt. Extunt. 
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Enter Eranciſcina Sir Lyonell Tiſcfew, wich 
: Officers. 


% 


Fras. V Ou bin very velcome to mincſhambra, - g 
Sir Ly, ® But bowknow ye,how are yeafſin'd,. : 
both of the deed, and of his ſafe returne ? 


Fran. O-Myn-heeeglek ſallrell 0v,merre Maibexvews 
ER IEIDY a my Lankes, _ 


vs os 5 © "> 7 , A ; - me * VT T7 y £ "he. ” , - fl bo / - 4.4 | F Kage? 4 
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| His (word all bloudy : he tell'a me he had kill Frevile, MW + 
And pred a me to conceale him : . (meWWcr: 
Ick flatter him;bid bring monies,he ſhould liue &lie wit An 
He'vvent vvhilſt ick (me hepe vidout fins) out of mine if yer) 

' Much loue to Frevile, betray him. | Oh 

Sir Lt. Feare not,tis wel: good works get grace for (inf Ho! 
She canceeles then: behind the curtainel 2 
Fran. Derc,peace,reſt dere,ſo ſoftly,all gae in: Sing 
De net is laic,now ſal ick be revenge. Ane 

If dat me knewa dog that Frevile loue, F 
Me would puiſſon him ; for know.de deepeſt hell A 

'As a revenging vvomansznought ſo fell, Anc 

| Enter Mary fangh. | 

Ma.Ho coſen Frzk,the party you wot of, M. Malhere S1 
Fray. Bid him come up, I prede, = 
Cartat ſaltatg, cum cithera. T 

| : Enter Malbereux. y 

-* Fran, Ominc here man, a dere huer Loue, ky 

Mine ten touſam times velpome Loue, So 

Ha,by my trat,you bin de juſt, var { al me ſay > T; 

'Vit ſeet hony name (all I call you? % 

Mal. Any from you is plealure. Come my loving Ne 
Prettineſſc, where's thy Chamber ? . Js 
T long to couch your ſheets. '# A 

Fran. Nognognot yet mine ſeeteſt ſoft-lipped lJoue: IF . G 


You fall not gulpe downe all delights at once. 

Be min trat,dis.all-fles-loyers,dis ravenous vvenches 
Dat (allow all doyvne hole,yvill haue all at one bit, 
Fic,fie,fie, be min fair dey doe eat + 

Comfets vid'!{poones.. 7 hn hl Ron 
No,nb, lle make;:you chevy yeur pleaſure vilowr 

« De more depreesand {teps, demore delight, /: 
«De more endeered '15 de pleaſure bighe.. AC) bt 
 » Mal. Whatyou't A — 
—SL | Fran. WC 


f Yak _—_— 8 > 
The-Dmch (ourid&an.' 

Fran. Go little-ragzpleaſure ſhould have a i "oi 
Cranes long neck,to-relliſhde Ambroſiz of delight,” © 
Andick pre de rell me;for me loye'to-heare of manhood 
yery mulh, | fait : Ick prede (yatvas me a a ſaying} SIS 
Oh, ick prede rel a me, | | L151 07 
Hovv did you killa mertre Frevile 2 

Meal. Why quarreld a'ſer purpoſe,drew him outz! 
Singled him, "ad having th'advanrage of my ſword, - 
And might,ran him through and chrough. 

Fran. Var did you vid tum;when he yyas ſticken?:- 

Mal. 1 dragd'him by the heeles'to the next enharſe, 
And ſpun” d him into'the River. ' 1," OF 


Theſe.in ambuſh ruſh forth and take bins. 
Sir Lio. Seize him,ſ{cize him : ) monſtrous , O ruch- 
leſe vill aine ! 4 
Mal. What meane you GealeSchd by heayen— ES 
p T iſ. Speake not of any thing that's good. ? | 
Mal. .Your errors giue you paſkon : + Frevile lives, ls 
Sir Lio. Thy owne lips ſay, thou lyeſt. : 
Mal. Let me dic,it ar Shatewes the Teweller, he lives 
not ſafe untoucht, 
Ti/ſ/. Meane timeto arickteſt aniard 0 ſharpeſt riſen. 
Mal. No rudenelic Gentlemen, Neg go undragd.” . 
BE fO wicked, vvicked Devill. | Exit. 
Str Lio. ' Sir.the day of tryall i iS this morne, _., 
Lets proſecute the tharpeſt rigor, and ſevereſt end: 
« Good men are IY whenth'are yices friend. 
Sir Hub. Woman we thank chee with no empty hand, | 
Pu are fit for ſomething. Farewell, - yas © 


All ſaue Frevile depart. "1 pe) | 4s v4 
Se I;for hell: Othou unreprivable, ſappatay! A 


Meaiure of Grace damb'd inimediatly: C 
'Tharchings of beautie creatdd'for federal; 2 a 
Soft comfort, as the yery muſicke of life, _- - i . 
Caſtouro the Ces | 


1 | 
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O heaven, what difference is in wemen,. and their life 

What martzbue vonhkyname of man, 

Would leaueche mode pleaſures of alawfull bed, 

The holy vnion of rwacquall hearts, 

| Mutally holding cither deare as kealthy 
The undoubted ifſues, Foyes of chaſt ſheets; 

The unfained embrace of foberlgnorance, 

To twine the unbealthfull loynes of common Loucs, 

The proſticuted.i of things 

Senlelefle like by Catatacks of Nyle, 

« I heirufe fo videztakes away ſenſe how vile, 

& To loue acreature,made of blood and hell, 

© Whole uſe makes weake,whoſe company doch ſhame, 

« Whoſe bed doth begger, ifſue doth defame. 

| Enter Franciſchina. (Shatewes 
Fras. Metre Feevile liuc : ha,haylive at meſtre 

Muſh at mette Shatewes. Frcevile is dead; Mathereux (all 
h 

And ſweet devill,dat Beatrice would but run mad, dat 

She ſhauld but run mad,den me would dance and ſing, 

Metre Don Dubon, me pre yee now goc to Meſtres 

Beatrrice,cell her Freevile 1s (ure dad, and dat he 

Cutſe hir felfe, eſpecially for dat he was 

Sticke in hix quarreIl;Fwearing in his laſt gaſpe; 

Datif it had bin 1n mine quarrels, 

- T would never haue grieved him. 

Free. I will. | | 

. Frenc. Prededoe,and (ay any ting dat vill yexe her. 
' Free. Let me alone to vexe her; 

Frame. Vil you,nl yourmake a her ran mad ? here take 

Dis ring,ſca-me ſcormreto weare any ting dat was hers, 

Or tzzs © L prede rormne hep, Ick:cannot oue her, 

She honeſt and vemnous-forſaoch. | 

A _ Is ſhe:ſo-? Q vile: exeacure:} there let mec alone 

doth her. : | 


Fras. Vacillyraggol wav made hot by in crc 


Be pretta ſcrvan , Buſh, ick fall goe ro bet now. .J 
Frey. Miſchiefe whither wilt thou ? O thou teare-leſie -* 

Woman, how monſtrous is thy aeyill ? x 

Theend of hell as thee, * 

How miſerable were it to be vertuous,if thot couldſt pro- 

He to my loue, the faithfull Bearrice, (ſper 2 

She has wept enoughzand faith deare ſoulegtoo much, 

But yer how ſweet 1t is to thinke, 

How dcare ones life was to his Lore , how mourn'd his 
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T's joy not to be expreft with breath : (death! 
But ©O,lert him that would ſuch paſſton erinxe, 
Be quiet of his ſpeech,and only thinke. Exit. 


Enter Beatrice ayd Criſpinella. 

Beat. Siſter,carmot a woman kill her {clfe ? Is it not 
lawfull to die,vwhen we ſhould not live ? 

Criſp, O liſter,tis a queſtion not for us , vyee-mult doe 
vvhat God vrvill, | | 

Beat. What God will ? Alas; cannot torthent bee his 
glory, or our griefe his pleaſute > Does not the Nurces 
nipple juic'd-over with wormwood,bid the child it ſhould *., 
not ſucke ? And docs riot heaven when it hath made our 
brearh bitrer unto us, ſay we ſhud nor line ? O my beft 
ſiſter, ro (utfer, wounds vyhen one may (cape this rod, is 
agaitiſt nature, that iS againſt God. ; 

Cri. Sood filter do not make me vyeepe: ſure Frevile 
was not falſe : Ile gage my life that trumpet out of crafs 
And ſome cloſe ſecond end,hath malic'd him. 
b Beat. O ſiſter,if he were not falſe, whom haueT loſt ? 

IF he were,what griefe to ſuch unkindnefe : 
ell From head to foot I am all _— 
; BY Onely in this ſome Tultice 1 haue found, 
My eriefe is like my lone, beyond all bound. 
Enter Narſe. | 

Nurſ. My ſeryant, Mr. Cacature, delires to viſit you. 

Gri/. For griefs ſake bers him out; bis diſcourle ts like 
the long word, Hqnarific 5 mn , a great deale 
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” of 'ſound and no ſeaſe: his company is like a parenthe- 
” $5 to adiſcourſc you may admit it,or leaue it out,it makes 
No matter. 


Enter Freevile in bis di/eui/e. 
Free. By your leaue {weet cteatures. 
Criſp. Sir, all I can yet ſay of youzis,you are unciyill, 
; Free. Yog muſt deny it: By your ſorrowes leaue, I 
* bring ſome mulickegto make ſweet your griefe. 


” Seat. What ere youplcaſe: O breake my heart, 
- . Canftthouyet pant ? Odoſt thou yet ſurviue, 
”  Thoudidſt Nous himy if thou nov canſt liue, 


Freevile {ings 
0 Loue;bow ſtrangely ſweet 
_ . ere thy weake Paſſions, 
T hat louc and ioy ſhould meet 
in ſelfe ſame faſhions. 
O who cante{/ 
the cauſe why this ſhould moue ? 
But onely this, 
nofes/0n acke of Lone. She ſwounds, 


Erifp, Holdypeace the gentleft ſoule is ſwouned,O my 
belt faſter. 
* Free, Ha,get you gone,cloſe the doores: My Beatrice, 
| Diſcovers himſelfe. 
- Curft bee my indiſcreete trials : O my inmeaſurable lo- 
” ving! 
j "Gris. She ſtirs, giue aire,the breaths. 

Beat. Where am I,jha? howhauecl lipt off life ? 
AmlT in heaven? Omy Lord, though nor loving by our 
eternall beings yet give me leauc to reſt by thy dead fide : 
am I not in heayen? | 

Free, O eternally much loved,recolle&your ſpirizs. 

b. Bear. Ha,you doe fpeake , I doe ſee you, Idoe live, 
I would not dye now : Let me notburk wich vepnder. 
fy | a; Fres: 


Free. Call up your blood, I live'to honouryou, . 

As the elnived; ploty of your ſexe; 

Norever hath my loue beerie fatſe to you, 

Oanely I preſum'd to try your faith too much, 

For which I moſt am grieyed, 

Cred. Brothers I mwit be plaine with you , you haue 

mrongid us. 

Baer 90-85 wi 4-4 OR 
ur vee whic n courſe hath Ray'd your quaking, + 

You will be devecher pc ? deliviie 

And ſatisfaftion which we all haue gor, 

Vnder theſe ſtrange Sqpnillags/whes youkaovy, 

You will be'/mild and quiet,forget at laſt, 

<< It is much joy to thinke on ſorrowes paſt, —. 
Beat. Doe you then liue ? and are you not untrue ? 

Let me not dye with joy,pleaſure's more extreame 

Thengriefegthere's nothing {weer eo man bat meane. 
Free. Heaven cannot bee too gracious co ſuch good= 

neſle , I ſhall diſcourſe co you the ſeverall chances; bur 

harke I maſt yer reſt difguiſ'd., the ſudden cloſe of many 

drifts nov meet ; 

«© Where pleaſure hath ſome profit,art is {weet. _ 

Enter Tiſſefew. 


Tyf]. Newes newes;nevves,newes. 
Y Criſp. Oylters,oyſters,oyiters,oyſters, 
Tyf, Why , is not rhis well now? Is not this berter 


» Rox, x oj 
then louring,and pouring, and puling which is harefull to 
the living,and oaths to the dead ? Sate comi you muſt 
line by the: Quicke 5 when'all is done , and for my owns 
| parts leremy wiſe laugh dt me when I am(dead , {fo ſheele.. 
{mile upory me whit I hide : but to fee a woman whines 


and yet keeps ther eyes dry z nourne , and yet kvepe hkt © 
cheeks fat : Og ſee n voitiin clavy her husband by the * 
feere wheti tie 8 dead), that would have" ſerurcin him by = 


the face, when tie was Hving : this now is ſomeryhac rid» 
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"© "The DmtchConrtexan: 


Criſp. Lord how you prate. 


Ty/. And yet I was afraid ifaith,that1 ſhould ha ſcene 
a Garland on this beauties herſe, but timeztruth, experi. 


ence,and yarieticgare great doers with women. - 
Criſp. But whats the newes ? the newes I pray you ? 


Ty/. I pray you ? nere pray me: for by your leaue you 
A bi Eons which 
this day is paſt,hath doom'd te death ill fortun'd Malbee 

Criſp. But ſir,yve heard he ofterd to make good, (rews. 


may command me. This tis : the puhlike 


That Freevile liu'd at Shatewes the Iewellers. 
Beat. And that was but a plot betwixt them two. 
Ty/. O1,I, he gag'd his life with it,butknow, 

When all approacht the teſt, Shartewe deni'd 

He ſaw or heard of any ſuch complot, 

Or of Freevif : ſo that his owne defence, 

Appear'd ſo falſe,that like a mad-mans ſword, 

He ſtroke his owne heart,he hath the courſe of law 

And inftantly muſt ſuffer : bur the leſt 

(If hanging be a jeſt) as many maks it, 

Is to take nocice of one Mulligrub, aſharking Vintner. 
Free. What of him (ir? 

Ty/. Nothing but hanging , the whoreſone {lane is 
mad before he hath loſt his ſenſes. 

Free. Was his fa& cleare and made apparant vir ? 

Ty/. No faith ſuſpicious, for twas thus proteſted : 
A cloake was tolne,thatcloake he hadzhe had it 
Himſelfe confeſt by force,the reſt of his defence 
The coller of a lultice wrong'd in wine, 
Toynd with malignance of ſome haſty Iurors, (call. 
Waoſe wit was lighted by the Iuſtice noſe,the knaue was 
Burt Lord to heare his moneghis prayers,lus wiſhes, 
His zealc ill timde,and his words unpitied, 
Would make a dead man riſe and ſmile, 
Whilſt he ob(eru'd how feare can make men vile. 

Crip. Shall we goe meer the execution ?, 
! Beat. I ſhall be rul'd by you. | 
 . Ty/. Bymytrothaxare motion you muſt haſts, N 


The Dutch Cont 


For Malc-faRtors gbe like the world upon wheeles. - - 
Beg.Will you man us,you ſhal þe our guid too Freeuile.” 


Ty Ha ſervant? zevunds I am no companion for 
Panders, you'r beft make him your loue. 
Bea. So will I Sir, we mult liue by the quicke you ſay. 
Tyſ. Sdeath a vertue,what a damn'd thing's this ? | 
Who'le truſt faire faces,teares,and vowes, Steath not I, 
She is a woman,that is,ſhe can lye. (i 
Criſp.Come,comec,turne not a man of time,to make 
Whoſe goodneſle you conceiue not,fince the worſt of 
chance, 
Is to craue grace for heedlefle ignorance. 


Enter Cocledemoy like a Sergeant, Exeunt. . 


Coct. So,I haue loſt my Sergeant in an ecliptique miſt, 
drunke,horrible drunke, hee is fine : ſo now will I fiemy 
ſelfe , I hope this habit will doe me no harme , I am an 
honeſt man already : fit , fic, firas a puncks rayle, that 
ſerues every body : By this time my Vintner thinkes of 
nothing but hell and ſulpher , he farts fire and brimſtone 
already,hang toaſts,the execution approacheth, Exeunt. 


Evter Sir Lionell, Sir Hubert , Malhereux piniond , 
Tiſefew, Beatrice, Freevile, Criſp. Franciſchina, 
and Holherds. 


Mal, 1 doe not bluſh , although condemn'd by lawes, 
No kind of death is ſhamefull but the cauſe : —_ 
V'Vhich I doe know is nonegand yet my luſt 
Hath made the one (although not cauſe) moſt juſt, 

May I not be reprived ? Freevile is'but miſlodged, 

Some lethargie hath ſcaz'd him,no,muck malice, 

Doe not lay blood upon your ſoulcs with good intents, 

Men may doe ill and law ſometime repens. 
Coc edemoy picks Makhereux pals 3oge” hi purſe. 

Sir Lig. Sir,fir,prepare,vaindis all lewd defence. 


- DY3 ” 


Free. T am your ſervant. =_ 


Mal. is 
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_ . Mal. Confcience was Ja w, bat now lavy's confeence, 


My endlefſe peace is made, and to the poorey, my purſe, 
my purle. _ Of 
© Cocle. 1 fr, and it ſhall pleaſe you, the pooxehias your 


i purſe already. 


Mal. Thou art a wely-man : 


- But now thou ſourſe of devils, how I loth 


The very memory of that] ador'd, 
He that's of faire blood, welt mean'd,of good breeding, 
Beſt fam'd,of ſweet acquaintance,and true friends, 
And wonld with deſperate impudence loſe al} theſe, 
And hazard landing at this farall ſhore, 
Let him nere kill, nor ſteale, but loye a whore. 
'* Fran. De man does rave, tinke a got, tinke a got, and 
bid de fleſh, de yorid, and de dible farewell. 
Ml. Farewell. 
Free, Farewell. 
Fran. Vatis't you ſea, ha ? 
Free. Sir your pardon, with my this defence, 
Doe not forget proteſted violence 
Of your low affections ; no requeſts, 
No arguments of reaſon, no knowne danger, 
No aſſured wicked bloodinefle, 
Could dravv your heart from this damnation. 
Mal. Why ſtay. | 
Fran. Voproſperovus devill, vat (all me doe now ? 
Free. T herefore to force you from the tracr danger, 
I wrought the fcigned, ſuffering this faire devill, - 
In ſhapes of woman to make good her plor, 
And knowing that the hooke was deeply faſt, 


I gave her line at will, till with her ore vaine ficirings 


Sce here ſhee's tired: O thou comely damnation, 
Doft thinke that vice is notts be withſtood ? 
O what is woman meerely made of blood ! 

Sir Lyon, You maze vs all, let us not bee Joſt in 
dukenefſe. ind (Es | 
"otra : Free, Al 


Freevill 4&t/covers him{etfe . 
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Free. All ſhall be lighted, but this time and place 
Forbids longer ſpeech, only what you can thinks 
Has been extreamely ill, is only hers, 
fy Sir Ly. To ſevereft priſon with her, with what heart 
canſt live ? what eyes þchold a face ? "Pp 
Fran. Ick vill not ſpeake, torture, torture your fill, 
For me am worſe then hang'd, me ha loſt my will. 


4 


5 | Exit Franciſcina with the guard. 


Str Ly. To the extreameſt whip and Tayle. 
Free. Frolicke, how is it Sirs ? | 
Mal. I am my ſelfe, how long was'rere I could 
g Perſwade my paflion to grow catme to you ! 
Rich ſenſe makes good bad language, and a friend 
Should waigh no ation, but the a&ions cnd. 


I am now worthy yours,when before, | ; 
T he beaſt of man, looſe bloud diltemper'd us, Lf 
cc He that luſt rules cannot be yertuons. * Fs 


Enter Mulligrub,Miſtris Mulligrub,end Off cers. 


Offic. On afore there, roome for the Priſoners. 
Mullig. 1 pray you doe not leade mce to executi- 
on through Cheape-fide, I owe Maſter Burniſh the 
Gold-ſmuh money, and T feare hee'l ſet a Serjeant on 
my backe for it. | 
Cocl. Trouble not your ſconce wy chriſtian brothers, 
but have an eye unto the maine chance, I will warrant 
your ſhoulders ; as for your necke , Plinius Secundus, or 
$ Marcus Tultius Cicero or ſombody it is fayes,that athree | 
fold cord is hardly broken. : 
Mull, Well, 1 am nor the firft honeit man that has bin 7 
caſt away, and I hope ſhall not be the lat. q 
Col. O fir, have 4 good ſtomack and maywes,you (hall © - ? 
have 2 joytall (upper. | 
- Dad 4. Mut, In 3 
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'Mrs.O busband),lI litle thought you thould have ceme 
to think on God thus ſoon ; nay,and you had bin hangd 
©, deſeryedly,it vwould never have grieved me,I have known 
of many honeſt innocent men have bin hangd deſerved- 
* Iy, but to becaſt away for nothing. | 

% Cocl. Good woman hold your peace, your prittles and 
©  yourprattles, your bibbles and your babbles, for 1 pray 
= you heare me in private, I am a widdower, and you are 
> almoſt a widdow, ſhall I be welcome to your hobſes, to 
your tables, and your other things ? | 

Mrs. T have apiece of mutton, and a feather-bed for 
you at all times, I pray make haſt. 

Map. 1 doe here make my confeſſion, If Towe any 
man any thing, I doe hartily fargive him ; It any man 
\- owe meany thing, let him pay my wife. 

47 Cacl. Twill looketo your wives payment I warrant 
”. you. 

: Mull. And now good yoke-fellow leave thy poore 
Malligrub. 5 
- | Mrs. Nay then I were unkind ifaith, I will not leave 
you untill I ſce you hang'd. 

Cocle. But brothees, brothers , you muſt thinke of 
your finnes and iniquities', you have beene a broacher 
of prophane veſſells, you haue made ys drinke of the 
\ Juice of the whore of Babylon, for whereas good Ale, 
* Perrys, Bragets,Siders & Metheglins,was the truc ancient 
- Brittiſh By Trojage drinkes, you ba brought in Popiſh 
+ Wines, Spaniſh Wines, Freach Wines, tam Marti quan 
* Mercurio, both Muſcadine and Malmeſj, to the ſubver- 
© fion, ſtappgering, and ſometimes overthrow of many a 
good Chriftian: You ha beene a great Iumbler, O re- 
* . member the finnes of your _ » for your night -works 
ha bin unſavory in the taſt of your Cuſtomers, 

”  AMalt. Tconfeſle, I confefle, and1 forgive as 1 wed 
; ce 


> you cake my rrencher, 1 uſe to faſt at nights. 
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* Mull. Introth I have no ſtomacke to it, and it pleaſe 


& ny 


be forgiven. Dee you know one Cocledenioy ? 
Cocle. O yery well : knew him ? an honeſt 


their wives ſpeake good things of him. * Dotr't 
Mullig, VVell , vvhereſocre hee is, or vrhatſoerehee 

is, Ile take it on my death hee's the cauſe of my'hang- 

ing, I heartily torgiuc him, and if he weuld comefoorth 


he might ſaue me, for he onely knowes the why, and the _ 1 


yvherefore. 7 
Coct. You doe from your hearts,and-midrifs,& incr 


forgiue him then, you will not let him rot in ruſty Ironsy 
procure him to be hangd in lowhe linnen without a ſong, 
and after he is dead,pifle on his graue. ': 

Mull, That hard heart of mine has procur'd all this, 
bur I forgiue as I would be forgiven. 


Cocl. Hang toſts,my worſhipfull Mu#igrub, behold thy 


Cocledemoy , my fine Vintner , my caſtrophomicall fine 

boy, behold and ſee. 

| Tf. Blifſe a the blefſed, who would bur looke for two 
knaues heere ? 

Cocl. No knaue worlſhipfull friend , no knaue, for ob= 
ſerue,honeſt Cocledemoy reftores whatſocre he has got, to 
make yon know,that whatſoere he has done, has bin on. 
ly Euphoniz gratia,for Wits ſake: I acquit this Vintner as 
hee has acquitted mee ; all has bin done for Exphaſes of 
wit my fine boy,my worſhipfull friends. 

Tifſ. Goe,you are a flattering knaye. 

Cocle. T am ſo, tis a gocd thriving trade, it comes for 
ward better then the ſeven liberall Sciences , or the nine 
Cardinall Vertues, which may well appeare in this, you 
ſhall never have flattering knaue thanks. ants : and yet 
[ haue read of many Courtiers that haue turned flatte- 
ring knaues. 

Sir Hub. Waſt even but ſo? why then all's well. 

Mull. T could even weepe for joy. 


and a comly,an uprighe dealer with his neighbours', and | 


Mi. Mul. 1 could weep too,but God knowes for what. 
Tyf. Heres "2 
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” 2; Tf. Yes faith father, marriage and hanging are ſpun 
; ' bochiin one houre. 

5\3:Codlede. 


. oy 
> 
_ 
, 
2:90 


Er 
BC - ay | 


- 


We 
- 
Pe . 
. = 
- ” 
* 7 
- 4 
« - 
'Y : 
. 
_ : 
> # 


: + W\ Su L ot WW. « , ""o, 
& \ 4 = 
v7 FS 6 


9 "ge. Here's anocher rack to be-given, your ſore and 
Hub. If poſſible > heart L,all my heartywill you be 


Why then my worſhipf ull good friends; I bid 
molt heartily welcome to your merry Nupcalls, | 
wanton jigga-jogpies : And now my veryifins Heli- 


* 


”  evien Gallants, and you my Worthipfull friends in the 


middle Region : | 

f veitkcontent our hurtleſſe mirth hath been, 

et oe pleaſd minds as our much care be ſcene : 

e ſhall find chat flights ſach triviall wit, 

is eaſter to reproone then better it : 

We ſcorne to feare,and yet ve feare to ſwell, 

Wee doe not hope 'cis beſt : *tis all, if well, Exeuzr. 
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